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WuTHEEiNG Heights. 


CHAPTER L 


jgQ 2 I HA.VE just returned from a visit to my landlord tli© 

solitary ueiglibour that I shaU he troubled with This is ccr- 
tainly a beautiful country. In all England, I do not beliovo that I 
could have filed on a eituation so completely removed from the stir 
of society. A perfect misanthropist’s Heaven : and Mr. HeathebS 
and I are such a suitable pair to divide the desolation between 
us A capital fellow ! He littlo iiuagiucd how my heart wanned 
towards him when I beheld his black eyes withdraw so susi)iciou8ly 
under their brows as I redo up, and when his fiugers shedtered 
themselves, with a jealous resolution, still further in his waistcoat 


as I announced my name. 

"Mr. Heathcliff?” I said. 

A nod was the answer. 

“ Mr. Lockwood, your now tenant, sir. I do myself tho honour 
of calling as soon as possible after my arrival, to cxpi'css llio hope 
that I have not inconvenienced you by my porscveranco in solicUing 
the occupation of Thrushcross Grange. 1 heard, yesterday, you 
liad liad some thoughts ” 

" Thrushcross Grange is my own, sir,” he interrupted, wincing. 
" I should not allow any ono to inconveuieuco me, if 1 could hinder 
it. Walk in!” 

The "walk in”, was uttered with closed teeth, and expressed 
the sentiment, “ Go to the Deuce 1 ” Even tho gate over which he 
leant manifested no sympathising movement to tho words ; and I 
think that circumstance determined me to accept tho invitation : I 
felt interested in a man who seemed more exaggeratedly reserved 
than myself. 

When ho saw my horse’s breast fairly pushing tho harrier, he 
did pull out his hand to nnchain it, and then sullenly preceded me 
up the causeway, calling, as we entered tho court-— 

“ Joseph, take Mr. Lockwood’s horse; and bring np some wine.” 

"Here we have tho whole establishment of domestics, I sup- 
pose,” was tho reflection suggested by this compound order. " No 
wonder the grass grows up oetween the flags, and cattle are the 
only hedge-cutters ! ” 

Josemi was an elderly, nay, an old man — very old, perhaps, 
though hale and sinewy, ” The Lord help us ! ” he eoliloqnised, 
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iu .111 mulorlouc of peevish displeasure, while relieving me of my 
horse, looking, meantime, in my face so sourly tliat I charitably 
conjectured lie must have need of Divine aid to digest his dinner, 
and his pious ej.aculatiou had no reference to my unexx^ected 
advent. 

Wuthering Heights is the name of Mr. Heathcliff’s dwelling, 
“ Wutheriiig ’ being a significant provincial adjective, descriptive 
of the atmospheric tumult to which its station is exposed in stormy 
weather. Pure, bracing ventilation they must have up there, at all 
times, indeed. One may g\icss the power of the north ivind blow- 
ing over the edge by the excessive slant of a few stunted firs at tho 
end of tho house, and by a range of gaunt thorns all stretching 
their limbs one way, as if craving alms of the sun. Hap^nly, the 
architect bad foresight to build it strong; tho naiTOW windows are 
decidy set in the wall, and the comers defended with large jutting 
stones. 

Before passing the threshold. I paused to admire a quantity of 
grotesque carving lavished over the front, and especially about the 
jiriucipal door, above which, among a wilderness of cnuuUing 
griffins and shameless little boys, I detected the date “ 1500,” and 
tlie name " Hareton Earnshaw.” I would have made a few com- 
meats, and requested a short history of tho place from tho surly 
owner; but his attitude at tho door appeared to demand my speedy 
entrance, or complete dcx>arlure, and 1 had no desire to aggravate 
his impatience previous to iusj)cctiiig the X)enctralium. 

One step brought us into the family sitting-room, without any 
introductory lobby or pnss.nge; they call it hero “the house” 
pre-eminently. It includes kitchen and p-arlour, generally ; but 
I belirvo at Wuthering Heights tho kitchen is forced to retreat 
altogether into another quarter ; at least, I distinguished a chatter 
of tontrnes, and a clnttor of culin.arj' utensils, deep within; and 1 
observed no signs of roasting, boiling, or baking about the huge 
firex>laoe, nor any glitter of coi)i)or saucepans and tin cullenders on 
tho walls. One cud, indeed, reflected splendidly both light and 
heat from ranks of immense i)ewter dishes, interspersed with silver 
jugs and tankards, towci’ing row after row in a vast oak dresser to 
tho very roof. The latter had never been underdrawn; its entire 
anatomy lay bare to an inquiring eye, except where a frame of 
wood, laden with oatcakes and clusters of logs of beef, mutton, and 
ham. concealed it. Above the chimney were sundry villainous old 
guns and a couple of horse-pistols; and, by wav of ornament, three 
gaudily-pamted canisters disposed alojig its le'dge. Tho floor was 
of smooth, white stono; tho chairs, high-backed, primitive struc- 
tures, painted green, one or two heavy black ones lurking in the 
shade. In an arch under the dresser reposed a huge liver-coloured 
bi ch iminter, surrounded by a swarm of squealing puppies: and 
otlior dogs liauutcd other recesses. 

Tiie apartment and furniture would havo been notliing extra- 
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ordinar}' ns bolonging to ;i homely Lortlicrn fanner, -^nth a s 'i' 1 , iii 
countenance, and strdwart limbs sot out to navanb.go ni Knee- 
breeches and gaiters. Such an individual, seated m bis arm-chair, 
his mug of alf frothing on the round 

in any circuit of five or six miles among tli^o lulls jf yon go at the 
right time after dinner. But Mr. Hcathchff forms a singular 
contrast to bis abode and stylo of living. Ho is a dark-skmuod 
gipsy in aspect, in dress aud manners a gentlomau--tbat is, as 
much a gentleman as many rv country squire; ratlier slovenly, per- 
baps, yet not looking amiss with his negligence, beeauso he has an 
erect and liaudsome figure; and rather morose. Possibly some 
people might suspect liim of a degree of under-bred pndo ; 1 have a 
sympathetic chord within that tells mo it is uothni^ of tlic sort : 
1 know, by instinct, bis reserve springs from an aversion to slmwy 
displays of feeling— to manifestations of mutual kindliness. Ho U 
love and bate equally under cover, and esteem it a species of 
impertinence to be loved or hated again. No, I’m nmning on too 
fast; I bestow my own attributes over Hbernlly ou him. Mr. 
HeathclifE may have entirely dissimilar reasons for keeping his 
hand out of tlio way when ho meets a wouid-bo acquaiutaiico, to 
those which actuate luc. Let me hope luy constitution is aliuoafc 
peculiar. My dear motlicr used to say I should never have a com- 
fortable home; and only last suimuor I proved myself perfectly 
unworthy of one. 

While eujoyuig a month of fiuo weather at the sca-coast, I was 
thrown into the company of a most fascinating creature— a real 
goddess in niy eyes, as long as she took no notice of me. I “ never 
told my love” vocally; still, if looks bavo language, the merc.st 
idiot might have guessed I was over head and cars. She nuder- 
stood mo at last, and looked a return— the sweetest of all imaginable 
looks. And wliat did I do ? I confess it with sbaino— slirauk 


icily into myself, like a snail ; at every glance retired colder and 
farther; till finally the poor innocent was led to doubt lier own 
senses, and, overwhelmed with confusion at her supposed mistake, 
persuaded her mamma to decamp. 

By this curious turn of ^spositioii I have gained the reputation 
of deliberate heartlessness; how undeserved, 1 alono can appreciate, 

1 took a seat at the end of tho hearthstone opposite that 
towards which my landlord advanced, and filled np an interval of 
silence by attempting to caress the canine mother, who had left her 
nursery, aud was sneaking wolfislily to the back of my legs, her lip 
curled up, and her white teeth watering for a snatch. My caress 
provoked a long guttural gnarl. 

“Ton'd better let the dog alone,” growled Mr. Heathcliff in 
unison, checking fiercer demonstrations with a punch of his foot. 
“ She’s not accustomed to be spoiled — not kept for a pet.” 

Then, striding to a side door, be shouted again, “ Joseph ! ” 

, • Joseph ummbled. indistinctly in the depths of tho cellar, but 
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gave no intimation of ascending; so bis master dived down to 
him, leaving me vis-a^vis the rufSauly bitch and a pair of grim 
sliaggy sheep-dogs, who shared with 'her a jealous guardianship 
over all my luoveiueuts. 

Not anxious to come in contact with their fangs, I sat still ; 
hut. imagining tliey would scarcely understand fcicit insults, I 
unfortunately indulged in winking and making faces at the trio, 
and some turn of my physiognomy so irritated madam, that she 
^uddeuly broke into a fuiy and leapt on my knees. 1 flung her 
hack, and liastcned to interpose the table between us. This pro- 
ceeding roused the whole hive; half-a-dozen four-footed fiends, of 
various sizes and ages, issued from hidden dene to the common 
centre. I felt my heels and coat-laps peculiar subjects of assault; 
and parrying off the larger combatants as effectually as I could 
with the poker, I was constrained to demand, aloud, assistance 
from some of tlio household in re-establisliing peace. 

Mr. Heatlicliff and his roan climbed tho cellar stops with 
vexatious plilcgm. I don’t think they moved one second faster 
than usual, though tlie hearth was an absolute tempest of worryino- 
and yelping. ‘ ° 

Ha))j)lly, an inhabitaut of the kitchen made more despatch ; a 
lusty dame, with tucked-up gown, bare arms, and fire-flushed 
clioeks, rushed into tlie midst of u.s flourishing a frying-jjan ; and 
used that weapon, and her tongue, to such purpose that the storm 
subsided magically, and she only remained, licaving like a sea after 
a liigh wind, wlien her master entered on the scene. 

“What the devil is tho matter?” he asked, eyeing me in a 
manner tliat I could ill endure after this inhospitable treatment. 

“What the devil, indeed!” I muttered. “Tho herd of 
possessed .swine could liave had no worse spirits in them than those 
animals of yours, sir. You might as well leave a stranger with a 
brood of tigers ! ” 

“They won’t meddle with persons who touch nothing,” ho re- 
marked, putting tho bottle before me, and restoring the displaced 
table. “ Tlie dogs do right to he vigilant. Take a glass of wine ' ” 

“ No, thunk you.” 

“ Not bitten, are you ? ” 

“ If I had been, I would liave set my signet on tho biter,” 

Hcathcliff’s countenance relaxed into a grin. 

“ Come, como,” he said, ‘‘you are flurried, Mr. Lockwood. Here, 
take a little wine. Guests are so exceedingly rare in this house that 

1 and my do^s, I am willing to own, hardly biow how to receive 
tliem. Your health, sir.” 

I bowed ami returned the pledge; hegmiiiug to perceive that it 
would bo foolish to sit sulking for the misbehariour of a pack of 
ours; besides, I felt oath to yield the fellow further amusement at 
my expense, since Ins humour took that turn, He-probablv 
swayed by prudential cousidcratioiis of the folly of offending a good 
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fenaut-rcLtxed a littlo in the laconic stylo of chipping off las 
pronouns and auxiliary verbs, and introduced what he supposed 
would be a subject of interest to mc-a discourse on the ndvatitages 
and disadvantages of my present place of retirement. 

I found liiui very intelligent on the topics wo touched; and 
before I went home, I w.os encouraged so far as to volunteer another 
x-isit to-morrow. 

Ho evidently wished no repetition of luy intrusion. I .shall go. 
notwithstanding. It is astonishing how sociable I feel myself 
compai*ed with him. 


CHAPTER II. 


Yesterday afternoon set in misty and cold. I liad half a mind to 
spend it by my study fire, instead of wading tbrougli heath and 
mud to Wutliering Heights. 

On coming up from dinner, however (N.B.— I dine hotweon 
tu’clvo aud one o’clock; the housekeeper, a matronly lady, taken as 
a fixture aloiig"witli the house, could not, or would not, comprcliond 
my request that I might bo served at five), on mounting the stairs 
with tins lazy intention, aud stopping into the room, I saw a servant- 
girl on her knees surrounded by brushes and coal-scuttles, and 
raising an infernal dust as she extinguished the flames with heaps 
of cinders. This spectacle drove mo back immediately ; I took my 
hat, and, after a four miles walk, arrived at Hcatlicliff's garden 
gate just in time to escape the first feathery flakes of a snow* 
shower. 


On that bleak hill-top the earth was hard with a black frost, 

and the air made me sbiver through every limb. Being unable to 

remove the chain, I jumped over, and, running up the flagged 

causeway bordered with straggling gooscherrv bushes, knocked 

vam y for admittance, tiU my knuckles tingled aud the do-rs 
howled. ° 

“Wretched inmates!” I ejaculated mentally, “you deserve 
pcrnetual isolation from your species for your churlisli inhospitality. 

donwAr^U grt in r “ *’■“ I 

So resolved I grasped the latch and shook it vohcmcntlv 
Bie bS from a round winTow of 

for?” he shouted. “T maister’s dahn i’ t’ fowld 
Goa rahnd by th end ue laith, if yah went to spake lull him ” 

responsivef™ ^ ? ” I I'^Hooed, 

yerZiSu 

“ Why ? Cannot you tell her who I am, eh, Joseph ? ” 
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■ Nor-ue me ! Aw*ll bao uoa lieud wi’t,'’ inuttorcd the head, 
vanisliiu". 

The snow began to drive thickly. I seized the handle to essay 
another trial ; when a young man without coat, and shouldering a 
pitchfork, appeared in the yard behind.. Ho hailed me to follow 
him, and, after marching through a washhouse, and a paved area 
containing a coal-slied, pump, and pigeon-cote, we at length arrived 
in the large, warm, cheerful apartment where I was formerly 
received. 

It glowed delightfully in the radiance of an immense fire, com- 
pounded of coal, peat, and wood ; and near the table, laid for a 
plentiful evening meal, I was pleased to observe the “missis,” an 
individual whose existence I had never previously suspected. 

I bowed and waited, thinking she would bid me take a seat. 
She looked at me, leaning back in her chair, and remained motion- 
less and mute. 

“ Rough weather ! ” I remarked. “ I’m afraid, Mrs. Heathcliff, 
the door must bear the emiscciuenco of your servants’ leisure 
attendauco : I had hard work to make them hear me ! ” 

Slio never opened her mouth. I stared— she stared also. At 
any into, she kept her eyes on me in a cool, regardless manner, 
exceedingly cmharrassing and disagreeable. 

“ Sit down,” said the young man. gruffly. “ He’ll he in soon.” 

I obeyed, and hemmed, and called t!ic villain Juno, who deigned, 
at this second interview, to move the extremo tip of licr tail in token 
of owning my acquaintance. 

“ A beautiful animal ! ” I commenced again. “ Do you intend 
parting witli the little ones, madam 


t* t\\ 


Tliey are not mine,” said the amiable hostess, more ropcllingly 
than Heathcliff himself could have replied, 

“ Ah, your favourites are among these ! ” I continued, turning 
to an obscure cushion full of somctlnng like cats. 

“ A strange choice of favourites,” she observed, scornfully. 

Uiduckily, it was a heap of dead rabbits. I hemmed once more, 
and drew closer to the liearth, repeating my comment on the wild- 
ness of tlie evening. 

“You should not have come out,” she said, rising and reaching 
from the chiniuoy-pioce two af the painted canisters. 

Her position before was sheltered from the light ; now. I had 
a distinct view of lier wliolo figure and countenance. She was 
slcndor. and apparently scarcely past girlhood; an admirable form, 
and the most exquisite little face that I liavo ever had the pleasure 
ot boholdiug ; small features, very fair; flaxen ringlets, or rather 
golden, hanging loose on her delicate neck; and eyes — had they 
been agreeable in expression, they would have been irresistible— 
tortuuately for my susceptible heart, the only sentiment they 
eviuced hovered between scorn and a kind of desperation, singularly 
uuiiatural to bo detected tliere. » b / 
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The canisters -,vcr.' almost out of her reach j I made " 

aid her; she turned upon me as a miser might turn if an) 

attempted to assist him in counimg his gold. 

“ 1 don’t -want your help,” she snapped; I can get them tor 

^ “ I hes YOur pardon I ” I hastened to rcplY. _ 

» Were yon asked to tea ? ” she demauded, tying nu apron over 
her neat black frock, and standing \Yith a spoonful of the leaf poised 

over the pot. „ _ , 

“ I ^lall he glad to have a cup, I answered. 

“ Were you asked ? ” sho repeated. 

" No,” I said, half smiling. “ You are tho proper person to ask 

J> 


She flung the tea hack, spoon and all, and resumed her chair in 
a i)ct ; her forehead corrugated, and her red imder-hp pushed out, 

like a child’s ready to cry. , .j n 

Meanwhile, the young man had slung on to liis person n decidedly 

shabby upper garment, and, erecting himself before the blaze, 
looked down on lue from tho comer of his oyes, for all tho world 
as if there were some mortal fend unavenged between us. I began 
to doubt whether be were a servant or not: his dress and speech 
were both rude, entirely devoid of the superiority obseiTnhlo in 
Mr. and Mrs. HeatlielifE ; his thick brown curls were rough and 
uncultivated, his whiskei-s encroached bearlslily over his checks, 
and liis hands wero embrowned like those of a common labourer; 
still, his hearing was free, almost haughty, and ho showed none of 
a domestic’s assiduity in attending on tho lady of tho house. 

In the absence of clear proofs of his condition, I deemed it bc.st 
to abstain from noticing iiis curious conduct; and five minutes 
nherwards the entrance of HcathclifC relieved me, in some measure. 


from my uncomfortable state. 

“Tou.sce, sir, I am come, according to promise !” I eielaiincd, 
assuming the cheerful; “and I fear I shall ho weather-bound for 
half an hour, if you cau afford me slieltor during that space.” 

“ Half an hour P ” lie said, shaking the wliito flakes from his 
clothes ; “ I wonder you should select the thick of a snowstorm to 
ramble about in. Do you know that you run a risk of being lost in 
the marshes P People familiar with these moors often miss their 
road on such eveuiugs ; and I can tell you there is no cliance of a 
chauM at present.” 

“ Perhaps I can get a guide among your lads, and he might stay 
at the (Jraugo till morning— could you spare me one ?” 

“ No, I could not,” 

“ Oh, indeed ! Well, then, I must trust to my own sagacity.” 

“Umph!” ° ^ 

“ Are you ^oing to mak th’ tea ? ” demanded ho of the shabby 
ccat, shifting his ferocious gaze from mo to tlie young lady. 

“ Is he to have any ? ” she asked, appealing to Heatlicliff. 
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“ Get it ready, will you ? ” was the answer, uttered so savagely 
that I started. The ton© in which the words were said revealed a 
genuine bad nature. I no longer felt inclined to call Heathcliffa 
capital fellow. 

When the preparations were finished, he invited me with — 

“ Now, sir, bring forward your chair.” And we all, including 
the rustic youth, drew round the table: an austere silence prevailing 
while we discussed our meal. 

I thought, if I had caused the cloud, it was my duty to make an 
effort to dispel it. They could not every day sit so grim and taci- 
turn ; and it was impossible, however ill-tempered they might be, 
that the universal scowl they wore was their every-day counten- 
ance. 

” It is strange,” I began, in the interval of swallowing one cup of 
tea and receiving another — “ it is strange how custom can mould our 
tastes and ideas ; many could not imagine the existence of happiness 
in a life of such complete exile from the world as you spend, Mr. 
Hcathcliff ; yet I’ll venture to say that, surrounded by your family, 
ami with your amiable lady as the presiding genius over your home 
and heart - ■ ” 

“My amiable lady!” he inten-upted, with an almost diabolical 
sneer on his face. “ Where is she— my amiable lady ? ” 

“ Mrs. Hcathcliff, your wife, I mean.” 

“Well, yes— 01: 1 you would intiinatc that her spirit has taken 
the post of ministering angel, and guards the fortunes of Wuthcriug 
Heights even when her body is gone. Is that it ? ” 

Pciceiving myself in a blunder, I attemj)ted to correct it. I 
might have seen thoro was too great a disparity between tlio ages of 
the parties to make it likely that tlicy were man and wife. One was 
about forty : a period of mental vigour at which men seldom cher- 
ish the delusion of being married for love by girls : that dream is 
reserved for the solace of our declining years. Tho other did not 
look seventeen. 

Then it flashed upon mo— “tho clown at my elbow, who is 
drinking his tea out of a basin, and eating his bread with unwashed 
liamls, may bo her husband : Heathcliff, Junior, of course. Here is 
the consequence of being buried alive : she has thrown herself away 
upon tliat boor from sheer ignorance that better individuals 
existed I A sad pity— I miist beware how I cause her to regret lier 
t'lioicc/’ ® 

Tho last reflection may seem conceited; it was not. My neigh- 
bour struck mo as bordering on the repulsive. I knew, through 
oxponence, that I was tolerably attractive. ® 

“Mrs. Heathcliff is my daughter-iiulaw,” said Heathcliff, 
coiToboratuig my surmise. He turned, as he spoke, a peculiar look 
m her direction : a look of hatred, unless ho has a most perverse set 
of facjnl muscles t lint will not, like those of other people, interpret 
the language of his soul. v i i 
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“All, certainly — I see now: yon are the faTOured possessor of 
the beneficent fairy,” I remarked, turning to my neighbour. 

Tliis was worse than before: the youth grew crimson, and 
clenched his fist, with every appearance of a meditated assault. 
But he seemed to recollect himself presently, and smothered tho 
storm in a brutal curse, muttered on my behalf : which, however, I 
took care not to notice. 

“Unhappy in your conjecture, sir!” observed my host; “we 
neither of us have the privilege of owuiug your good fairy ; her 
mate is dead. I said she was my daughter-in-law ; therefore, she 
must have married my son.” 

“ And this young man is ” 

“Not my sou, assuredly !” 

Heathcliff smiled agaiu, as if it were rather too bold a jest to 
attribute the paternity of that bear to him. 

“ My name is Harcton Bariisliaw,” growled the other; “and I'd 
counsel you to respect it ! ” 

“I’ve shown no disrespect,” was my reply, laughing iutonially 
at the dignity with which he announced himself. 

He fired his eye on me longer tliau I cared to return tlic stare, 
for fear I Jiiight be tempted either to box his cars or render my 
hilarity audible. I began to feel unmistakably out of place in that 
pleasant family circle. Tho dismal spiritual atmosphere overcame, 
and more tlian neutralised, the glowing physical comforts round me ; 
aud I resolved to be cautious how I ventured under those rafters a 
third timo. 

The business of eating being concluded, aud no one uttering a 
word of sociable conversation, I approached a window to. examine 
the weather. 

A sorrowful sight I saw : dark night coming down prematurely, 
and sky and hills mingled in one bitter whirl of wind ana suffocating 
snow. 


“ I don’t think it is possible for me to get home now without a 
guide,” I could not help exclaiming. “The roads will be buried 
already ; and,, if they were bare, I could scarcely distinguisli a foot 
in advance.” 


“ Haretou, drive those dozen sheep into the harn porch. They’ll 
be covered if left in tho fold all night: and put a plank before 
them,” said Heathcliff. 

“How must I do ? ” I continued, wiih rising irritation. 

There was no reply to my question ; and on looking round I saw 
bnngmg in a pail of porridge for the dogs, and Mrs 
Heathcliff leaning oyer tho fire, diverting herself with burning a 
bundle of matches which had fallen from tho chimney-piece as &o 
restored the tea canister to its place. 

The former, when ho had deposited his burden, took a critical 
survey of tho room, and in cracked tones, grated out— 

‘Aw woonder hagh yah can faisUon tub stand thear i' idleness 
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\m war, wliou all on ’era’s goan aglit ! Bud yah'rc a nowt, and it’s 
noa use talking— yah’U niver mend uli yer ill ways, bud goa raight 
tuh t’ divil, like yer mother afore ye ! ” 

I imagined, for a moment, that this i>iecc of eloquence was 
addressed to me; and, sufficiently enraged, stepped towards the 
aged rascal with an intention of kicking him out ot the door. 

Mrs. Heathcliff, however, checked me by her auswew 

“ You scandaloiis old hypocrite!” she replied. “Are you not 
afraid of being carried away’bodily, whenever yon mention the devil’s 
iianic ? I warn you to refrain from provoking me, or I’ll ask your 
abduction as a special favour. Stop! look here, Joseph,” she con- 
tinned, taking a long dark book from a shelf: “I’ll show you how 
far I’ve progres-sed in the Black Art : I shall soon be competent 
to make a clear house of it. The red cow didn’t die by chance ; 
and your rhouinatisin can hardly' bo reckoned among providential 
visitations!” 

“ Oh, wicked, wicked ! ” ga.spcd the elder ; “ Jiiay the Lord 
deliver us from evil ! ” 

“ No, voprohate ! you are a castaway — bo off, or I’ll Imvt you 
seriously ! I’ll have you all modelled iu wax and clay ; and tho 
first wlio passes tho limits I fix, shall — I’ll not say what ho shall 
be clone to— but you’ll sec ! Go. I’m looking at you ! ” 

The little witch put a mock malignity into her bcantiful eyes, 
and Joseph, trembling with sincere horror, hurried out praying and 
ejaculating “Wicked! ” as he went. 

I tlionglit her conduct must bo prompted by a species of dreary 
fun ; and, now that wc were alone, I endeavonred to interest her iu 
my distress. 

“Mrs. Heathcliff,” I said, earnestly, “ you must excuse mo for 
troubling you. I presume, because, with that face, I’m sure you 
cannot help being good-hearted. Do point out some landmarks by 
which I may know my way home : I have no more idea how to get 
there than you would have h()w to get to London ! ” 

“ Take the road you came,” she answered, ensconcing herself in 
a chair, nnth a candle, and the long book open before her. “ It is 
brief advice, hut ns sound as I can give.” 

“ Then, if you hear of me being discovered dead in a bog or a pit 
full of snow, your conscience won’t whisper that it is partly your 
fault?” 

“ How so ? I caunot escort you. They wouldn’t let me go to the 
end of the garden-wall.” 

“ You/ I should bo sorry to ask you to cross the threshold, for 
my convenience, on such a night,” I cried. “ I want you to tell me 
my way, not to show it ; or else to persuade Mr. Heathcliff to give 
me a guide.” 

“ Wlio ? There is himself, Eanishnw, Zillah, Joseph, and I. 
Which would you have ? ” 

“ Are there no boys at the farm ? ” 
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“ No ; those are all.’' 

“ Then, it follows that I am compelled to stay.” 

“ That you may settle with your host. I hare uotlujif? to do 
with it.” 

“ I hope it will be a lesson to you to make no more rash journeys 
on these hills,” cried Heathcliff's stern voice from the kitchen 
entrance. “As to staying here, I don’t keep accommodations 
for visitors : you most share a bed with Hnreton or Joseph i£ you 
do?” 


“ I can sleep on a chair in this room,” I replied, 

“No, no ! A stranger is a stranger, be be ricli or poor : it will 
not snit me to permit any one the range of the place wliUo I am off 
guard ! ” said the unmannerly, wretch. 

With this insult, my patience was at an end. I uttered an 
expression of disgust, and pushed past him into the yard, running 
against Earnshaw in my haste. It was so dark that 1 could not 
see the means of exit; and, as I wandered lound, I heard another 
specimen of their civil behaviour amongst each other. 

At first the young man appeared about to befriend mo. 

“I’ll go with him ns far os the park,” he said. 

“-You’ll go with him to hell!” exclaimed his master, or what, 
ever rclatiou he boro. “ And who is to look after the horses, eli ? ” 

“A man’slite is of more consequence than one evening’s uoglcct 
of the horses: somebody must go,” murmured Mrs. Hcatlicliff, 
more kindly than I expected. 

" Not at your command ! ” retorted Hareton. “ If you sot storo 
on him, you’d better be quiet.” 

‘‘ Then I hope his ghost will haunt you ; aud I hope Mr. Heath, 
cliff will never get another tenant till the Grange is a ruin ! ” sho 
answered sharply. 

“ Hearken, hearken, shoe’s cursing on ’em ! ” luuttored Joseph, 
towards whom I bad been steering. ^ 

He sat witliin earshot, milking the cows by the light of a lantern, 
which I seized onceremoniously. aud, calling out that I would send 
It back on the morrow, rushed to the nearest postern. 

“ Maister, maister, he’s staling t’ lantern ! ” shouted the ancient 

On opening the Uttlc door, two liaiiy monstei's flew at mv 
throat, bearing me down and extinguishing the light; while a 
milled guffaw from Heatheliff and Hareton, put the copestone 
OH my 2*3^6 ana humiliation. * 

Eortimtely. the be^ts seemed more bent on stretching their 
K’ w flourishing their tails, than devouring me 

Ii “0 resurrection, and I was forced to 

he till their malignant masters pleased to deliver me ; then hatlesa 

Md ^mbhng with wrath, I oi^red the miscreants to let me out“ 

on their penl to keep me one mmutolougor-with several incoherent 
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ilircats of rotali.ntiou that, iu their iudefinito depth of virolency, 
smacked of King Lear. 

Tlic Ycliemcuce of my agitation brought on a copious bleeding 
at the nose, and still Heathcliff lauglied, and slill I scolded. I 
don’t know what wonld have concluded tho scene had there not 
been one person at hand rather more rational than myself, and 
more IxMievoIcnt than my entertainer. Tliis was ZUlnh, the stout 
liojisewifo ; wlio at length issued forth to inquire into the nature 
of the uproar. She thought that some of them liad been laying 
violent hands on me ; and, not daring to attack her master, she 
tunied her vocal artillery against tho younger scoundrel. 

“ Well. Mr. Earushaw,” she cried, “ I wonder what you’ll have 
agait next ! Are wo going to murder folk on our very doorstones ? 
I see this house will never do for me— look at t’ poor lad, he’s fair 
choking ! Wisht, wisht ! yon mun’a’t go on so. Come in, and I’ll 
euro th.at : there now, hold ye still.” 

With tlieso words she suddenly sploshed a pint of icy water 
down my neck, and pulled me into tho kitchen. Mr. Hcathclitf 
followed, his accidental merriment expiring quickly in Ins habitual 
moroseness. 

I was sick exceedingly, and dizzy and faint; and thus compelled 
perforce to accept lodgings under his roof. He told Zillah to give 
mo a glass of l)raiidy, and then passed on to tlie inner room ; wliilo 
she condoled with me on my sorry predicament, and having obeyed 
his orders, whereby I was somewhat rerived, ushered mo to bod. 


CHAPTER III. 

While lending tho way up*stairs, she recommended tliat I should 
hide the candle, and not make a noiso ; for her master liad an odd 
notion about tho chaml)cr sho would put me iu, and never let any- 
body lodge there w’illingly. 

I asked tlio reason. 

Slio did not know, she answered : she had only lived there a 
year or two; and they had so many queer goings on, she could not 
begin to be curious. 

Too stupeBed to ho curious myself, 1 fastened my door and 
glanced round for tho hetl. The ‘whole furniture consisted of u 
chair, a clothes-press, and a large oak case, with squares cut out 
near tho top resembling coach windows. 

Having approached this structure I looked inside, and perceived 
it to bo a singular sort of old-fasliioiicd couch, very couvcuiciitly 
designed to obviate tho necessity for every member of tho family 
having a room to himself. In fact, it formed a Httlo closet; and 
tho ledge of a window, which it enclosed, served as a fable 

I shd hack tho panelled sides, got in with my light, puiled them 
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together again, and felt secure against the ^^g^ance of HoatlicUff, 
and every one else. 

The ledge, where I placed luy eamlle, had a few mildewed 
books piled up in one corner; and it was covci’cd with writing 
scratched on the paint. This writing, however, was nothing hut 
a namo rcpoatcfl in all kinds of churaoters. large and small — 
Cat/«;nne Earnxhaw. here and there varied to Catherine Hcalheriff, 
and then again to Catherine Linton. 

In vapid listlcssucss I leant my head against the window, and 
continued spelling over Catherine Earnshavv — He.athelitT— Linton, 
till my eyes elosed; hut they had not rested live minutes when a 
glare of white letters started from tho dark as vivid as spoetros — 
the air swarmed with Catherines ; nud rousing myself to dispel 
the obtrusive name, I discovered my candle-wick reclining on ono 
of tho antique volumes, aud perfuming the place with an odour of 
roasted calf-skin. 

I snuffed it off, and, very ill at caso under the influence of cold 
and lingering nausea, sat up aud spread open tlio injured tomo on 
my knee. It was a Testament, in lean tyjw. and smelling dread- 
fully musty; a fly-leaf boro tho iuscription— “ Catlioriuo Earnshaw, 
her hook,” and a date some quarter 01 a century hack. 

I shut it, and took up another, and another, till I had examiuod 
all. Catherine’s library was select, aud its state of dilapidation 
proved it to have been well used, though not altogether for a 
legitimate purpose; scarcely ono chapter had escaped a pen-and- 
ink commentary— at least, tho appearance of one— covering every 
morsel of blank that the printer had left. 

Some were detached sentences; other parts took tlie form of a 
regular diary, scrawled in an unformed, childish hand. At tho top 
of an extra page (quite a treasure, probably, wheu flrst lighted on) 
I was greatly aunised to behold au excellent caricature of my friend 
Joseph,— rudely yet powerfully sketched. 

^ immediate interest kindled within mo for the unknown 
Calhenne, and I began forthwith to decipher her faded hiero- 
glyphics. 

‘‘ Au a^ul Sunday ! ” commenced tlio paragraph boucath. “I 
push my father were back again. Hindley is a dctestaljlo substi- 
tutc-lns conduct to Hcathcliff is atrocions~H. and I are goin<r to 
rebel— we took our initiatory step this evening. 

“All day had boeu flowing with rain; wo could not go to 
church, M Josenh must needs get up a congregation in the garret ; 

Sri’ wH® tasked down-stairs before a com- 

for U anything but reading their Bibles. I’ll answer 

* * 1 tte unhappy plonghhoy, were com- 

f T we\er? ’ranged iTa 

TOW, on a sack of corn, groaning and shivering, and hopiiiff that 

Joseph would shiver too. so that ho might give us a short Lmilv 

for ins own sake. Avaiuidea! Tho servico*^lastc^ 
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liours; and yet my brother had the face to exclaim, when he saw 
us descending — 

“ ‘ What, done already ? ’ 

‘‘On Sunday evenings wo used to be permitted to play, if wo 
did lift make nmeh noise; now a nicro titter is sufficient to scud us 
into corners ! 

‘“ Yon forget you have a master here,’ says the t)Tant. ‘I’ll 
demolish tlie first wlio puts mo out of temper! I insist on perfect 
sobriety and silence. Oh, boy ! was that you ? Francos, darling, 
pull liis liair as you go by, I heard him snap his fingers.’ 

“ Frances pulled liis hair heartily, and theu went and seated her- 
self on her husband’s knee; and there they were, like two babies, 
kissing and talking nonsense by the houi'— foolish palaver that we 
should bo ashamed of. 

“ We made ourselves as snug as our means allowed in the arch 
of the dresser. I had just fastened our pinafores together, and 
hung tliem up for a curtain, when in comes Joseph on an errand 
from the .staoles. He tears down my handiwork, boxes my cars, 
aiid croaks — 


^ “ ‘ T maister nobbut just buried, and Sabbath nut o’ered, nnd 
t sahnd nil t gospel still i’ ycr lugs, and yah darr be laiking! 
Shaino on ye ! sit ye dabii, ill eliildcr! tliey's good books eueugh 
if yo’li read ’em : sit ye dalin, and think uh yer sowls ! ’ 

^ “ Saying this, ho compelled ns so to scpiare our positions that wo 
might receive from the far-off fire a dull ray to show us the text of 
tlic lumbi'r lie thrust upon us. 

I Could not bear the employment. I took my dingy volume by 

tlic scroop, and hurled it into the dog-kcmiel, vowing I liated a good 
l)ook. 


Heatlielitf kicked his to tlic same place. Theu there was a 
hubbuh. 

Maister Hindley 1 ’ shouted onr chaplain. ‘ Maister, eoom 

luiher ! Miss Cathy’s riven f Ji’ back off “ Th’ Helmet uh Salvation,” 

vm lle.itlicliff s pawsed his fit iiitnli t’ first part nb “T’ Brooad 

\\ ay to Destruction ! ” Its fair (laysome ut yah lot ’em goa on 

this gait. Ech ! th’ owd man ml uJi laced ’em properly— bud he’s 
goaii ! i. i. j 

" Hindley hurried up from bis paradise on the hearth, and seizing 
one ot us by tlio collar, and tlie other by the arm. Imrled both into 
nie hack-kitehen; where, Joseph asseverated, ‘owd Nick’ would 
feleli us as sure as wc were living : and, so comforted, we each sought 
a sepnvate nouk to await his advent. 

“ I reached this book, and a pot of ink from a shelf, and pushed 
the house-door ajar to give me light, and I have got the time on 
^MtlMv^ltmg for twenty minutes ; bul my companion is impatient, 
and proj.oses that wc should appropriate the dairywoman’s cloak, 
ami have n scamper on tlie moors, under its shelter. A pleasant 
EUggestioii-aud then, if the surly <.id man come in, ho may believe 
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Ills prophecy Tcrified— wo cajinot bo damper, or colder, 5ii tlic rain 
than we are liere.” 




I suppose Catlieriue fjilfilled her project, for the next sentence 
■ took ^ another subject : sho waxed lachrymose. 

“ How little did I dream that Hiudicy would ever make mo cry 
so ! ” sho wrote. “ My head aches, till I cannot keep it on the pillow ; 
and still 1 can’t give over. Poor Heathcliif! Hindlcy calls him a 
Tagaboud, and won’t let him sit with iis, nor cat wltli us any more ; 
and, he says, he ar.d I iimst not play together, and threatons to turn 
him out of the house if wo hreak his orders. 

“ Ho has been blaming our father (how dared he ?) for treat- 
ing H. too liberally ; and swears ho will reduce him to his right 
place ” 


I began to nod drowsily over {ho dim page: my eye wandered 
from manuscript to print. I saw a red oniamcnted title — “Seventy 
Times Seven, and the First of the Seventy- First. A Pious Discourse • 
delivered by the Reverend Jabes Brauderhnm, in tbo Olinpel of 
Gimmerdeu Soiiglu” And while I was, half consciously, worrying 
my brain to guess what Jahes Branderham would make of his 
subject, I sank back in bed, and fell asleep. 

Alas, for the effects of bad tea and baa temper ! wlint else conld 
it be that made mo pass such a terrible night ? I don’t rememher 
another that I can at all compare with it since I was c.apable of 
suffering. 

I began to dream, almost before I ceased to be scusiblo of my 
locality. I thought it was momiug ; and I had sot out on my way 
homo, mth Joseph for a guide. The snow lay yards deep m our 
road ; and, as wo floundered on, my companion wearied mo with 
constant reproachc.s tliat I had not brought a pilgi-im’s stuff, tolliii"' 
mo that I could never get into the house without one, and boastfully 
flourishing a heavy-headed cudgel, which I understood to ho so 
denominatea. 


For a moment I considered it absurd that I should need such a 
weapon to gam admittance into my own residence. Tlien a now idea 

^ Journeying to 

war the tamoM Jabes Branderham preach from the text — “ SoventY 

tbo preacher, or I, had committed 

We came to chapel. I have passed it really in mv walks 

hollow, near a swamp, whoso peaty moisture is said to answer all 
^ purposes of embabnmg ou the few corpses deposited there Tim 
^f h^ been kept whole hitherto ; but as the clergymen’s stipend is 

«»‘l a house wiOrtwo roins 

liireatoumg speedily to determine into one, no clergyman will 

B A 
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iiiulertako the dntios of pastor : csi)ecia’ly as it is eniTeutly reported 
tiiat Ills Hock would rather let him starve tlian increase tlie living by 
one penny from llieir own pockets. However, in my dream. Jabos 
had a full and attentive congregation ; and he preached — good God ! 
wliat a sermon : divided iiito/oHr /mndred and yiindy parts, each 
fully equal to an ordinary address from the pulpit, and each discuss- 
ing a separiit(‘ sin ! Wlierehe searched for tliem. I cannot toll. Ho 
liad his private manner of inteqireting the phrase, and it .seemed 
necessary tlie hrofh<*r slioiihl sin different sins on every occasion. 

They were of the most cnrioxis character; odd transgressions that 
I never iinagini'd prevlonsly. 

Oh. how weary I grew! How I writhed, and yawned, .and 
nodtled, and la'vivedl How I jxinched and pricked my.self, and 
nibbed my (-yes, and stitod up. and sat down again, and nudged 
Joscqdi to inform me if he would ever have done. 

1 was condemned to hear all out ; finally, he reached the " Firnl 
of the iSerciitii-Firxl." At that crisis, a sudden inspiration descended 
on me; I was moved to ri.se and denounce Jabos Branderham as the 


sinner of the sin that no Chri.stiau need pardon. 

“ Sir,” I exclaimed. “ sitting here within these four walls, at ono 
stretch. I have endured ami forgiven the four Imndred and ninety 
heads of your discourse. Soventy tiine.s .seven times have I jducked 
up )ny hat and been about to depart— Seventy times seven times 
h'lvo )'ou prep((stcrously ft)recd mo to resume my seat. The four 
hundrel and ninety-first is too much. Fellow-martyrs, have at 
him ! Drag liim down, and crush him to atoms, that the place which 
know.s him may know lum no more ! ” 

•• Thou art the Man ! ” cried Jabos, after a solemn jmuse, leaning 
over liis cusliion. “ Seventy times seven times didst thou gapingly 
contort thy visage— soventy times seven did I take coxni.sol with my 
soul — Lo. this is human weakness ; this also may be absolved ! The 
First of the Seventy-First is come. Brethren, execute upon him 
the .ludgment written. Such honour have all His saints ! ” 

AVitli that concluding word, the whole a.s,sembly. exalting their 
pilgrim’s staves, ru.slied round mo in a body; and I, having no 
weapon to raise in self-«lofeiico, cojumcncod grappling with Joscpli, 
my nearest and most ferocious assailant, for his. In the contluenco 


of the multitude, several clubs eros-sed ; blows aimed at mo fell on 
Otlier .sconces. Presently the whole chapel re.sonnded with rapping.s 
atid countcr-rappings ; every man’s hand was against his ueighbovir; 
ami Branderham. unwilling to reitiaiu idle, poured forth his zeal in 
a shower of loud taps on the boards of the pulpit, which responded 
so smartly that, at last, to my unspeakable relief, they woke mo. 

And what was it that had suggested the tremendous tumult? 
What had played J.abcs’s part in the row? Merely, the branch of a 
fir-tree flmt touched my lattice, as the blast wailed by, and rattled 
its dry cones against the panes ! 

I listened doubtingly an inslmt; detected the disturber, thou 
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turned and dozed, and dreamt again : if possible, st ill more disagree, 
ably than before. 

This time I remembered I was lying in the oak closet, ami I 
heard distinctly the gusty wind, and the driving of tlio snow ; I 
heard, also, the fir-boiigh repeat its teasing sound, and aseril)cd it to 
the right cause ; but it annoyed mo so mneli tliat I reserved to 
silence it, if possible; and, 1 tliought, I rose and endeavoured to 
uubasp the casement. Tlic hook w.as soldered into the staple : a 
circumstance observed by me when awake, but forgotten. 

“I must stop it, nevertheless!” I muttered, knocking my 
knuckles through the glass, and stretching an arm out to seize tlie 
importunate branch; instead of which, my fingers closed on the 
fingers of a little, ice-cold hand ! 

Tlie intense horror of nightmare came over mo : I tried to draw 
back my arm, but the hand clung to it, and a mo.st melauclmly voice 
sobbed — 

“ Let me in— let mo in ! ” 

“Who are you?” la-sked, struggling, mcauwliile, to disengage 
myself. 

“ Catherine Linton,” it replied, shiveringly (wliy did I think of 
Linton ? I had read Earmhaw twenty times for Linton) ; “ I’m 
come homo : I’d lost my way on the moor ! ” 

As it spoke, I discerned, obscurely, a child’s face looking tlirojigdi 
the window. Terror maao mo cruel; and, finding it useless to 
attempt shaking the creature off, I pulled its wrist on to the bn»kcn 
pane, and rubbed it to and fro till the blood ran down and soa'sed 
the bedclothes; still it wailed, “Let mo in!” and maintained its 
tenacious ginpe, almost maddening me with fear. 

“ How can I J* ” I said at length, “ Let me go, if you want mo to 
let you in! ” 

The fingers relaxed, I snatched mine througlj the hole, hurriedly 
piled the liooks up in appamid against it, and stopped my ears to 
i xcludo the lamentable prayer. 

I seemed to keep tliem closed above a quarter of an hour; yet 
tho instant I listened again, there was the doleful cry moan- 
ing on 1 ^ 


“ Begone 1 ” I shouted, “ I’ll never let you in, not if you bp<^ for 
twenW years.” ® 

“It’s twenty years,” mourned tbo voice : “twenty years. I’vo 
been a waif for twenty years ! ” 

Thereat began a feeble scratching outside, and the pile of hooks 
moved as )f thrust forward* 

could not stir a limb; and so yelled 
al.oud, m a frenzy of fright. j'' 

confusion I discovered tho yell was not ideal. Hasty 
^tetops approached my chamber door; somebody pushed it onen^ 
mth a vmorousband, and a light glimmered through the sqiaS 
the top of the bed, i sat slmdSorufg yet, and wipm| the ^rsJiSiou 
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from my forolio.id: the intruder appeared to hssitato, and muttered 
to Iiiiuself. 

At last ho said iu a half-whisper, plainly not expecting an 
answer — 

“ Is any one here P ” 

I considered it best to co)ifess my presence, for I knew Heath- 
cliff’s accents, and feared lie might search further if I kept quiet. 

"With tliis intention, I turned and opened the panels. I shall 
not soon forget the effect my action produced. 

Hcathcliff stood near the cntranco, in liis shirt and trousers, 
with a candle dripping over his fingers, and his face ns white ns tho 
wall hehind him. Tlio first creak of the oak startled him like an 
electric shock : tlie light leaped from his hold to a distance of somo 
feet, and his agitation was so extreme that he could hardly pick 
it up. 

*■ It is only your guest, sir,” I called out, desirous to spare him 
the hnmiliatiun of exposing his cowardice further. “ I liad tho 
misl'ortuuc to scream iu my sleep, owing to a frightful niirhtmarc. 
I’m sorry I disturhccl yon.” 

“ Oh. God confound you, Mr. Lockwood ! I wish you were at 

the ” coinmeiieod my host, setting tlio caudle on a chair, becauso 

he found it impossible to hold it steady. 

And who showed you up to this room ? ” he continued, crush- 
ing his nails into liis jialins. and grinding his teeth to subdue tho 
maxillary convulsions. “ WJio was it? I’vo a good mind to turn 
them out of the house this moment!” 

“ It was your servant, Zillah,” I rcjiliod, dinging myself on to 
tho door, and rapidly resuming my garments. ” I should not caro 
if you did, Mr. Henthcliff; she richly deserves it. I suppose that 
sho waiitod to jjot another proof that the place was haunted, at iny 
wpense. Well, it is—swnrming with gliosts ami goblins! You 
liavc reason iu shutting it up, 1 assure you. Ko ono will tliank 
you for a doze in such a den ! ” 

“What do you moan?’; asked Hcathcliff, “and what ai-c you 
doing ^ Lie down and finish out the nig1it« since you arc hero t 
but, for Hen von s sake! don’t repeat tliat liorrid noise; notliinff 
could excuse it, unless you were having your throat cut ! ” 

If the little fiend had got in at the window, she probably 
would have strangled me ! ” I returned. “ I’m not going to endure 
the persecutions of your hospitable ancestors ngaiu. Was not the 
Kevorend Jubos Bramlcrliam akin to you on tlio mother’s side? 
Ana that minx, Cntlicrino Linton, or Earusbaw, or however sho 
was ca led— she must have been a changeling— wicked little soul ! 
bhe told me she Juul been walking the earth those twenty years— a 
]ust pumshment for her mortal transgressions. I’vo no doiib’t ' ” 

Scarcely were these words uttered, when I recollected the nsso- 
ciatioii of Heallielift s witli Catherine’s name in tho book, which 
had complotoly slipped from my memory, till thus awakened. I 
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blushed at my iiicousideratiou ; but, without sliowing further cou- 
eciousness of the offeoco, I liasteiied to add — 

'• Tlio truth is, sir, I passed tho first part of the night in ” 

Here I stopped afresh— I was about to say “ perusing tlioso old 
volujucs,” tlicn it would have revealed my knowledge of their 
written, as well as their printed, contents; so, correcting myself, I 
went on — 

“ In spelling over tho name scratched on that window-ledge. 
A monotonous occupation, calculated to set me asleep, like count- 
ing, or ” 

“What can you mean by tjilking in this Av.ay to me?” thun- 
dered Heathcliff, with savage Tcheineiiee. “ How — how <f«rc yon, 
under my roof? — God! he’s mad to speak sol” And he struck 
Lis forehead with rage. 

I did not know whether to resent this language or pnr.suc my 
explanation ; but be seemed so powerfully affected that 1 took jiity, 
and proceeded with my dreams, affirming I liad never heard flio 
appellation of "Caflioriue Linton” before, but reading it often 
over produced an impression which personified itself wlioii I had no 
longer my imagination under control. 

Heathcliff gradually fell back into the shelter of tho bod as I 
spoke, finally sitting down almost concealed beliind it. I giie-ssed, 
liowcvcr, by his irregular and intercepted breathing, that lio 
struggled to vanquish an excess of violent emotion. 

Not liking to show him that I heard the conflict, I continued 
my toilette rather' noisily, looked at my watch, and solilorpiiscd on 
the length of the night— 

“.Notthrcoo’clockyot! I could have taken oath it had been six. 
Time stagnates hero ; wo must surely have retired to rest at eight ! ” 

“Always at nine in winter, and always rise at four,” said my 
host, snpprosdng a groan ; and, as I fancied, by the motion of his 
shadow’s arm, dashing a tear from his eyes. 

“ Mr. Lockwood,” he added, “ you may go Into my room ; you'll 
only be m the way, coming down-stairs so early 5 and your cliildUh 
oxitcry 1ms sent sleep to the deni for me.” 

“And for me, too.” I replied. “I’ll wolk in the yard till day- 
light, and then I’ll bo off; and you need not dread a repetition of 
my intrusion. I’m now quite cured of seeking pleasure in society. 

be it country or to^. A sensible man ought to find sufficient 
company in himself. ’ 

“Delightful company!” muttered Heathcliff. “Take tho 

Keep out of tlio yard, thougli ; the dogs are uucliniued: aud the 

aud~nay, you can only ramblo 
about the steps and passages. But, away with you ! I’ll come in 
two nnuutes. 

I obeyed, so far as to quit tho chamber; when, ignorant where 
the narrou lobbies led, I stood still, and was witness, involuntarily, 
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lo a piece of supci-stition on the part of my landlord, which belied, 
oddly, his apparent sense. 

Ho got on to tlio bed, and wrenched open the lattice, bursting, 
as ho pulkd at it, into an uncontrollable passion of tears. 

“ Como in ! come in ! ” he sobbed. “ Catliy, do come ! Oh, 
do — once more ! Oh ! • my hearts darling ! hear mo ih'u time. 
Catlierino, at last ! ” 

The spectre sliowod a spectre’s ordinary caprice : it gave no 
sign of being; but tlie snow and wind wliirled wildly through, even 
reaching my station, ami l)lo\ving out the liglit. 

Tlicro was such anguish in the gush of grief that aeeomi)anied 
tins raving, flial my compassion made me overlook its folly, and 
1 drew oif. lialf angry to linvc listened at all, and vexed at liavliig 
related my ridiculous nightmare, since it produced that agony; 
though ivhij, WHS beyond my comprelieiision. 

Idescemh’<l cautiously to the lower regions, and lauded in the 
back kitchen, wliere a gleam of fire, raked compactly together, 
enaliled me to rekindle mv caudle. 


Nothing was stirring'oxccpt a brindled grey cat, which crept 
iroiii tlio uslios, and saluted me witli a (juenilotis luew. 

Two honches, sliaiied in sections of a circle, nearly enclosed 
the hearth ; on one of those I stretched myself, and Grimalkin 
mounted tlio other. Wo were both of us nodding ere any ouo 
invaded our retreat, and then it was Joseph, shuffling down a 
wooden ladder that vnni.shcd in tlio roof, through a trap, tho 

garret, I suppose. He oast a sinister look at tho 
little flame which 1 had enticed to play between the riiis, swept 
tho cat from its elevation, and bestowing himself in the vacancy, 
commenced the oiicratioii of stuffing a threc-iiioh pipe with tobacco. 
My presimee in his .sanctum was evidently esteemed a piece of 
mipudcnco too sliamcfnl fur remark ; he silently applied tho tube to 
Ins lips, folded lii.s arms, and puffed away. 

I let him enjoy tlio luxury uiiaiiiioyed ; and after sucking out 
hi.s last wreatli, and heaving a profound sigli, he got up, and 
departed as solemnly as he came. ‘ 

A more elastic foolstc)) entered next; and now I opened mv 
mouth for a ‘‘Good morning.” hut closed it again, the salutation 
unachieved; for Haretoii Earnsliaw was perfoniiiug his onsons 
sotfo voce, m a scries of curses directed against every object ho 
ouched, while he rummaged a comer for a spade or shovel to 
jig through the drifts. He glanced over the back of the bench, 
di atwig his nostnls, and thought as little of exchanging civilitie^ 
nitli mo as with my eompaiiion me eat. 

lo ivii.5'‘nfv I prci'ftratious, that egress was allowed, and, 

.lung my hard coucli, made a movement to follow liim Ho 
iioticei tlii.s, and lliriist at an inner door with the end of his snade 

nnusl .'o i- V"') there was the place wherj 

1 gOf it 1 cluuiged iny Iccuhty. * ^ 
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It opened into the house, wlicro the feintdes were already astir, 
Zillah urging flakes of flame up the chimney with a colossal hollows, 
and Mrs. Heatlicliff, kneeling on tho hearth, reading a book by tim 
aid of the blaze. She held her hand interposed between the 
fumaco-heat and her eyes, and seemed aljsorbed in her occupation, 
desisting from it only to chido the servant for eoveving Inn- with 
sparks, or to push away n dog, now and fliou, that siioozled its nose 
over-forwardly into her face. 

I was surprised to see Heatlicliff there also. Ho stood by tho 
fire, his back towards me, just finishing a stormy scone to poor 
Zillah, who ever aud anon interrupted her labour to ])liick up tho 
corner of her apron aud heave an indignant groan. 

“ And you, you worthless ’* ho broke out as I entered, I iirning 

to bis danghtor-in-lnw, and employing an epilhot as harmless as 
duck or sheep, hut generally represented by a dash. 

“ There you are, at your idle tricks again ! Tlie rest of them do 
cam their bread— you live on my charity! Put your trash away, 
aud^ find something to do! You shall pay mo for the plague of 
having you eternally in my sigUt-do you hear, damnable jade ? ” 

“ 1 11 put my trash away, because you can make me if I refuse,” 
answered the young lady, closing her book, aud throwing it on a 
chair. “ But Pll not do anything, though you should swear your 
tou^o out, except what I please ! ” 

HeatheUff lifted Ids hand, aud tho speaker sprang to a safer 
distance, obviouslv acquainted with its weight. Having no desire 

^ cat-and-dog combat, 1 stepped forward 
InsUy, as if eager to partake tho warmth of tlie hearth, aud 
innocent of any knowledge of tho interrupted dispute. Each had 
enough decorum to susiiend further hostilities. Heatlicliff placed 

pockets; Mrs. Heatlicliff burled 
her hp. and walked to a seat far off. where she kept her word bv 
playing the imrt of n statue during the remainder of my stay ^ 

■ swells and faUs not 

sions in the ground • many nits at dopres- 

entire ranges of mounTtho ; and 

the cliart which my yesterday’s wall- loflcnes, blotted from 

I had remarked^ oronTsido df 

80 T 0 E yards, a liiift a * ^ftd, at intervals o£ six or 

length of the barren; tLf were mSted"a»r? ''^*‘ole 

m>oso to servo as guides in the dark- 
Je present confotmled the deen swmm4 
finne, patK , W, „cepti.g . 
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nil Irnecs of tlieir existence haJ vaiiisliod, ami iny companion found it 
necessary to warn nio frequently to steer to the right or left, when 
I imasriuod I was following correctly the windings of the road. 

SVe cxcliangcd little conversation, and ho halted at tlie eutranco 
of Thrushcross Park, living, I could make no error there. Our 
adienx Were limited to a hasty bow, and then I pushed forward, 
trusting to my own resources; for the porter’s lodge is untenanted 
a.s yet. Tlie distance from the gate to the Grange is two miles : I 
hcliovo I managed to make it four ; what with losing myself among 
the trees, and sinking np to the neck in snow: aprcdicamont wlncli 
only those who have experienced it can appreciate. At any rate, 
wliatever were my wanderings, the clock cliimcd twelve as I cutorod 
the house, and that gave exactly an hour for every mile of the 
usual way from Wu^heriiig Heights. 

My humau fixture and her satellites rushed to welcome me ; 
exclaiming, tumultuously, they had completely given mo up ; every- 
body conjectured that I perished last iiiglit ; and they were wonder- 
ing liow they imist set about the search for my remains. 

I hid them he quiet, now that tliey saw mo returned, and bc- 
rmmbcd to my very heart, I dragged uji-stairs ; whence, after put- 
ting on dry clothes, and pacing to and fro thirty or forty minutes, 
to restore the animal heat. I am adjourned to my study, feeble as 
a kitten, almost too much so to enjoy tlio cheerful fire and smoking 
colfee which the servant has prepared for my refreshment. 


CH.\PTER IV. 


WiL\T vain wcather-coeks wc arc ! I, who had determined to hold 
myself iiidejiciulent of all social intercourse, and tlianked my stars 
that, at length, I lind lighted on a spot where it was next to iinpraclic- 
able — I, weak wretch, after inaintaiiiiug till dusk a struggle with 
low spirits and solitude, was finally compelled to stnke my colours; 
and, under pretence of gaining information coucerDing the necessi- 
ties cf my establishment, I desired Mrs. Dean, when she brought in 
supper, to sit down while I ate it; hoping sinoorcly sho would 
prove a regular gossip, aud either rou.se mo to animation or lull me 
to sleep by her talk. 

“ You have lived here a considerable time,” I commenced; “ did 
you not say sixteen years? ” 

“Eigliteeu, sir: I came, when the mistrcs.s was married, to 
Wait on her ; after she died, the muster retained mo for his 
housekeeper.” 

“ Indeed.” 

TlieioenHuedapau.se. Sho was not a gossip. I feared; unless 
about lier own afTuirs. and those could liardiv interest me. How- 
ever. liuving >tiidied for an interval, witli a li>t on cither knee. 
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and a cloud of meditation -over her ruddy connionanco, slio 
ejaculated — n i » 

“ Ah, times are greatly changed since then ! 

“ Yes,” I remarked, “ youVe seen n good many alterations, i 

Bupnose ? ” , 

“ I have, and troubles too, she said. 

“ Ob I’ll turn the talk on my landlord s family 1 I tliought 
to myscli. “ A good subject to start 1 And that pretty pirl-widojv, 
I should like to know her history ; whether she bo a native of the 
country, or, as is more probable, an exotic that tlio surly xnd\gcn<B 

will not recognish for kin.” tt xi v/* 1 * 

With this intention I asked Mrs. Doan why Hcnthcliff let 

Thrushcross Grange, and preferred living in a situation and rcsulcilco 

80 much inferior. , , . 1 i n .» 

“ Is he not rich enough to keep the cstato in good order i* 

I inquired. , , , « , 

“Eich, sir!” she rofurned. “Ho has, nobody knows what 

money, and every year it increases. Yes, yes, he’s rich enough to 
live in a finer house than this; hut he's very near— closc-haiidcd ; 
and. if he had meant to flit to Thrushcross Grange, as soon as lie 
heard of a good tenant he conld not Imvo homo to miss the chance 
of getting a few Imudi-ods more. It is strange people slionld bo so 
greedy when they ai*o alone in the world 1 ” 

“ He had a son, it seems ? ” 

“ Yes, he had one— he is dead.” 

“ And that young lady, Mrs. Heathcliff , is his widow P ’* 

“Yes.” 


“ Where did she come from originally ? ” 

“ Wliy, sir, she is my late master’s daughter: Catherine Linton 
was her maiden name. I nursed her, poor thing! I did wish 
Mr. Heathcliff would remove here, and then avo might have boon 
together again.” 

“ Wliat, Catherine Linton!” I exclaimed, astonished. But a 
minute’s reflection conAunced me it was not my ghostly Catherine. 
‘'Then,” I continued, “my predecessor’s name Avas Liuton? ” 

“ It was.” 


“ And who is that EarnshaAV, Haroton Earushnw, who lives with 
Mr. Heathcliff ? are they rclatious ? ” 

“ No ; ho is the late Mrs. Linton’s nephew.” 

“ The young lady*s cousin, then ? ” 

“Yes; and her husband was her cousin also: one on the mother’s, 
the other on the father’s, side, Heathcliff married Mr. Linton’s sister.” 

“ I see the house at Wuthering Heights has ‘ Earnsliaw ’ carved 
over the front door. Are they an old family ? ” 

“ Tory old, sir ; and Hareton is the last of them, as our Miss 
Cathy is of us— I mean, of the Lintons. HaA'e you been to 
Watheriug Heights? I beg pardon for asking, but I should like 
to hear how sho is ! ” 
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“Mrs. Heafbcliff ? She looked very well, and very handsome; 
yet, I tliiuk, not very happy.” 

“ Oh dear, I don't wonder ! And how did you like the master ? ” 

“ A rough fellow rather, Mrs. Dean, Is not tliat his 
oharneter? ” 

“ Rough as a s.aw-cdgc, and hard as whinstouo ! The les.s you 
meddle with him the better.” 

■■ He must have had some ups and downs in life to make him 
sufli a churl. Do you know anything of his history? ” 

" It’s a cuckoo’s, sir — I know all about it, except where ho wa^ 
born, and who were his parents, and how he got his money at first. 
And Harctun has been east out like an unlledgod dunnoek ! Tho 
unforfunate lad is the only one in all this parish that docs not 
gue.ss how he has bc'cn elieated.” 

“Well. Mr.s. Dean, it will l)e a charitable deed to tell mo some- 
thing of my neighbours ; I feel I shall not rest if I go to bed, so bo 
good enough to sit and chat an hour.” 

‘‘Oh. certainly, sir! I’ll just fetch a little sewing, and then 
I’ll sit as long as you please. But you’ve caught cold j I saw 
you shivering, juid you must have some gruel to drive it out.” 

Tho worthy woman bustled off, and I crouched nearer the fire; 
my head felt hot, and the rest of mo chill ; im)reover, I was excited, 
almo.st to a pitch of fooHslincss. through my nerves ami brain. ThiJ 
caused mo to feel, not uncomfortable, but rather fearful (as I am 
still) of seriftus effects from tho incidents of fo-ilay and yestcrilay. 

She returned presently, lu-iiiging a smoking basin and a basket 
of work; and having ])laeed the former on the hub, drew in her 
seat, evidently pleased to find me .so coinpanioiiable. 


Before I came to live here, she eoimnenced— waiting no further 
invitation to her story — I was a!mo.st always at Wnthcring Heights ; 
because my mother had nursed Mr. Himlley Earnsliaw, that was 
Harirton’s fatlicr. and I got used toplaying with the children; I 
ran errands too. and lielpcd (o maki* hay, and liung about tl.c farm 
ready for anytliing that anybody w<inld set me to. 

One fine .summer morning— it was the beginning of harvest, I 
remember — Mr. Earnsliaw, the old master, eamodowu-stairs dressed 
for a journey ; and after lie had told Joseph what was to be dono 
during the day, ho turned to Hindley, and Cathy, and me— for 

I sat eating my porridge witli them— and he said, speaking to 
his son — . 


‘‘ Now, my bonny man, 1 m going to Liverpool to-day ; what shall 
1 bring you ? You may eboose wliat von like ; only let it bo little, 
fori shall walk there and back: si.xty miles each wav, tliat is a 
long spell!” ^ 

Himlley named a fiddle, and then ho asked Miss Cathv; she was 
liaidly SIX years old. but she could vide any horse in tho stable, and 
slie chose a whip. 
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He did not forpet me ; for he hud u kind heart, though he was 
rather severe sometimes. Ho promised to bring me a pockcttul ot 
apples and pears, and then lie kissed his children, said good-bye, 

and set off. , , , « , . , 

It seemed a long while to ns all— the three days of his absoneo— 

and often did little Cathy ask when ho would ho home. Mrs, 

Earushaw expeetod him by suppor-time on the tliird evening, and 

she put the nioal off hour after liour; there were no signs of liis 

coining, however, and at last the children got liroil of rniining down 

to the gate to look. Then it grew dark ; she would have had them 

to bed. but tlicy bogged sadly to be allowed to stay up; and, just 

about eleven o'clock, the doov-Intch was raised quietly and in stcjipod 

the master. He throw himself into a chaii% laughing and groaning, 

and hid them all stand off, for he was nearly Icillcd— lio would not 

have such another walk for tlio three kingdoms. 

“ And at tho end of it, to bo ilightcil to dcatli ! ” he said, opening 
his groat-coat, which ho held bundled up in Ins arms. “ Sco hero, 
wife ! I was never so beaten with anything in my life : but you 
must e’en take it as a gift of God ; though it's as dark almost as if 
it came from the devil.” 

We crowded round, and over Mi.ss Cathy’s head I had a peep at 
a dirt^Ti MgRcdi blaek-lmircd child; big enough both to walk and 
talk: indeed, its face looked older than Catheriuo's; yet, when it 
was set on its feet, it only stared round, and repeated over and over 
^ain some gibberish that nobody could understand. I nas 
frightened, and Mrs. Enriishaw was ready to fling it out-of-doors- 
she did tly up. asking how ho could fashion to bring that gipsy brat 
into the house, when t hey had thoir own bairns to feed and fend for ? 
What he meant to do with it, and whether he were mad? 

The master tried to explain the matter; 1 
dead with fatigue, aud all that I could im 
scolding, was a tale of his seeing it starvin''’, 
good as dumb, in the streets of Liver]>ooi ; wii 
inquired for its owner. Not a soul Liew to 
^id ; aud his money and time being both 
better to take it home with him at onco 
expenses there, because ho was determined In 
ho found it. 


mi Jie nas iuauy iiaa 

iko out, amongst her 
aud houseless, and as 
icro ho picked it up and 
whom it belonged, be 
limited, ho thought il 
than mu into vaii 
c would not leave it as 


-Jr T '“y “‘‘Stress grumbled horse 

'‘“<1 give it clo' 

thu^, and let it sleep with the children. ^ 

....d ..-cr, " 
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little thin", earniii" for her pains a sound blow from her father to 
toacli her eloauor iiiaunors. 

They entirely refused to have it in bed mth them, or even in 
their room ; and I had no more sense, so I put it on the laiiclinj' of 
the stairs, hopin" it might bo gone on the mon’ow. By chance, or 
else aifracted by hearing his voice, it crept to Mr. Eamshaw’s door, 
and tlieve he found it on (putting his chamber. lufpnrioswcre niado 
as to how it got tlicre ; I was obliged to confess, and in recompense 
for my cowardiec and iubumanity was sent out of the house. 

Tliis was Heathcliff’s first introduction to the family. On 
coming back a few days afterwards (for I did not consider my 
banislimeut peii>etual) I found they had christened him “ Heath- 
cliff; ” it was tlic name of a son who died in childhood, and it has 
served him ever since, both for Christian and surname. Miss Catliy 
and lio M iwe now very thick ; hut Hindley hated him, and to say tho 
truth I did tho same ; and we plagued and went on with him shame- 
fully, for I wasn’t reasonable enough to feel my injustice, and the 
mistress never put in a word on his behalf when slio saw him 
wronged. 

He seemed a sullen, patient child, hardened, perhaps, to ill- 
treatment; he would stand Hiudlcy’s blows without winking or 
sliodding a tear, and my pinches moved him only to draw in a breath 
and open his eyes, as if lie had hurt himself by accident and nobody 
was to lilamc. 

Tills endurance made old Earnshaw furious, when he discovered 
his sou iiersocutiiig tlie poor, fatlicrlc.ss child, as he called him. Ho 
took to Hcathcliff strangely, believing all ho said (for that matter, 
he said precious little, and generally the truth), and petting him up far 
above Cathy, wlio was too mischievous and wayward for a favourite. 

So. from the veiy beginning, he bred bad feeling in tho house ; 
and at Mrs. Enrushaw’s death, wliich happened in less than two 
years after, the young master had learned to regard his father as an 
oppressor ratlier tlinii a friend, and Hcathcliff as a usurper of his 
parent’s affections and his privileges; and he grew bitter with 
brooding over tlicsc injuries. 

I sympatliiscd a wliile; but when the children fell ill of the 
measles, and I had to tend tliem, and take on me tho cares of a 
woman at once. I changed my ideas. He-atholiff was dangerously 
sick; and while ho lay at the worst he would have mo constantly by 
his pillow. I suppose he felt I did a good deal for him, and ho hadn’t 
wit to guess that I was compelled to do it. However, I will say 
this, ho was the (]uietost child that ever nurse watched over. The 
difforeuce between liim and the others forced mo to bo less partial. 
Cathy and her hrotlicr harassed mo terribly ; lie was ns uncom- 
plaining ns a lamb; though hardness, ii >t geutlcuoss, made him ffivo 
little trouble. 

He got through, and llie doctor H(firi<ii;d it was in a great measure 
owing to me, and praised mo for my c-are. I was vain of his com- 
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meudations. ami softeued towards tho hoinR by wliose mcaTis I 
earued them, and tlnis Huidloy lo^t Ins last ally; still I conldn t 
dote on Hcathcliff, and I wondered often wliat my master saw to 
admire so much in tbe sullen boy. who never to my rec-ollectiou. 
repaid his indulgence by any sign of gratitude. Ho was not insolent 
to bis benefactor, ho was simidy insensible; though knowing iior- 
fectly the hold he had on his heart, and conscious he Imd only to 
speak and all the house would bo obliged to bend to Ins wishes. 

As an instance, I remember Mr. Eariishaw once bought a couple 
of colts at the parish fair, and gave the lads each one. HeathelilE 
took the handsomest, hut it soon fell lamo, and when ho diseovorod 

ithesaidtoHindlcy— . 

** You luust cxchaiipjc liorses witU me, I dou t like iniuo ; »vikI ii 
you won’t I shall tell your father of the three thrashings you’vo 
given me this week, and show him my arm, wliicli is black to tho 
shoulder.” 

Bindley put out his tongue, and cuffed him over the car.s. 

“You’d better do it at once,” he persisted, escaping to tlic porch 
(they wore iu the stable) ; ‘‘ you will have to, aud if I speak of these 
blows, you’ll get them agaiu with interest.” 

“ Off, dog ! ” cried Hiudlc}', threateuing him witli an iron weight 
used for weighing potatoes and hay. 

“ Throw it,” ho replied, standing still, “ami then I’ll tell how 
you boasted that you would turn mo out-of-doors as soon as ho died, 
and see whether ho will not turn you out directly.” 

Bindley threw it, hitting him on the bre.ast, and down ho foil, 
but staggerediip immediately, breathless aud white; aud, had not 
I prevented it, he would have gone just so to tho master, and got 
full revenge by letting his condition plead for him, intimating who 
had caused it. 

“ Take my colt, gipsy, then ! ” said young Eariislmw. “ And I 
pray that lie may break your neck; take him, and be damned, you 
beggarly interloper ! aud wliccdlo my father out of all bo has ; only 
afterwards show him what you are, imp of Satnu. And take that: 
I hope ho’ll kick out your brains ! ” 

Hcathcliff had gone to loose the beast, aud shift it to bis oivn 
stall ; ho was passing behind it, when Bindley finished bis speech 
by knocking him under its feet, aud without stopping to examine 
whether his hopes were fulfilled, ran away as fust as he could. 

I was surprised to witness liow coolly tlie child gathered himself 
up, aud went on with bis iuteiitiou ; exchanging saddles and all, aud 
tucu sittiag down on a bundle of bay to overcome the tjualm which 
the violent blow occasioned, before ho entered the house. 

I persuaded him easily to let me lay tho blame of his bruises ou 
the horso; ho minded little what tale was told since ho bad what ho 
wanted. Ho complained so seldom, indeed, of such stirs as llieso, 
that I really thougiithim not vindictive. I was deceived completelY’ 
as you will bear. ^ 
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CHAPTER V. 

In tlic ootn-sf' of flmo. Mr. Enrnslmw hc^aii to fail. He had hcon 
aotivo and lioaltliy, yet ln.s stn-ngHi loft him suddenly ; and when 
lie was confined lo tlie cliimnoy-corner ho ^rew grievously irritable. 
A nothing vexed liim ; and suspected slights of his autliority nearly 
tlircw him into fits. 

Tliis was especially to ho remarked if any ono attempted to 
impose upon, or domineer over, hi.s favourite; he was painfully 
jealous le.st a word should be .spoken amiss to him ; seeming to have 
got into his head the notion that, because he liked Heatlicliff, all 
listed and longed to do him an ill turn. 

It was a disadvantage to the lad ; for the kinder among us did 
not wish to fret the master, so wo humoured his partiality; and that 
humouring was rich nourishment to tho child’s prido and black 
tempers. Still it became in a manner necessary ; twice, or thrice, 
Hindlcy's manifestation of scorn, while his father was near, roused 
tlio old man to a fury ; he seized his stick to strike liim, and shook 
with rage that ho could not do it. 

At last, our curate (we had a curate then who made tho living 
answer hy teaching the little Lintons and Eamshaws, and farming 
his hit of land himself) advised that tlio young man sliould be sent 
to college ; and Mr. Eariishaw agreed, though with a heavy spirit, 
for ho said — 

“ Hiiidley was iiouglit, and would never thrive as whore ho 
wandered.” 

I hoped heartily we should have peace now. It hurt mo to 
think tlie master snould he m.'ido uncoinfortnhlc hy his own good 
deed. 1 fancied the discontent of age and disease arose from liis 
family disagn-eements : as lio would have it that it did: really, you 
know, sir. it was in his siukisig frame. 

We might have got on tolerably, notwithstanding, hut for two 
ppojile. Miss Cathy, and Jo.scph the servant; you saw him, 1 dare 
say, u]) yonder. He w.ns, and is yet most likely, the wearisomest 
self-righteous Pharisee tliat ever ransaekod a Bible to rako the 
promises to himself and lliiig tho cm-scs on Ids neighbours. By liis 
Kiiaek of sermonising and pimis di.scoursing. he contrived to make 
a groat impression on Mr. Eariisliaw ; and the more feeble tho 
master beeaino the more inlluenco he gained. 

Ill) was relentless in worrying him about Ids soul’s concerns, 
and about ruling his children rigidly. Ho encouraged him to re- 
gard Hiudley as a reprobate; amt, night after night, ho regu- 
larly grumbled out a long string of tales against HcathclifE and 
Catherine : always minding to flatter Earashaw’s weakness by 
heaping tho heavic.st blame on the latter. 

Certainly, sho had ways with her such ns I never saw a child 
take up before ; and si; , put all of us past our patience fifty times 
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aud oftcueriun day: from tlic lnmv slie came down-stairs till the 
hour sho wont; to bed, wo had not a minulo’s security tliat sho 
wouldn’t be in mischief. Her spirits were always at liiffh-watcr 
mark, her tongue always going— .singing, laughing, and plaguing 
everybody who would not do tlic saiu'}. A wild, wick slip sho uas; 
hut sho had the houuiest eye, the sweetest smile, and lightest foot 
in the parish ; aud. after all, I beliovc sho meant no harm, for when 
once sho made you cry in good earnest, it seldom happened that sho 
would not keep you company, aud oblige you to be tpiiot that you 
might comfort her. 

Sho was much too fond of Hcathcliff. Tlio greatest inuiislimcjit 
wo could iuTcnt for her was to keep her separate from him, yet sho 
got chided more than any of us on his account. 

In play, slio liked exceedingly to act the little mistress, using 
her hands freely, and commaudiug her eompauinus : she did so to mo, 
but I would not hoar slapping and ordering; and so I let her know. 

Now, Mr. Earnshaw did not understaiul jokes from liis children : 
he had always been strict ami grave with tlmm ; and Catherine, on 
her part, had no idea why her father should bo crosscr and less 
. patieut in his ailing condition than he was in hi.s prime. 

His peevish reproofs wakened in her a naughty delight to 
provoke him ; she was never so happy as when wc were all scolding 
her ,at ouce, and slie defying us with her bold saucy look and her 
ready words; turning Joseph’s religions curses into ridicule, baiting 
me, and doing justwliat her father haled most — showing how her 
pretended insoleuco, which he thought real, had more power over 
Heatlicliff than his kindness ; how tho boy would do hev bidding in 
anything, aud his only when it suited his own inclination. 

After behaving as badly as possible all day, sho sometimes camo 
fondling to make it up at night. 

"Nay, Cathy,” the old man would say, “I c.aniiot love theo; 
thou’rt worse than thy hrothor. Go, say thy prayers, cliild, and ask 
God’s pardon. I doubt thy mother and 1 must ruo that we over 
roared thee ! ” 


That made her cry, at first; and then being repulsed con- 
tinually hardened her, and sho laughed if I told her to say slio was 
sorry for her faults, aud beg to be forgiven. 

But the hour came, at last, that cuded Mr. Ennishaw’s troubles 
on earth. He died quietly in his chair one Oelobor evenino- seated 
by the fireside. *’ 

A higli wind blustered round the house, aud roannl in tho 
chunuey; it sounded wild aud stormy, yet it was not cold, and wo 
were .all together— I, a. little rcmoveil from the hearth, busy at my 
knitting, and Joseph i-oading his Bible near tho table (for tho ser- 
vants pnernlly sat m tho house then, after their work was ilono). 
Miss Cathy had been sick, aud that made her still ; she leant against 

ill hS^lap ^ b’‘“g on tlie floor with his li^ad 


C 



34 


WUTHERING HF.IGHTS. 


I i-emeinbor tlio master, before Iio fell into a doze, stroking her 
bonny hair — it pleased him rarely to see her gentle —and saying — 

“ Why canst thou not always be a good lass, Cathy?” 

And she turned her face up to his, and laughed, and answered— 
“ Why cannot you always be a good man, father P ” 

But as soon as she saw him vexed again, she kissed his hand, 
and said she would sing him to sleep. She began singing very low, 
till his fingers dropped from hers, and his bead sank on his breast. 
Then I told her to hush, and not stir, for fear she should wake him. 
Wo all kept as mute as mice a full half-hour, and should have done 
longer, only Joseph, having finished his chapter, got up and said 
that be must rouse the master for prayers and bed. Ho stepped 
forward, and called him by name, and touched his shoulderj but ho 
would not move, so be took the caudle and looked at him. 

I thought there was something wrong as ho set down the light; 
and seizing tlio children each by an arm, whispered them to “framo 
up-stairs, and make little diu — they might pray alone that evening — 
he had sumumt to do.” 

“ I shall bid father good-nigbt first,” said Catberine, putting 
her arms round his neck, before we coidd hinder her. 

Tlie poor thing discovered her loss directly — she screamed out— 
“ Oh, bo’s dead, Hcathcliff ! lie’s dead ! ” 

And they both set up a heart-breaking cry. 

I joined my wail to tlioirs, loud and bitter; but Joseph asked 
what wo could bo thinking of to roar in that way over a sniut in 
heaven. 

He told me to put oil my cloak and run to Gimnicrton for the 
doctor and the parson. I could not guess tlio use tliat either would 
be of, then. However, I went, through wind and rain, and brought 
oiio — tlio doctor— back with me; the other said he would come iu 
the moniiiig. 

Lcaviug Joseph to explain matters, I i*au to the children’s room : 
their door ivas ajar, 1 saw they had never laid down, though it was 
past niidiiiglit ; but tlic'y were calmer, and did not need mo to 
console them. The little souls were comforting each other with 
better thoughts tliaii I could have hit on : no parson in the world 
over pictured heaven so beautifully ns they did, in their inuoeeut 
talk ; and, while I sobbed and listened, I could not help wishing wo 
were all tlierc safe together. 


CHAPTER VI. 

Mu. Hindley came homo to the funeral; and — <a thing that 
amazed us, and set the ueighbours gossiping right aud loft— he 
brought a wife with him. 

What sho was, and where she was born, ho never informed us: 
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probably slie bad ueitbor mouey nor iiauio to rccoumicml lior, or lie 
would scai'coly bavo kept the niiiou from bis father. 

She was not one that would have disturbed the bouso much on 
ber own account. Every object sho saw, the moment she crossed 
the threshold, appeared to delight her, aud ovei'y circumstauco that 
took place about ber, except the preparing for tlio burial, and tlio 
preseuco of the mourners. 

I thought she was half silly, from her behaviour while that went 
oa ; she rau into her cliamher, aud made mo come witli her, tliougli 
I should have becu dressing the children ; and there she sat slih'cring 
aud clasping her bauds, aud asking ropeatodly — 

“ Are they gone yet ? ” 

Then sho Iwgau describing with hysterical emotion tlie effect it 
produced on her to see black; and started, aud trembled, and, at 
last, fell a-weeping— and when I asked what was the matter ? 
answered, she didn’t know, hut sho felt so afraid of dying ! 

I imagmed her as little likely to dio as myself. Sho was ratiicr 
tbm, hut yoimg, and fresh-coinplcxioned, and her eyes sparkled as 
bright as diamonds. I did remark, to he sure, that mouiitino- the 
staiM made her breathe very (puck, that the least sudden uoiso 
set her all lu a quiver, and that she coughed trouhlesomolv some- 
tunes; but I knew nothin" of what tlieso symptoms portended and 
had no impidso to sympathise with her. Wo don’t in general ’take 
to foreiguors lioro, Mr. Lockwood, unless they take to us first. 

. Young Earnshaw was altered cousiilerahly in tlio throe years of 
lus absence He had grown sparer, aud lost his colour, and spoko 
and dressed quite diffcronlly ; and, ou the very day of his rotuni. 
ho told Joseph and mo wc must thenceforth quarter ourselves in (ho 
back-kitcheu and leave the house for him. Indeed, ho would have 
carpeted and papered a small spare room for a parlour; but his 
wife expressed such pleasure at the white floor aifd huge glowin' 
fire-place, at the pewter dishes and delf-oaso. aud dog-LuLl ami 
t o wide hpace there was to move about iu whore tliey usually sat 
inttilion! unnecessary to her comfort, and so dropped tho 

■ She expressed pl^uro, too, at finding n sister amoii" her now 
acquainUnce ; and she prattled to Catherine, and kissed her and a» 

VUintitics of presents, at tho he^iuniu" 

a , ' .A, ,vonls from l.o?, 


aa iwjv ouier laa ou tue farm. 
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youDg master bciug entirely negligent liow tlioy behaved, and ^vliat 
they did. so they kept clear of him. He would not even have seen 
after their going to church on Sundays, only Joseph and the curate 
reprimanded his carelessness when they absented themselves ; and 
tliat reminded him to order Heathcliff a flogging, and Catherine a 
fast from dinner or supper. 

But it was one of tlieir chief ainnsements to run away to the 
moors in the morning and remain there all day, and the after- 
punishmont grew a mere thing to laugh at. Tlie curate miglit sot 
as many cliapters as ho pleased for Catherine to get by lieart, and 
Josopli might thrash Heathcliff till his arm ached; they forgot 
overytliing the minute tliey were together again, at least the 
minute tlioy had contrived some naughty plan of revenge; and many 
a time I’ve cried to myself to watch them growing more reckless 
daily, and I not daring to speak a syllaldo, for fear of losing the 
small power I still retained over the unfrionded creatures. 

0110 Sunday evening, it chanced that they wore banished from 
the sitting-room, for making a noise, or a light offence of the kind ; 
and when I went to call thorn to supper, I could discover them 
nowhere. 

We searched the house, above and below, and the yard and 
stal)lcs; tlicy wore invisiblo : and, at last, Hindley in a passion told 
us to bolt the doors, and swore nobody should let them in that 
night. 

The housohold went to bed ; and I, too anxious to He down, 
opened my lattice and put my head out to hearken, though it rained, 
determined to admit tlicm, in spite of the prohibition, should tlioy 
rcluni. 

111 a wliile I distinguished steps coming np the road, and the 
light of a lantern glimmered through the gate. I threw a shawl 
over my head and ran to prevent them from waking Mr. Earnshaw 
by knocking. There was Heathcliff, by himself—it gave mo a start 
to SCO him alone. 

Whore is Miss Catherine ? ” I cried, hurriedly. “ No accidonh 
I hope?” 

“At Thrushcro-ss Grange,” ho answered; “and I would havo 
been tliere too l)iit they had not the manners (o ask mo to slay.” 

'■ Well, you will catch it ! ” I said ; ” you’ll never bo content till 
yoti’ro sent about your business. Wliat in the world led you 
wandering to Thnislicross Grange?” 

“ Let ino got off my wot clothes, and I’ll tell you all about it, 
Nelly.” he rej)lie<l. 

1 bid bim liownro of rousing tho master, and while he undressed, 
and I waited to put out llie caudle, ho continued — 

“ Cathy and I eseajK;d from tlio wash-liouse to have a ramlile at 
liliei-fy. and gelling a gUin])se of tlio Grange liglits, wo tliougljt wo 
Would just go and see wlietlior the Lintons passed their Sunday 
evenings standing shivering in corners, while tlieir father and 
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moilier sat catiug and driiitiiig, and siugliig and laugliing. and 
burning their eyes out before the fire. Do you think Ihey do ? Or 
reading sennous, and being catechised by their nian-scryaiit, ami 
set to loam a column of Scripture names, if they don't answer 
properly ? ’’ 

“Probably not,” I responded. “Tliey are good childron, no 
doubt, and don’t deserve the treatment you rocoivo for your had 
conduct.'’ 

“Don’t you cant, Nolly,” he said; “iionsonse ! We ran from 
the top of the Hciglits to the park, without slopping— Cathorliu' 
completely beaten in the race, because she was barefoot. You 11 
have to seek for her shoes in the bog to-morrow. We crept tliroiigli 
a broken hedge, groped our way up the path, and [limited ourselves 
on a flower-put under the drawing-mom window. 'J'ho light came 
from tlience; they had not. put up the shutters, and the curtains 
were only half closed. Both of us were able to look in by standing 
on the basement, and clinging to the ledge, and wo saw — ah ! it was 
beautiful— a splendid place carpeted with crimson, and oriinson- 
covered chairs and tables, and a pure while ceiling bordered hygold, 
a shower of glass-drops hanging in silver cdiains I'voin llic centre, 
and shimmering with little soft tapere. Old Mr. and Mrs. Linton 
were not there ; Edgar and his sister had it entirely to tlicuiselvcs. 
Shouldn’t they have been happy? We should have tliought our- 
selves iu heaven ! Aud now, guess what your good children wei*o 
doing? Isabella — I believe site is eleven, n year younger than 
Cathy— lay screaming at the farther end of the room, shrieking as if 
witches were nmning red-hot needles into lier. Edgar stood on tho 
liearth weeping silently, aud hi tho middle of the table sat a 
littlo dog, shaking its paw and yeljung; which, from their mutual 
accusations, we understood they had nearly jiullod in two between 
them. The idiots ! That was their [ileasurc ! to cpiarrel who should 
liold a heap of warm hair, and each liegin to cry bccan.^e both, after 
struggling to get it, refused to take it. We laughed outright at the 
potted things ; wo did despise them ! When would you catch mo 
wishiug to liavo what Cathcriuo wanted ? or find us by oui-selvcs, 
seeking eutertaimuent in yelling, aud sobbing, and rolling on tho 
ground, divided by the whole room ? I’d not exchange, for a thon- 
Mud lives, my condition hero for Edgar Linton’s at Tlirushcross 
Gran^c-not if I might liavo the privilege of flinging Joseph off 
gable, and paintiug tho house-front with Hiiidley’s 

Ti interrupted. “Still you have not told mo, 

Heathcbff, how Cathenuo is left behind ? ” 

“ I told you wo laughed,” he answered. “ Tho Lintons heard us, 
and with one accord they shot like arrows to the door; there was 
silence, and then a cry, ‘ Oh, mamma, mamma ! Oh, papa » Oh 
mamma, come here! Oh papa, oh!’ They reaUy dii howl out 
somothuig m that way. Wo made frightful noises to terrify them 
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still more, and then wo dropped off the ledge, hocanse somebody was 
drawing tho bars, and we felt wc liad better tice. I bad Cathy by 
the hand, and was urging her on, when all at once she fell down. 

“‘Run, Hcatlicliff, run! ’she whispered. ‘They have let the 
bull-dog loose, and ho holds me ! ’ 

“ The devil had seized licr ankle, Nelly ; I beard bis abominable 
snorting. She did not yell out — no ! sho would have scorned to do 
it, if sho liad been spitted on the honis of a mad cow. I did, 
though ; I vociferated curses enough to annihilate any fiend in 
Christendom ; and I got a stone and thrust it between his jaws, 
and tried witli all my might to cram it down his throat. A beast of 
u servant came up with a lantern at last, shouting— 

“ ‘ Keep fast, Skiilker ; keep fast ! ’ He changed Ins note, how- 
over, wlieu ho saw Skulker’s game. Tho dog was throttled off, his 
huge pni*plo tongue hanging lialf a foot out of his mouth, and his 
pendent lips streaming witli bloody slaver. 

“Tlie man took Catliy np; slio was sick, not from fear, I’m 
certain, but from paiu. llo carried her in ; I followed, grumbling 
execrations and vengeance. 

“ ‘ What prey, lUbert ? ’ hallooed Linton from the eutraneo. 

“ ‘Skulker has caught a little girl, sir,’ lie reidied; ‘an<l there's 
a lad liero,’ lio added, making a clutch at me, ‘ who looks an out- 
and-outer! Very like the robbers were for putting them tbrougli 
the window to open tbo doors to tho gang after all were asleep, tliat 
they might murder ns at their ease. Hold your tongue, you foul- 
jnouthed thief, you ! you shall go to tho gallows for this. Mr. Linton, 
sir, don’t lay by your gun.’ 

“‘No, no, Robert,’ said tbo old fool. ‘Tlie rascals know that 
yesterday was my rent-day; they thought to have me cleverly. 
Como ill ; I’ll furnish them a reception. There, John, fasten tho 
chain. Give Skulker some water, Jenny. To beard a magistrate 
in bU stronghold, and on the Sabbath, too! Where will their inso- 
lence stop p Oh, my dear Mary, look here ! Don’t bo afraid, it is 
but a boy — yet tlic villain scowls so plainly in lus face ; would it not 
bo a kindue.ss to tho country to hang him at once, before lio shows 
liis nature in acts as well as features ? ’ 

“ He pulled mo under the chandelier, and Mrs. Linton placed 
her spectacles on her nose and raised her hands in horror. Tho 
cowardly cliildrcu crept nearer also, Lsahella lisping — 

“ ‘ Frightful tiling ! Put him in the cellar, papa. He’s exactly 
like tlie son of the fortune-teller that stole my tame pheasant. Isn't 
he, Edgar ? ’ 

“While they examined me, Cathy came round; sho hoard tho 
last speech, and laiiglicd. Edgar Linton, after au inquisitive staro, 
collected sufficient wit to recognise her. They see us at church, you 
know, though wo seldom meet tliein elsewhere. 

‘“That's Miss Earnsliaw!’ he whispered to liis mother, ‘and 
look how Skulker lias bitten ber — bow her foot bleeds 1 ’ 



catherixe's nurses. 


39 


‘“Miss Earusliaw! Nonsense !’ cried the clanic; ‘Miss Eavn- 
Bhaw scouring tlic coniitry with a ?ipsy ! And yet, iny dear, tlio 
child is ill luourniupf — surely it is — and slic may bo lauu*d fur life . 

•“What cidpablo carelessness in her hrothcr!’ exclaimed 
Mr. Linton, turning from me to Catherine. ‘ Tvo understood from 
Shiolders ’ ” (that was the c\iratc. sir) “ ‘ that ho lets lier grow np in 
absolute heatlienisin. But who is this? Whore did she pickup 
this companion ? Oho! I declare ho is that strange acipuMtion my 
late neighbour made, in bis .-journeyto Liverpool— a little Lascar, or 
an American or St«nnsh castawny.’ 

“'A wicked boy, at all events,’ remarked tbo old lady, 'and 
quite unfit for a decent house? Did you notice his language, 
Linton? I’m shocked that my children should have hoard it.’ 

“ I rccommcuccd cursing— don’t he angry, Nelly— and so Robert 
was ordered to take mo off. I refused to go without Calhy ; ho 
dragged me into the garden, pushed the lantern into my hand, 
assured me that Mr. Earnshnw should ho informed of my behariour, 


and, bidding me march directly, secured the door again. 

“The curtains were still looped up at one corner, and I resumed 
my station as spy; because, if Catherine had wished to rcluni, 
I intended shattering their great glass p.ancs to a million of frag, 
ments, unless they let her out. 

“ She sat ou the sofa quietly, Mrs. Linton took off the grey cloak 
of the dairymaid, which we bad horrowod for our excursion, shaking 
her head and expostulating with her, I suppose; she was a young 
lady, and they made a distinction hetwocu lier treatment and mine. 
Then the woman-sen-.ant brought a hasin of Wiirin water, and 
washed her feet ; and Mr. Linton mixed a tumbler of negus, and 
Isabella emptied a plateLd of cakes into her lap, and Edgar stood 
gaping at a distance. Afterwards they dried and combed lior 
beautiful hair, and gave her a pair of enormous slipper.®, and 
wheeled her to the fire ; and I left her as merry as she could be, 
dividing hor food' between the little dog and Skulker, whoso noso 
she pinched as ho ate, and kindling a spark of spirit in the vacant 
blue eyes of tho Liutons—a dim reflection from her own enchauting 
face. I saw they were full of stupid admiration ; she is so im- 

mcasnrably sni^rior to them— to everybody on earth, is sho not, 
Nelly'? 


extremities, see if be won’t.” 


proceed 


My words came truer than I desired. The luckless adventure 
mado Eamshaw fnno^. And then Mr. Linton, to mend matters, 
paid us a visit himself on the morrow ; and read the young master 
such a lectuM on the road he guided liU family that lie wiS stirred 
to look about him m earnest. 

Heathcliff received' no flogging, but ho was (old that the first 
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word lie spolcc lo Miss Catherine should ensure a dismissal; and 
Mrs. Earushaw undertook to keep her sister-in-law in due restraint 
when she returned home, employing art, not force; with force she 
would have found it impossible. 


CHArTER VII. 

Cathy stayed at Tlmishcross Grange five weeks, till Christmas. 
By tliat time her ankle was thoroughly cured, and her maimers 
much improvi’d. TIio mistress visited her often in the iutcr\’al, 
and commenced her idaii of reform by trying to raise her self- 
respect witli fine clothes and fiattery, which she took readily; 
so that, instead of a wild hatless little savage jumping into the 
house, and rushing to squeeze us all breathless, there alighted from 
a handsome black pony a very dignified person, with brown ringlets 
falling from the cover of a feathered beaver, and a long cloth habit, 
which she was obliged to hold up with both hnuds that she might 
sail in. 

Hindloy lifted her from her horse, exclaiming delightedly, 
“Wliy, Cathy, you are quite a beauty! 1 should scarcely have 
known you ; you look like a lady now. Isabella Linton is not to bo 
conqiarecl with her, is she, Frances?” 

“ Isabella has not her natural advantages,” replied liis wife; 
“ but she must mind, and not grow wild again here. Ellen, help 
Miss Catherine off with her things ; stay, dear, you will disarrniigo 
your curls— let me untie your hat.” 

I removed tho habit, and there shone forth beneath a graud 
nlaid silk frock, white trousers, and burnished shoes ; and while 
Iier eyes sparkled joyfully when the dogs came bounding up to 
welcome her, slio dare hardly touch tlion, lest they should fawn upon 
her splendid gannents. 

She kissed mo gently ; I was in flour, making the Christmas 
cake, and it would not have done to give me a hug; and then she 
looked round for Hoathcliff. Mr. and Mrs. Earushaw watched 
anxiously their meeting, thinking it would enable them to judge, in 
some measure, what grounds they had for hoping to succeed in 
separating tho two friends. 

Heatlicliff was hard to discover at first. If he were careless aud 
r4ucarcd for before Catheriuo’s absence, ho had beeu teu times more 
so since. 

Nobody but I even did him the kindness to call him a dirty 
boy, and bid him wash himself onco a week ; aud children of his 
ago seldom have a natural pleasure in soap and water. Thcroforo, 
not to mention his clothes, which had seen three months’ service in 
mire and dust, aud his thick uucombed hair, the surface of his face 
and hands was dismally beclouded. Ho )night well skulk behind 



HEATHCLIfP AV THE SULKS. 


41 


the settle, on beholding sudi a bright graceful damsel enter the 
house, instead of a rough-headed countci-part of l.imsclf, as lie 

Is HeatheUff not here P ” she demanded, pulling off her gloves, 
and displaying fingers Tvouderfully whitened with doing notbing 

and staving indoors. . , ,r -n* n 

“Heathcliff, you niay come forward, cried Ur. Knnltcy, en- 
joying his discomfituro, and gratified to sec what a forbidihiig 
young Wackjfiiard ho would he compelled to present liimself, “Toil 
nniy come and wish Miss Catherine welcome, like the other 


servants.” 

Cathy, catching a glimpse of her friend in his concealment, Hew 
to embrace him ; she bestowed seven or eight kisses on liis cheek 
within the second, and then stopped, and drawing back, burst into 


a Inngh, exclaiming — 

“ Wliy, how very black and cross yon look! and how— liow 
funny and grim ! But that’s hecauso I’m used to Edgar and 
Isabella Linton. Well, Hcatlicliff, have you forgotten me P ” 

Sho liad some reason to put tlio question, for shame ami pride 
threw double gloom over his couiiteimnco, and kept him immovable. 

“ Shake hands, Heathcliff.” sliid Mr. Eamshaw, condescendingly ; 
“ once in a way, that is peniiitted.” 

“ I shall not,” replied the boy, finding his tongue at last; "I 
shall not stand to be laughed at. I shall not bear it ! ” 

And ho would liavo broken from the circle, but Miss Cathy 
seized him again. 

“ I did not mean to laugh at you,” she said ; “ I could not hinder 
myself ; Heathcliff, shako hands at least ! What are you sulky for P 
It was only that you looked odd. If you wash your face and brush 
your hair, it will be all right ; but you are so dirty ! ” 

Sho gazed concernedly at the dusky fingers sho held in hor own, 
and also at her dress, which she feared had gained no emhcllishmont 
from its contact with his. 


“You needn’t have touched mol” ho answered, following lior 
eye and snatching away his hand. “ I shall bo as dirty as I please : 
and I like to he dirty, and I will he dirty.” 

With that ho dashed head foremost out of the room, amid the 
memmont of the master and mistress, and to the serious disturbanco 
of Latherme, who could not comprehend how her remarks should 
have produced such an exhibition of bad temx>or. 

After playing lady’s-maid to the new-comer, and putting inv 

SaS the house and kitchen cheerful with 

1 Christmas Evo, I prepared to sH down and 
amuse myself hy siugmg carols all alone ; regardless of Josenh’s 

considered tho merry tunesl chose as next loor 

8011 ^S« 

chamber, and Mr. and 
Mrs. Eamshaw were engaging Missy’s attention by sundry gay 
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trifles boiijrht. for lier to present to the little Lintons, as an acknow- 
ledgment of tlieii- kindness. 

They luul invited tliem to spend the morrow at Wntlieriug 
Heiglits, and flic invitation had been accepted, on one condition ; 
Mrs. Linton begged tliat her darlings might be kept carefully apai’t 
from tliat naughty swearing boy.” 

Under these circumstances 1 remained solitary. I smelt the 
rich scent of the lieating spices, and admired (he shining kitchen 
utensils, the polished clock decked in holly, the silver mugs ranged 
on a tray ready to bo filled with mulled ale for supper; and. above 
all, the specklcss purity of my particular care — the scoured and 
well swept floor. 

I gave due inward applause to every object, and then I remem- 
bered how old Earnshaw’ used to come in when all was tidied, and 
call me a cant lass, and slip a shilling into my hand as a Christmas- 
box j and from that I went on to think of his fondness for Heath- 
clitf, and lii.s dread lest he should suffer neglect after death had 
removed him ; and that naturally led me to consider tho poor lad’s 
situation now, and from singing I changed my mind to crying. 
It struck me soon, however, there would be more sense in endeavour, 
iiig to rej)air some of his wroiig.s than shedding tears over them; I 
got up ami walked into the court to seek him. 

He was not tar ; I found him smoothing the glossy coat of tlio 

now ])f)ny in the stable, and feeding tho oihcr boasts, according to 
custom. 

“ Make haste, Heatlicliff ! ” I said. “ the kilehen i sso comfortable, 
and Jo.s(^)li is up-.'-tairs; make liaste, and let me dress you smart 
before filjss Cafliy comes out, and tlien you can sit together, with 
tlie whole hearth to yourselves, and liave a lonir chatter till bed* 
time.” ° 

He proceeded with his task and never turned his head towards 
me. 


“ Come— are you coming ? ” I continued. ” There’s a little cako 

for oacli of you, nearly enougli ; aud you’ll need lialf an hour’s 
donning.” 

I waited five niiimfcs, but getting no answer left him. Catherine 
supped with licr brother and shter-iii.law; Josepli and I joined at 
an nnsocialjlo meal, .s.'asonod with reproofs on one side and sanci- 
no.ss on the other. Ills cake and cheese remained on tho table all 
nigiit tor the fairies. He managed to continue work till nine 
o clock- and tlicn marched dumti and dour to his chamber. 

Oathy sat up Jute, having a u-orld of tilings to order for the 
'JT she came into tlio kitclieu once to 

wlin* ^ OIK? ; hut ho was grone, and slie only staved to ask 

what was the matter wit), him, aud then went back. ^ ^ 

his varly ; and as it was a holiday carried 

dcimrtt (1 f. i- V ^ "0^ re-appearing till the family were 

I irch. Fasting and reflection seemed to have brought 
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him to a bolter spirit. He bung about mo for a while, anil ba\ Ing 
serewetl up bis coiuage, exclaimed abiniplly-- 

“Nelly, make me ilocoiit ; I’m going ii> be good. 

“Higli time, Heaibclili:,” I said; “you /lure grieved Catlieruie; 
sbo’s sorry slio over came homo, I davo say ‘ It looks as if you 
envied her, because sbe is more tbougbt of tban you. ’ 

The iiotioii uf cnri/fM .7 Caibcrinc was iueomprebcnsiblo to bim, 
but tbo notion of grieving her bo midorsfood clearly onougb. 

“Did sbe say she was grieved?” be iiujuirod, looking A'cry 
serious. 

“ Sbe cried when I told bor you were off again this morning.” 

“ Well, I cried last night,” bo i-elunied ; ‘‘ and 1 bad more 


reason to cry tban she.” 

“ Tes ; you bad tlic reason of going to bed with a proud 
heart and an empty stomach,” said 1. “ Proud people breed sad 
sorrows for thcuiselves. But, if you bo asbamed of your touclii- 
ness, you must ask pardon, mind, when she comes in. You must go 
up and offer to kiss her, and say— yon know best what to say ; omy 
do it heartily, and not as if you thought her converted into a 
stranger by her grand dress. And now, tbougli I have dinner to 
get ready, I'll steal time to arrange you so that Edgar Liiitou shall 
look (juitc a doll beside you ; and ttiat bo does, "ifou are younger, 
and vet, I’ll bo bound, you arc taller and twico as limad across tho 
sbouldci's; you could knock bim down iu a twinkling, don’t 5 *ou 
feel that you could ? ” 

Heatbeliff’s face brightened a moment, thou it was overcast 
afresh, aud be sighed. 

“ But, Nelly, if I knocked bim down twenty times that wouldn’t 
make him loss handsome or mo more so. I wish I bad light hair 
and a fair skin, and was dressed and behaved as well, and bad a 
chance of being as rich as bo will bo 1 ” 

“ And cried for mamma at every turn,” I added, “ and trembled 
i^E a country lad heaved bis fist against you, aud sat at homo all day 
^r a shower of rain. Ob, HeatlicHff, you are showing a poor spirit ! 
Como to the glass, and I’ll let you see wlint you sltould wish. Do 
yon mark those two Hues between your eyes; and tboso thick 
brows that, instead of rising arched, sink in the middle ; and that 
couple of black fiends, so deeply buried, who never oiiou thoir 
wudows boldly, but lurk glinting under them, like dovil’s spies ? 
Si away tho surly wrinkles, to raise your 

to confideut innocent angels 
suspecting and doubtmg nothing, aud always seeing friends where 
they arc not sure of foes. Don’t get the expression oi a viSous cJ? 

kicks it gets are its deserts, and yet hates 
all the world, ns well as tho heker, for what it suffers ” ^ 

In other words, I must wish for Edgar Linton’s frreat hlim 

Ttotc “ 1 iX 
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“A good heart will help yon to a bouny face, my lad,” I con* 
tinned, “ if you were a regular black ; and a bad oiio will turn the 
bonniest into sonietliiug worse than ugly. And now that we’ve 
done washing, and combing, and sulking, tell mo whether you don’t 
think yourself ratlier handsome ? I’ll tell you, I do. You’re fit for 
a prince in disguise. Who knows but your father was Emperor of 
China, and your mother an Indian queen, cacli of them able to buy 
up, witli one week’s income, Wuthering Heights and Thrushcross 
Grange together ? And you were kidnapped by wicked sailors and 
broiiglit t(( England. Wore I in your place. I would frame high 
notions of my birtlj ; and the thonglifs of what I wa.s should give 
me courage and dignify to support the oppro.ssious of a little 
farmer ! ” 

So I chill tered on. and Ileatheliff gradually lost his frown and 
began to look (puto pleasaiif, when all at once our conversation was 
interrupted by a rumbling sound moving up the road and entering 
the court. Ho ran to the window and I to the door, just in time 
to behold the two Lintons descend from the family carriage, 
smothered in cloaks and furs, and the Eanishaws dismount fi’om 
their horses; they often rode to church in winter, Catherine took a 
hand of each of the children, and brought them into the house and 
set them before tlie fire, which quickly put colour into their white 
faces. 

1 urged my coinpanioii to hasten now and show his amiable 
humour, and he willingly obeyed ; but ill luck would have it that, 
as ho opejied the door leading from the kitchen on one side, Hindlcy 
opened it on the otlier. They met, and the master, irritated at 
feeing him clean and cheerful — or. perhaps, eager to keep his 
promi.se to Mr.s. Linton — .shoved him back witli a sudden thrust, 
and angrily bade Joseph “keep the follow out of the room— semi 
liiiu into tlio garret till dinner is over. He’ll bo cramming his 
lingers in the tarts and stealing the fruit, if left alone with them a 
minute.” 

‘‘ Nay, sir,” I could not avoid aiisweriug, “ he’ll touch uothijig, 
m t ho ; ami I suppose lie must have his share of the dainties as well 
as we.” 

“ He shall liavc his share of my hand, if I catch him down-stairs 
till dark,” cried Hiudley. “Begone, yon vagabond! What! you 
arc attempting the coxcomb, aro you ? Wait till I get hold of those 
elegant locks — see if I won’t pull tliem a bit longer ! ” 

‘‘ Tliey aro long enough already.’’ observed Master Linton, 
peeping from the doorway ; “ I wonder they don’t make his head 
ache. It’s like a colt’s mane over his eyes ! ” 

He ventured this remark without any iuteution to insult ; but 
Hcatliclifl’s violent nature was not prepared to endure the appear- 
ance of iinportiiionce from ono whom he seemed to hate, even then, 
as a rival. Ho seized a tureen of hot apide sauce, tho first thing 
that came under his grip, ami d.nshcd it full against tho speaker’s 
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face and neck, who instantly coimnenccd a lament that brought 

Isabella and Catheriao luirr3dug to tho nkco. 

Mr. Earushaw suatelied up tho culprit directly and cou\ eyed 
him to his chamber; where, doubtless, ho adunuistcred a rougli 
remedy to cool the fit of passion, for he appeared red and breathless. 

I got the dish-cloth, aud rather spitefully scrubbed Ed^irs noso 
and mouth, affirming it served him right for meddling His sistor 
began weeping to go homo, aud Cathy stood hy confounded, bluslimg 

^or' flll 

“ Ton shoiUd not have spoken to him ! ” she expostulated with 
Master Linton. “ Ho was in a bad temper, and now you vc spoilt 
your nsit ; and bo’ll bo Hogged : I bate him to be Hogged ! I can t 
eat my dinner. "Why did you speak to him, Edgar? 

I didn’t,” sobbed tbo youth, escaping from my hands, and 
fimshing the remainder of tho purification with his cambric [lockot- 
handkerchief. “ I promised mamma that I wouldn’t say one word 
^ him, and I didn’t.” , 

“ Well, don’t ci-y,” replied Catherine, contemptuously. " You ro 
not killed — don’t make more mischief ; my brother is coming, bo 
qnict ! Give over, Isabella ! Has anybody hurt you 1 ” 

“ There, there, children — to your seats ! ” cried Hindlcy, bustling 
in. “That brute of a lad has warmed me nicely- Next time, 
Master Edgar, take tho law into your own fists— it irill give you an 
appetite ! ” 

The little party recovered its equanimity at sight of the fragrant 
feast. They were hungry after tlieir ride, aud easily consoled, siuco 
no real harm h.ad befalTcu them. 


Mr. Earushaw carved bountiful platefuls, and tho mistress made 
them merry with lively talk. I waited behind her chair, and was 
pained to behold Catherine, with dry eyes and an indiffereut air, 
commence cutting up the wing of a goose before her. 

“An unfeeling ciiild,” I thought to myself; “how lightly she 
dismisses her old pla)'mate’s troubles. 1 could not have imagined 
her to bo so selfish.” 

Sbo lifted a mouthful to her lips ; then she sot it down again : 
her chocks Hushed, aud the tears gushed over them. She slipped 
her fork to the floor, aud hastily dived under tho cloth to conceal 
her emotion. I did not call her unfeeling long ; for I perceived 
alic was in purgatory throughout tho day, and wearying to find an 
opportunity of getting by herself, or pajdng a visit to Heathcliff, 
who had been locked up by the master, as I discovered, on ondcav* 
curing to introduce to him a private mess of victuals. 

In tho oveniug we had a dnuce. Cathy begged that ho might 
ho liberated then, as Isabella Linton had no partner; bor entreaties 
were vain, and I w.is appointed to supply the deficiency. 

We got rid of all gloom in the excitement of the exercise, and 
our pleasure was increased by the arrival of the Gimmerton band, 
mustering fifteen strong— a trumpet, a trombone, clarinets, bassoons^ 
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French horns, and a bass riol, besides singers. They go the 
rounds of all the respectable houses, and receive contributions every 
Christmas, and we esteemed it a first-rate treat to hear them. 

After the usual carols had been sung, wo set them to songs and 
glees. Mrs. Earu'ihaw loved the music, and so they gave ns plenty. 

Catherine loved it too, but she said it soimded sweetest at the 
top of the steps, and slie went up in the dark. I followed. They 
shut the house-door below, never noting our absence ; it was so 
full of people. She made no stay at the stairs’ head, but mounted 
farther, to tlie garret where Heathcliff was confined, and called 
him. He stubbornly declined answering for a while ; she per- 
severed. and finally persuaded him to hold communion with lier 
througli the boards. 

I let tho poor things converse imniolcsted, till I supposed the 
song.s wore going to cease, and tho singers to get some reireslmieut ; 
then I clambered up the ladder to warn her. 

Instead of finding her outside I hoard her voice within. Tho 
little monkey had crept by tho skyliglit of one garret, along tlie 
roof, into tlio skylight of tho other, and it was with the ntmost 
ditiiculty I could coax her out again. 

"When she did come, Heathelill' camo with her, and she insisted 
that I should take him into tlie kitchen, as my fellow-scrvaut had 
gone to a neighljour’s to he removed fi’om the sound of our “ devil's 
psalmody,” as it pleased him to call it. 

I told them 1 intended by no means to encourage their tricks; 
but as tlie ])risoncr bad never broken his fast since yesterday’s dinner, 
I would wink at his cheating Mr. Bindley that once. 

He wont down ; I set him a stool by the fire, and offered him a 
quantity of good things; but ho was sick, and could cat little, and 
my attempts to entertain him were thrown away. He leant his two 
elbows on his knees, and his chin on his liands, and remained wrapt 
in dumb meditation. Ou my inquiring the subject of his thoughts, 
ho answcivd, gravely — 

“I’m trying to settle howl shall pay Hindley back. I don’t 
care how long I wait, if I can only do it at last. 1 hope he will not 
die before I do ! ” 

“ For ehamc, Heathcliff ! ” said I. “ It is for God to punish wicked 
people; we should learn to forgive.” 

“ No, God wou’t have tho ssitisfactiou that I shall,” ho returned.* 
“ I only wish I knew the best way ! Let me alone, and I’ll plan it 
out ; while I’m thinking of that I don’t feel pain.’’ 

But. Mr. Lockwood. I forget these tales cannot divert yon. I’m 
annoyed how I sliould dream of chattering ou at such a rate; and 
your gruel cold, and you nodding for bed ! 1 could have told Heath- 
cliff’s history, all that you need hear, in half a dozen words. 

Tlius interrupting herself, (ho housekeeper rose, and proceeded 
to lay aside licr sewing; but I felt incapable of moving from the 
hearth, and I was very far from nodding. 
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“ Sit still, Mrs. Doan,” I ci-lod. “ do sit still, anotlior lialf-hnur ! 
Tou’tc done just right to tell the story leisurely. Tli.it is t)ic uiothod 
I like; and you must finish it in tho same style. I am interested in 
every character you have mentioned, more or loss.” 

“ The clock is on the stroke of eleven, sir.” 

“ No matter— I’m'not accustomed to go to bed in tho long hours. 
One or two is early enough for a person who lies till ten.” 

“ You shouldn’t lie tifl ten. There’s the very prime of tho morn- 
ing gone long before that time. A person who has not done oiio 
half his day’s work by ten o’clock runs a chance of leaving tlio,otlicr 
half undone.” 

“ Nevertheless, Mrs. Dean, resume your chair; boeauso to-morrow 
I intend lougtbcning the night till afternoon. I prognosticate for 
myself an obstinate cold, at least.” 

“I hope not, sir. ‘Well, you must allow mo to leap over some 
three years; during that space Mrs. Earnshaw ” 

“No, no, I’ll allow nothing of tlio sort! Are you acquainted 
with the mood of mind in which, if you were seated alone, and tho 
cat licking its kitten on the rug before you, you would watch tho 
operation so intently that puss’s neglect of one ear would put you 
seriously out of temper? ” 

" A terribly hazy mood, I should say.” 

“ On tho contrary, a tiresomely active one. It is mine, at 
present ; and, therefore, continue minutely. I perceive that pe(i))lo in 
these regions acquire over people in towus the value that a spider i]i 
a dungeon does over a spider iu a cottage, to their various occupants; 
and yet the deepened attraction is not entirely owing to tho .situalion 
of tho looker-on. They do. live more in earnest, more in themselves 
and loss in surface change, and frivolous external things. I could 
fancy a love for life here almost possible, and I was a fixed nubolievor 
in any love of a year's standing. One state resomblcs sotting a 
hungry man down to a single disli, on which he may coucentrato 
bis entire appetite and do it justice; tho other, introducing him to 
a table haid out by French cooks; he can perhaps extract as much 
enjoyment from tho whole ; but each i)art is a more atom in his 
regard and romembmuce.” 


“ Oh ! here we are the same as anywhere else, whou yon get to 

I^ean, somewhat puzzled at my speech. 

“ Excuse mo,” I responded ; “ you, my good friend, are a striking 
e^ndonco against that assertion. Excepting a few provincialisms of 
slight consequence, you have no marks of the manners which I 
am liahiluated to consider as peculiar to your class. I am sure you 
^vo thought a great deal more than Iho generality of servants think. 
You have been compelled to cultivate your refiective faculties for 
want of occasions for fnttormg your life away iu silly trifies ” 

MTS. Dean laughed, 

“ I jerWnly esteem myself a steady, reasonable kind of body ” 
she said , not exacUy from living among the hills and seeing one 
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set of faces, and one series of actions, from year’s end to year’s end; 
but I liavc imdergono sharp discipline, wliich has tanglitme wisdom : 
and then, I have read mure tlian you would fancy, Mr. Lockwood. 
Toil could not open a book in this library that I have not looked 
into, and got something out of also, unless it be that range of Greek 
and Latin, and tliat of French ; and tho.so I knew one from anotlior : 
it is as much as you can expect of a poor man's daughter. 

“However, if lam to follow my sfiuy in true gossip’s fashion, I 
had better go on ; and instead of leaping three years. I will be content 
to pass to the next summer — the summer of 1778, that is, nearly 
twenty-three years ago.'* 


CHAPTER VIH. 

On (he morning of a fine June d.ay my first bonny little nursling, 
and the last of tlie ancient Earnshaw stock, was born. 

We were busy with (he hay in a far-away field, when the girl 
that usually brought oiir breakfasts, came running an hour too soon, 
across the meadow and up the lane, calling me as she van. 

“ Oh, .sucli a gr.iiid hairn!” she panted out, “Tho finest lad 
that ever breathed ! But the doctor says missis imnst go : he says 
she’s been in a consumption these many months. I licard liim toll 
Mr. Hitidley; and now she lias uotliingto keej) her, and she’ll he 
dead hoforc winter. You must come liome directly. You're to 
nurse it. Nelly, to feed it with sugar and milk, and take caro of it 
day and night. I wish I wore you, because it will bo all yours when 
there is no missis!’’ 

“But is slie voiy ill?’’ 1 asked, tlingiug down my rake, and 
tying my Ixmnct. 

“I guess site Is, yet she looks bravely,” replied the girl, “and 
she talks as if she tliought of living to see it grow a mau. Slie’s 
out of her head for joy, it’s such a beauty I If I wore her, I’m 
certain I slionhl not die : I should get bettor at the bare sight of it, 
in spite of Kennetli. I was fairly mad at him. Dame Archer 
brought the cherub down to master, in the house, and his face just 
began to light up, wlien tho old croaker stops forward, and says he 
— Earnshaw. It’s a blessing your wife has been spared to leave you 
lliisson. When slio eame. I felt convinced we shouldn’t keep her 
long ; and now, I must tell you. tho winter will probably finisli her. 
Don’t take on, and fret about it too innch ; it can’t bo lielped. And 
besides, you sliould liave kiiown better than to choose sncli a rush of 
a lass ! ” 

“ And what did tho master answer ? ” 1 impiired. 

“1 tliiuk he swore: but I didn’t mind him, I was straining to 
see the liairn,’’ and .she began again to describe it rapturously. I, 
as zealous as herself, hurried eagerly home to admire, on my part ; 
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flioagh I was veiy sad for Hiudley’s sake. Hi* had room in his 
heart only for two idols— his wife iiml himself; he doted on hofli, 
a?id adored one, and I couldn’t concoivo liow he would hear tho 


door 


s. 

When we got to 'Wulhormp Heights, thcro lie stood at (he front 
)r ; and, as I passed in, I asked, “ How was the baby ? ” 

“Nearly ready to rim about, Nell!” ho replied, putting on a 
cheerful smile. 

“And the mistress?” I ventured to inquire; “ tho doctor says 
she’s—” 

“Daniu the doctor!” he interrupted, reddening. “Frances is 
quite nght; shell ho perfectly well by this time next week. Are 
you going up-stairs ? will you tell her that I'll come, if she’ll promise 
not to talk. I left her because she would not hold her tongue ; and 
she must— tell her Mr. Kenneth says she must — he quiet.” 

_ I delivered this message to Mrs. Earuslmw; she seemed in flighty 
spirit.s, and replied merrily — ® 

“I hardly spoke a word, Ellen, and there ho has gone out twice 
crying. Well, say I promise I won’t speak : but that docs not bind 
)ue not to laugh at him ! ” 

Poor sold ! Tilhvithin a week of her death tliatgay heart never 
Mod her and her husband persisted doggcdly-nay, furiously— in 

■VVhcQ Keuucth warned 
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liecaiist^ it vra^ hi s vocation to be wlicrc he had pleufy of wiekodnoss 
to reprove. 

The master’s bad ways and bad companions formed a pretty 
exain2)lc for Catlieriue and Heatlicliif. His treatment of the latter 
was enough to iiiako a fiend of a saiiit. And, tnilv, ic appeared as 
if tiie lad xi'cve possessed of .somctliiii" diabolical at tliat period. 
Ho deliq-htod to witness Hiiidley degrading: himself past redemp- 
tion; and Ijecame daily more notable for savage sullenuess and 
ferocity. 

I could not half fell what an infernal house wo had. The curate 


dropped calling, and nobody decent came near us, at last; unless 
Edgar Linton’s visits to Miss Cathy miglit be an exception. At 
fifteen she was the queen of the country-side; she had no poor; 
and she did turn out a haughty, headstrong creature ! I own I did 
not liko her, after her infancy wa.s past, ami I vexed her frequently 
by trying to bring down her arrogauco; she never took an aversion 
to me, thougli. bhe had a woudrou.s constancy to old attaelimeuts; 
even Hoatliclitf ki'pt hi.s hold on her affections unalterably; and 
young Linton, with all liis superiority, fomid it diflicult to make an 
equally deep impression. 

Ho was my late ma.stcr, that is his portrait over the fireplace. 
It used to hang on one side, and his wife’s on tho otlier: but hers 
has been removed, or else you might see something of what she was. 
Can you make that out ? 

Mrs. Lean raised tho caudle, and I discerned a soft-featured 
face, exceedingly re.scmbling tho young lady at tho Heights, but 
more pensive and amiable in expression. It formed a sweet jiicturo. 
Tlie long light hair curled slightly on the temples; the eyes were largo 
and serious : the figure almost too graceful. I did not marvel how 
Catlieriue Eannhaw could forget Jier first friend for such an in- 
dividual. I marvelled much how he, with a mind to correspond 
with his por.son, could fancy my idea of Catherine Earnshaw. 

“ A very agreeable portrait,” I observed to the housekooper. “ Is 


it like ? ” 


“Yes,” slic answered; “hut he looked better when he was 
animated; that is his everyday coimteuaueo— he wanted spirit in 
general.” 

Catherine had kept up her aequ.aiutauco witli the Lintons since 
her five weeks’ rcsidcnco among them ; and as slie had no tcmjit.i- 
titm (o show her rough side in their company, and had the sense 
to lie ashamed of being rude where she experienced sueli invariahlo 
4'oiirtcsy, she iiiqiosed unwittingly on tho old lady and gentleman, 
)))' in r ingenious cordiality, gained the adniira,tion of Lsahelia, and 
the heart and soul of her brother — acquisitions that fiatterorl her 
from the first, for she was full of ambition, and led her to adoiit a 
dontile charaelor witinnit exactly intending to deceive any one. 

In tlie plnco where s)ie heard Heatheliff termed a “ vulgar young 
tullian,” and “worse than a brute,” she look care not to act like 
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him; bub at home she had small iuclliiafioii to practise politeness 
that would only bo laughed at> aud restrain an uuruly uutnro wlioii 
it would bring her ucithcr credit uor praise. 

Mr. Edgar seldom mustered courage to visit Wuthcring Heights 
openly. Ho had a terror of Eavushaw’s rcimfatiou, .and .shrank 
from encountering him ; aud yet ho was always I'cceivod with otir 
best attempts at civility ; the master himself avoided oft'cmliiig him, 
knowing why he came; and if lie could not be gracious, kejit out 
of the way. I rather think his appearance there was distastclul to 
Catherine; she was not artful, never played the coquette, aud had 
evidently an objection to her two friends meeting at all; for wlioi 
Hcathcliff expressed contempt of Liutou in his presence, she could 
not half coincide, as she did in his absence; and whou Linton 
evinced disgust and antipathy to Hcathcliff, she (hired not treat his 
sentiments with indifference, aj if depreciation of lier playmate 
were of scarcely any consequeueo to her. 

IVo had inany a laugh at her iicrplcxitlcs and untold troubles, 
which she vainly strove to hide from my mockery. That sounds ill- 
natured : but she was so proud, it became really impossible to pity 
Jicr distresses, till slio siiould Le chasfeued into luoro liuniilily. 

She did bring berself finally to confess, aud to confide in mo, 
tbero was not a soul else tliat she might fashion into an adviser. 

Mr. Hindley had gone from liomc oiio afteimoon, and Hcathcliff 
presumed to give himself a holiday on the strength of it. Ho had 
reached the age of sixteen then, I think, and without having bad 
features, or being deficient iu intellect, ho contrived to convoy an 
impression of imvard aud outward rcpulsivcness that Ids nresont 
aspect rctams no traces of. 

In tho first place, ho had by that time lost the bonefit of his 
early e(lucatiou : coutiuual hard work, begun soon aud concluded 
late, had extinguished any curiosity lie once possessed iu pursuit of 
knowledge, and any lore for books or learniug. His childhood’s 
Mnsc of supcnority, instilled into him by the favours of old Mr. 
Eaimshaw, was faded away. He struggled long to keep up an 

E -T*** studies, and yielded with poignant 

though SI ent regret, but he yielded completely ; aud thoro^ avas 
DO prevailing on him to take a step iu tlio way of moving iimvlrd 

TbeJI formed loveh 

Theu personal appoarauco sympathised with mental deterioration • 

ho acquired a slouching gait and-ignohlo look; his mitSv io> 

sened disposition was exaggerated into an almost idiotic excels of 
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cnnie into tlio house to auiiouuco his intention of doing nothing, 
while I wjis assisting Miss Cafliy to arrange her dress. Sho had 
not reckoned on his taking it info Ins head to bo idle ; and imagin- 
ing slio would have the whole place to herself, she managed, by 
some means, to inform Mr. lidgar of her brollier's absence, and was 
tlien preparing to receive him. 

“Catljy, are you busy tins afternoon?” asked Heatliclitf. 
“ Are you going anywlicre ? ” 

“ Ko, it is raining,” she answered. 

“ Wliy have you that silk frock on, then ? ” ho .‘aid. “ Nobody 
coming here, I hojie? ” 

*• Nut that I know of.” stammered Miss : ” but you shoidd be i:i 
the field now, Heuthclifl:'. It is aii hour past diiiuer-tiiue : I thouglit 
you were gone.” 

“Hindloydoes not often free us from his accursed presence.” 
observed the boy. “ I'll not work any more to-day : I’ll stay with 
you.” 

“ Oh, but Joseph will tell,” she suggested ; “ you'd better go ! ” 

“ Joseph is loading lime on the farther side of Fennistow Crag \ 
it will take him till dark, and he'll never know.” 

So saying, ho lounged to the lire, and sat down. Catherine 
rcflecfed an instant, with knitted brows — sho found it needful to 
smooth tlie way for an iulrnsion. 

“Isabella and Elgar Linton talked of calling this afternoon,” 
she said, at the conclusion of a minute's silence. “As it rains, I 
hardly e.\poct tlicm : but they may co ne, and if they do, you run 
tlie risk of being scolded for no good.” 

“Order Ellen to say you arc engaged, Cathy.” ho persisted. 
“ Don't turn me out for those pitiful, silly friends of yours! I’m 
on the [)oint, sometimes, of complaiuing that tliey — but I'll 
not ’’ 

“That they uhat?'* cried Catherine, gazing at him with a 
troubled countenance. “ Oh. Nelly ! ” she added, petulantly, jerking 
her licad away from my hands, “you've combed my hair (piite out 
of curl I Tliat's enough ; let me alone. AVliat arc you on the point 
of complaining ahont, Heathcliff ? ’’ 

“Nothing -only look at the alman.aek on that wall,” he pointed 
to a framed .sheet lianging near the window, and continued — 

The cros'CS arc for the evenings you have spent with the 
Lintons, the dots for those siteiit witli me. Do you sec I'vo marked 

“I •. *» ^ 

c*V(*rv <lnv i 

■■ Yes— very foolish: as if I took notice!” replied Catherine, 
in a peevUh t.nio. “ And where is tlio sense of tliat ? ” 

“ To show that I do take notiee,” said Heathcliff. 

“And should I always he sitting with you?” sho demandeJ, 
growing more irritated. “What good do I get? Wliat do you 
talk about? Youniiglitbo dumb, or a baby, for anything you say 
to niuusc me, or for aiiythhig yon do, either ! ” 
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“ You never told luo before that I talked too little, or that you 
disliked my company, Catliy ! ” exclaimed Heaiheliff, in much 
agitation. 

“ It is no company at all when people know nothing and say 
nothing,” she muttered. 

Her companion rose up, but he hadn't time to express his feel- 
ings further, for a horse’s feet were heard on the flags, and having 
knocked gently, yonng Linton entered, his face brilliant Avitii de- 
light at the nnc*x|)ccled summons he had received. 

Doubtless Catherine marked the difforen'*o between her friends, 
tus ouc came in and the ether went out. Tlie contrast resembled 
Avhat yon see in exchanging a bleak hilly coal country for a 
beautiful fertile valley ; and his voice and greeting were as oppo- 
site as his aspect. He had a sweet, low manner of speaking, and 
pronouiicod his words as you do, that’s less gruff than wo talk 
here, and softer. 

“Im not come too soon, am I."* ” ho said, casting a look at mo. 

I liad begun to wipe the plate, and tidy somo drawers at the far end 
m tlie dresser. 

“ No,” answered Catherum. “ What arc von doijig there Nelly ? ” 

“ My work, miss.” I replied. (Mr. Hindley had given mo 
directions to make a third i>arty in any private visits Linton chose 
to pnv.) 

She stepped behind mo aud whispered crossly. “ Take 
and your dusters off; wlien comixniiy are in the house 
doiH^^coiumcueo scouring and cleaning iu the ronn wii 


yourself 
scrvnuls 
.‘re tliey 


It s a good opportnnity, now that mastor is away," I nnsworcil 
alond; ' ho l.ato,s i„c to ho fidgoliog over II cso thi.'gs i„ S X 
Bou« I sure Mr. Edgor will oxoU ino.” * 

“ I hate you to bo fidgeting in my pr- sonce.” exelain ed tin 
voimg ady imperiously, not allowing her guest time to siieak- 

frou. T;,;;rd!'"aid“ithoTt wir: t' ■'i "'“'5''"' 

sintcfuUyonthearm.^ ’ ^ p olougcd wreneh. vorj 

vaahy nt^d H,or‘ tSdor;?”'’. "-oititviag ho 
»nd Sr![" “» to uip mo 

tingling lo repraft^o nrt j' ' ''“r fin"ori 

linf potor conZ tr ■'“gu- She nl" 

ploxion in a blaxo. it always set her whole com 
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“ Wlmt’s that, then ? ” I retorted, showing a decided purple 
witness to refute licr. 

She stninped her foot, wavered a moment, and then, irresistibly 
impollcMl by Hie naughty spirit within her, slapped me on the clieek 
a slinging blow that tilled both eyes with water. 

“• Crtliierine, love! CatheriiK* ! interposed Linton, greatly 
slioebed at the double fault of falsehood and violence which his 
idol bad eonimittcd. 

“ Leave the room, Ellon ! ” sho repeated, trembling all over. 

Little Hareton. who followed me everywhere, and was sitting 
near me on tlio floor, at seeing iiiy tears, commenced crying him- 
self, and sohbed out complaints against “wicked aunt Cathy,” 
which drew her fury on to his unlucky head. Sho seized his 
fhouldcrs, and shook liim till the poor child waxed livid, and Edgar 
thoughtlessly laid hold of her hands to deliver him. In an instant 
one was wrung free, and Iho astonished young man felt it applied 
over his own car in a way that could not bo mistaken for jest. 

Ho drew back in constematiou. I lifted Hareton in my arms, 
and walked off to the kitchen witli him, leaving the door of com- 
munication open, for I was curious to watch bow they would settle 
tlieir disagreement. 

The insulted visitor moved to tho spot wbero ho bad laid his 
hat, pale and with a quivering lip. 

" That's right ! ” I said to myself. “ Take warning and 
begone ! It’s a kindness to let yon liave a glimpse of her genuine 
di^p().sitioIl.” 

Where nro you going ? ” demanded Catherine, advancing to 
the door. 

Ho swerved aside, and attempted to pass. 

“ You must not go ! ” sho exelnimcd, encrgotically. 

“I must and sliall 1 ” ho replied, in a subdued voice. 

“No,” she persisted, grasping the handle; “not yet, Edgar 
Linton. Sit down; you shall not loavo mo in that temper. I 
should bo miserabk* aft night, and I won’t he miscrahlo for you ! ” 

“Can I stay after yo\i have stmek mo?” asked Linton. 

Catherine was mute. 

“You’ve made me afraid and ashamed of you,” ho continued; 
“ I’ll not come here again ! ” 

Her eyes began to glisten, and her lids to twinkle. 

“And you told a deliberate untruth ! ” he said. 

“I didn’t!” sho ciied. vccoveriug licr speech; “I did nothing 
dolibemtoly. Well, go, if you please — get away ! And now I’ll 
cry — I’ll cry myself sick ! ” 

She droppctl down on her knees by a chair, and set to weeping 
in serious earnest. 

Edgar persevered in bis resolution as far as tho court ; there bo 
lingered. I resolved to ciieourago liim. 

“ Miss is dreadfully wayward, sir,” I called out. “ As bad as 
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nnv mama cliiM. Yofd better be riding home, or else sho will ho 

sick only to grieve ns.” ■ i 

The soft thing looked asknnee throngli the ^YlH(I()\v : no pos- 
sossod the power to depart as much ns a e.it possesses the power 
to leave a mouse half killed, or a bird half eaten. 

“Ah!” I thonght, “ there will be no saving him : he's doomed, 
and Hies to liis fate ! ” 

And so it was; he turned abruptly, hastened into the house 
again, shut the door behind him; and when 1 \V(>nt in a wlille afl. r 
tci inform them that Eanishaw liad come home rabid drunk, nod,- 
to pnll ihe old place ahont our cars (his ordinary fi'.anie of mind 
ill (hat condition), I saw the quarrel had merely elfeetod a closer 
intimacy — had broken tlic outworks of youthful timidity, and 
euahled them to forsake the disguise of friendship, and confess 
themselves lovers. 

Intelligence of Ur. Hindley’s arrival drove Linton speedily to 
his horse and Catherine to her chamber. I went to hide liltlc 
Hareton, and to take the shot out of the master’s fowliug-pioce, 
which he was fond of playing witli iu his insane excitement, to tho 
Imzard of tho lives of auy who provoked, or even attracted, his 
notice too much: and I had hit unon the plan of roinoring it, that 
he might do loss mischief if ho did go the length of firing tho gun. • 


CHAPTER IX. 


He cutcred, vociferating oaths dreadful to hear, and caught mo in 
tho act of stowing his sou away in tho kitchen cupboard. Hareton 
uas improved with a wholesome terror of oucomiterin<^ either his 
if "*5 I'is madman’s rage ; fox in ono lio ran a 


JO, swaUow L tifc V 
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teetli ; but. fuv my p;iit, I wns never much afr.iid of liis vagarie?. 
I spat out, ami affirmed it tasted detestably — I would uot take it ou 
any aecoimt. 

“ Oil ! ” said he, releasing me, “ I see that liideous little villain 
is not Haroton — I beg your panloii, Nell — if it bo, ho deserves 
tlayiiig alive for not ninniiig to welcome me, and for screaming as 
if I were a goblin. Unnatural oub, come hither! I’ll teach theo 
to impose on a good-hearted, deluded father. Now, dou’t you 
think the lad would be handsomer cropped ? It makes a dog 
fiercer, and I love something fierce — get me a scissors — sometliing 
tierce and trim! Bosidc.s, it’s infernal affeetation— devili.sh con- 
ceit it is. to ohcrisli oiir ears — we’re asses enough without tliein. 
Hu'h, child, liush! ^VelI, llicu, it is my darling! wisht, dry 
thy eyes— tliore's a joy; kiss me. What! it won’t? Kiss me, 
Haroton ! Damn thee, kiss mo I By God. as if I would rear such 
a monster ! As .sure as I’m living I'i! break the brat’s neck.” 

Poor Hareton was S'[ualijng and kicking in bis father’s arms 
witli all Ills might, and redonbhxl his yells when he carried liim 
ni)-stairs and lifted him over the banister. I eried out that lie 
Would frighten the child into fits, and ran to roscnc him. 

As I reached them, Hindley leant forward on flio rails to listen 
to a noise lielow, almost forgetting what he had in his hands. 

“Who is that?” he asked, hearing some one approaching tlio 
stair’s foot. 

I leant forward also, for the purpose of signing to HealhelilT. 
whoso step I recognised, not to come fnrtlier ; and. at the instant 
wlien my eye fpiitted Baretoii, ho gave a sudden spring, delivered 
liimself from flio careless grasp that held him, and fi-ll. 

Tlioiv was .scarcely time to experience a thrill of horror before 
ho .saw that the little Avretch was safe. Heatlieliff arrived under- 
neath just at the critical moment; by a natural impulse, he arrested 
Ins descent, and setting liim on his feet, looked uj) to discover tlio 
author of flio accident. 

A miser who has jiarfed with a lucky lottery ticket for five 
shillings, and finds next day he has lost in the bargain live thousand 
jiounds, could not show a bhiuker couiiteiiaiieo than he di<l on 
beholding (lie figure of Mr. Eariishaw above. It expressed, plainer 
than worrls could do. the iiitensest anguish at liaviiig made himself 
file instrimifuit of fliwarting his own revenge. Had it been dark, 1 
dare say. be would liavo tried to remedy tlio inistako by smashing 
H'lrelon’s skull ou the steps; but we witnessed hi.s salvation; and I 
was jn-esently below with my precious charge pressed to my heart. 

Hindley descended more leisurely, sobered and abashed. 

“ It is your fault, Ellen,” ho said ; “ you should liave kept him 
out of sjglit : you should have fakoii him from me! Is lie injured 
anywiiero ? ” 

” Injured ! ” I cried, angrily ; “ if lie’s not killed, he’ll be an idiot ! 
Oh ! 1 wonder bis motlier does uot rise from licr grave to see lio’.? 
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you iiso liini. Ton’ro worse than a lioatlicii— treating your own llosh 

W blood in that manner ! ^ ,, 

He attempted to touch tlio child, who, on finding jiimself witl. 

me, sobbed off his terror directly. At the first finger his fathci hu- 
on him, liowevcr, lio shrieked again, louder than before, and sti iiggled 

as if ho would go iuto coimilsions. • < 

“ You shall iiotincddlo with him!” I eontmued. “ lie hates you 
-they all hate you-thafs tho truth! A linppy family you linvo, 

aud a pretty state you’re eomo to ! ” ^ , 

“I shall come to a prettier yet, Nelly.” laughed the misguided 
man, recovering his hardness. "At present, convey your.sclt and 
him awav. And. hark you. Heathclilf ! clear you tn<i, quite from 
my roach aud licariug. I wouldn’t murder ymi to-night : unless, 
perhaps I set the house on fire : but that’s as my fancy goes 

While saying this he took a pint bottle of brandy from t!ie dresser, 
aud poured some into a tumbler. , , , 

“Nay, don’t !” I cntre.itcd. “Mr. Hindley. do take wanung. 
Have mercy on this unfortiinato boy. if yon care notliing for 
Yourself ^ 

" Any one will do better for him than I shall.” he answered. 
‘‘Have mercy on your own soul ! ’’ I saul, oiMloavouriiig to snatch 
tho glass from his hand. 

" Not I ! On the contrary, 1 shall have groat iiloasuro in sending 
it to perdition to punish its Maker,” cxclaiincu tho hlnsplieiiior. 

" Here’s to its hearty damnation ! ” 

Ho drauk tho spirits and impatiently hado us go ; terminating 
his command with a sequel of horrid imprceutioiis, too liad to repeat 
or remember. 

“ It’s a pity he cauuot kill himself witli drink.” observed Heatli- 
cliff, miittormg an echo of curses back when the door was shut. 
“ He’s doing liis very utmost ; hut his constitution defies him. Mr. 
Kenneth says lie would wager his mare, that ho‘11 outlive any man 
oil this side Gimmerton, and go to tho grave a hoary .sinner ; unless 
some happy cliauco out of tho commou course befall liim.” 

I lyeut into tho kitchen, and sat down to lull my little Iniiih to 
sleep. Hcatlicliff, as I thought, walked throiigli to tho barn. It 
turned out afterwards tliat be only got as far as the other side tho 
settle, when ho flung luinself on a bench by flic wall, removed from 
the fire, and remained silent. 

I was rocking Harctoii on my knee, and humming a song that 
began 

" It wiis far in tho niglit, and tho hairuios giat, 

'Ihe mither bcne.'vth the inools heard that ” — 

wlieu Miss Cathy, who had listened to tho bubbuh from her room, 
put her head in, aud whispered — 

“ Aro you alouo, Nolly ? ” 

“ Tos, miss,” I replied. 
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She entered and npproaclied the licaifli. I, supposing slie was 
going to say sonictliing, looked np. The expression of her face 
seemed disturbed and anxious. Her lips were half asunder, as if 
she meant to si)oak, and elie drew a breath ; but it escaped in a sigh 
instead ( f a seidonce. 

T resumed my song : not having forgotten her recent bcliaviour. 

•' liei<‘’s He:ith<diif ? ” she saiil, internijiting mo. 

“ About his work in the stable,” was my answer. 

He did not contradict me; perhaps lie had fallen into a doze. 
Tlierc followed another long pause, during whicli I perceived a drop 
or two trickle from Catherine's clieek to tlie flags. 

“ Is she sorry for hershamcful conduct?” I asked myself. “That 
will he a novelty; but she may come to the point as she will — I 
shan't help lier! ” 

No, she felt small trouble regarding any subject save her own 
concerns. 

“ Oh dear ! ” she cried at last. “ I’m very nnliappy ! ” 

A pity,” observed I. “ You’re hard to please : so many friends 
and so few cares, and can’t make yourself content ! ” 

Nelly, will yon keep a secret for me ? ” .she pursued, kneeling 
down by me, and lifting her winsome eyes to my face with that sort 
of look wliieli turns off bad temper, even when one has all the right 
in ’.ho world to indnlgo it. 

Is it wortli keeping ? ” I inquired, less sulkily. 

“• Yes. and it worries me. and I must let it ont’! I want to know 
whal I shoultl do. To-day, Edgar Linton has a.sked me to marry 
him. and I've given liim an answer. Now, before I tell you 
wlietlier it was a consent or denial, you toll mo which it ought to 
have heen.” 

Really, Miss Catherine, how can I know ? ” I replied. “ To ho 
sure, considering the exhibition you performed in his prcsenco this 
afternoon. I might say it would he wise to refuse him : since he 
asked you after that, ho must either bo hopelessly stupid or a 
venturesome fool.” 

“If you talk so, I won't toll you any more,” she returned, 
peevislily, rising to her feet. “I neoopted him, Nolly. Be quick, 
and say whctlior I was uToiig ! ” 

“ You accepted him ? Then what good is it discussing the 
matter ? You have pledged your word and caunot retract.” 

“ But say whether I should have done so— do ! ” she exclaimed 
in an irritated tone ; chafing her hands together, and frowning. 

“ There arc many things to ho considered before that question 
can be answered properly,” I said, soutcntiously. “ First and fore- 
most, do you love Mr. Edgar?” 

" Who can help it ? Of course I do,” she answered. 

Tln-ii I ])ut her through the following catechism : for a girl of 
tweiit y-two it was not iiijudiciou-'. 

“ Wliy do you love him, Miss Cathy ? ” 
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“ Nonsense, I do— that’s s\ifficieut.” 

“ By no means ; you must say why.” 

“ Well, because ho is haiidsome, and pleasant to be with. 

“Bad,” was inv eommoiitary. 

“ And because he is young and clK-Cvful.” 

“Bad. still.” 

“ And because he loves me.” 

“ Indifferent, coming llierc.” 

“And he will be rich, and I shall like to bo the greatest woman 
of the neighbourhood, and I shall be proud of Jiaving such a 
Imshand.” 

“ Worst of all ! And now, say how 5’ou lovo him ? ” 

“ As everybody loves— Yon’i*o silly, Nelly.” 

“ Not at all— Ajiswcr.” 

“I love the ground under his feet, and the air over hi.s head, 
and everything ho touches, and every word he says, i love all his 
looks, and all his actions, and him entirely and altogether. Thero 
now ! ” 

“ And why ? ” 

“ Nay, you are making a jest of it ; it is oxcoediiigly ilbuaturod ! 
It’s no jest to me ! ” said the young lady, scowling, and turning hor 
face to the fire. 


“ I’m very far from jesting, Miss Catherine,” I replied. “ You 
lovo Mr. Edgar because he is handsome, and young, and cheerful, 
and rich, ana loves you. The last, however, goes for not liing : you 
would lovo him without that, probably; and with it you wouldn’t, 
unless he possessed the four former attractions.” 

“ No, to be sure not ; I should only pity him— hate him, perhaps, 
if ho were ugly, and a clowm” 

“ But there are several other baudsomo rich young men in the 
world— liaudsomor, possibly, and richer than he is. What should 
binder yon from loving them ? ” 

“ If there bo any, they ai-e out of my way ! I've scon none like 
Edgar.” 

“Yon may ECO some; and ho won’t always bo handsomo, and 
youu^and may not always bo rich.” 

“Ho is now ; and I have only to do wilb the present. I wish 
yon would speak rationally.” 

“Woll, that settles it; if you have only to do with the nrcsout 
marry Mr. Linton.” ^ ’ 

“ I don’t want your permission for that-I shall marry him ; and 
yet yon have not told me whether I’m right.” 

“ Perfectly right • if people be right to marry only for the 
present. And now, let us bear what you are unhappy about. Your 
brother will be n eased ; the old lady and genllcmau will not object 
1 think ; you will escape from a disorderly, comfortless homo into a 
wealthy, respectable one ; and you lovo Edgar, and Edgar loves 5^11 
All seems smooth and easy — wliore is the obstacle ? ” ^ 
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" Here ! ami here ! ” rejiHoil Catherine, striking one hand on her 
forehead, and the otlier on her brea^it : “ in whiclieter place the so\d 
lives— in iny sonl, and in my heart, I’m convinced I’m wrong ! ” 

“ That’s very strange ! I cannot make it out.” 

“ It's iny Roeret ; hut if you will not mock at me. I’ll explain it; 
I can t ilo it distinctly — but I'll give you a feeling of how I feel.” 

She seated herself by mo again : her eounteuance grew sadder 
and graver, and her clasped hands trembled. 

•• Nelly, do you never dream queer dreams ? ” she said, suddenly, 
after some iiiinutes' reflection. 

“ Yes, iio\v and then,” I answered. 

“ And so do I. I'a’c dreamt in my life dreams that have stayed 
with me ever after, and changed my ideas; they’ve gone tliroiigli 
and through me. like wine through water, and altered the colour of 
my mind. And this is one — I'm going to tell it — but take care not 
to smile at any i)art of it.” 

Oh don't. Miss Catherine!”! cried. “We’re dismal enough 
without conjuring up ghfists, and visions to perplex us. Come, 
come, 1)0 merry, and like yourself ! Lo( k at little Haretoii — he's 
dreaming notliing dreary. How sweetly ho smiles in his sleep ! ” 

“ Yes ; and 1h)\t sweetly his father curses in his solitude ! You 
rememher him, I dare s.ay, wljcn ho was just such another as that 
elinbhy thing— nearly ns yoimg and innocent. However, Nelly, I 
shall ohligo you to listen — it’s not long; and I’ve no power to ho 
merry to-night.” 

“ I won't hear it. I won't hear it ! ” I repeated, hastily. 

I was superstitions about dreams then, and am .still; and 
Catherine had an umistial gloom in her aspect, tliat made mo dread 
soiiietliiiig from which I might shape a pro])hecy, and forosco a 
fearful catastrophe. 

She wc.s vexed, but she diil not proceed. Apparently taking up 
another subject, she commenced in a short time: 

“ If I were in heaven. Nelly. I should be extremely misernhlo.” 

*• Because you ai-e not fit to go there,” I answered. “ All sii'iiers 
would be miserable in lieaveii.” 

“But it is not for tliat. I dreamt, once, that I was iliere.” 

“I tell you I won’t liearken to your dreams, Mi.ss Catherine! 
ril go to lied,” I interrupted again. 

^lie laughed and held me down, for I made a motion to leave my 
C'haii'. 

“This is nothing,’' cried she: “I was ojily going to say that 
heaven did not seem to bo my liomc; and I liroko my heart with 
weeping to come haek to earth ; and the angels were so angry that 
they thing ino out into (lin middle of the heath on the top of 
Wuthering Heiglits ; where I woke sobbing for joy. Tliat ivill do 
to explain my secret, as well as the otlior. I’vo no more bnsine.ss to 
marry Edgar Linton than I have to be in heaven ; and if tlio wicked 
man in there hud not brought Hcathcliflf so low, I shouldn’t havo 
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thousUt of it. It would degrade lue to marry HeatlielilB, now; 
so ho shall never kuow how I love him; and that, not heciuis.! ho s 
handsome, Nelly, but because he’s more myself than I am. \V liat- 
ever our souls are made of, his aud mine avo the same, and Liutoii 8 
is as different as a moonbeam from liglituiiig, or frost fiom tire.” 

Ere tliis speecli ended I became seusible of Heatliolilf s pvesonco. 
Having noticed a sliglit movomeiit, I turned )uy head, and saw liiiii 
rise from tlic bench, aud steal out, noiselessly. He had listein'd till 
ho heard Catheriue say it would degiado lier to juarry him, aud 
then he stayed to liear uo further. 

My companion, sitting on the ground, was ])revcntcd by tiio 
hack of the settle from remarking his pivsciieo or departure ; but 1 
started, aud bade her liusb. 

“Why?” sho asked, gazing nervously round. 

“ Josephis here,” I answered, catcluug opportiiiioly Iho roll of 
his cart-wheels up the road; “and Hcuthcliff will come in with 
liim. I’m not sure whether ho were not at the door this moment.” 

“ Oh, he couldn't overhear me at tlic door ! ” Kud she. “ Givo 


me Harctou, while you get the supper, and when it is ready ask mo 
to sup with YOU. 1 want to cheat my uueonifortahlc cousriciice, and 
bo convinced that Hcathcliff has no notion of these things— Im has 
not, has he? Ho does not kuow what being in love is ? ” 

“I sec uo rc.ason that ho should not know, us well ns you.” 
Iroturucd; “aud if you aro liis clioicL\ lie U ho llui iuu.?t luilor- 
hmate creature that ever was born ! As soon as you become Mrs. 
Lmton, be loses friend, and love, and all! Have you eoiisideicd 
how pull hear tlic separation, and Low he’ll bear to bo quite 

deserted m the world ? Because, Miss CatUoriuo ” 

“He quite deserted! we separated!” she exclaimed, witli au 
accout of mdiguatiou. “ Who is to sepm-ato us, pray ? They’ll 
meet the fate ot Milo ! Not as long as I live, EUouUor no mortal 
Sir’'i on the face of the cartli might molt into 

n2 t^-T ^1 consent to forsake Hcathcliff. Oli, that’s 

^ ^ sl'ouldu’t bo Mr.s. 


satisfactior^k my wMms” U/ for 
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fei'Iiuffs to E(l<rai- aiuI inysolf. 1 (.•aiiiiot express it ; Imt sinvlv you 
and evervborly have a uotion (liat tlierc is, or should be an existence 
of yours beyond you. A\liat were the use of my creation if I were 
entirely contained Itcre? My "reat miseries in tliis world Lave 
been Keathclitl’s miseries, and I watched and felt each from the 
bcgimiing; my j?reat tliouglit in living is himself. If all else 
porislied. and he roinaincd, I should still continue to be; and if all 
else rcmainctl, and ho were annihilated, the universe would turn to 
a mighty stranger. I should not seem a part of it. My lovo for 
Linton is like the foliage i!i the woods. Time will change it, I’m 
well aware, as winter changes the trees — iny lovo for Hcatheliff re- 
sembles tlic eternal rocks beneath — a source of little visible delight, 
but necessary. Nelly, I ohi Hcatheliff— he’s always, always in my 
mind— not ns a pleasure, any more than I am always a pleasure to 
myself — but, as my own being — so don’t talk of our separation 
again — it is impracticable; and ” 

Slie paused, and lild her face in the folds of my gowu ; but I 
jerked it forcildy away. I was out of patience with her folly ! 

‘‘ If I can make any sense of your nonsense, Miss,” I said, “ it 
only goes to convince ino tliat yon are ignorant of the duties you 
undertake in marrying ; or else, that you are a wicked, uujiriiicipled 
girl. But, trouble me with no more secrets. I’ll not promise to 
keep them.” 

"You’ll keep that ?” she asked, eagerly. 

” No, I’ll not promise,” I repented. 

She was about to insist, when the entrance of Joseph finished 
our conversation ; and Catherine reinoved her seat to a corner, and 
uur.sed Haveton, wliilo I made the suj)per. 

Ai’ter it was cooked, my fellow-servant and I began to quarrel 
M'ho should carry some to Mr. Hiudley; and we didn’t settle it till 
all was nearly cold Then wo came to the agreement that wo wouhl 
lot liim ask, if ho wanted any; for we fcai'cd 2)articularly to go into 
his prcseiico when he liad been some time alouo. 

“ Uud liali isn’t that nowt coined in frough th’ field, be this 
time ? Wliat is ho nbalit ? girt ecdlo seeglit ! ” demanded tlte old 
man, looking round for Hcatheliff. 

" I’ll call him,” I replied. “ Tic's ia the barn. I’ve no doubt.” 

1 v. ciit and called, but got no answer. On returning, I whispered 
to Catlicrine that ho liad lieard a good part of what she said, 1 was 
sure; and told how I .saw him quit the kitchen just as she com- 
plaiiu'd of h<‘r brother’s coudiief regarding him. 

• She jiiinjied up in a lino fright — thing Hareton on to tlie settle, 
and ran to seek fur tier friend herself, not taking leisure to eunsider 
wJiy she was so flurried, or how her talk would nave affected liim. 

She was absent such a while that Joseph proposed wo should wait 
no longer. Ho cunningly conjectured they were st.aying away in 
order to avoid hearing his protracted blessing. Tliey were ‘‘ ill eiieugli 
for oiiy fahl manners,” he affirmed. And, on their behalf, he added, 
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iliat uiglit a si)ecinl prayer to the usual qiiarler of au horn’s su])j)!i- 
cation before meat, and would have tacked auother to t!io end of the 
grace, had uot his young mistress broken in upon liiin with a 
hurried command, that ho must run down the road, and wlicrevcr 
Hcathclitf liad ramidod, find and make Iiim re-enter directly! 

‘‘ I want to speak to him, and I must, before I go np-stairs," she 
said. “ And the gate is open, )»o is somewhere out of iiearing'; for 
lie would not reply, though I shouted at tlio top of tlio fold as loud 
as I could.” 

Joseph objected at first; she was too much in earnest, howevi'r, 
to suffer contradiction; audatlast ho placed his hat on liis lie id, 
and walked grumbliug forth. 

Meantime Catlieriue paced up and down the floor, exelainiiiig— 

“ 1 wonder where ho is— I wonder where ho enn bo I "Wliutdid 
I&vy, Nelly? I’ve forgotten. Was be vexed at my bad humour 
this aftomoou ? Dear I tell mo what I’ve said to grievo liim ? I 
do wish he’d como. I do wish ho would ! 


“What a noiso for nothing!” I cried, though ratlior uneasy 
myself. “What a triflo scares you ! It's surely no great cause of 
alarm that Hcathcliff should take a moonlight sauuter on the 
moors, or oven lie, too sulky to sneak to us, in tho hay-loft, I'U 
onga?o lie's lurking thero. See, if I don’t ferret him out ! ” 

I departed to reuow my search; its result was disappointment, 
and Joseph s quest euded in tlio same. 

“ You lad gets war un war!” observed ho on ro-entering. “'He’s 
left til yato ut t’ full swiug, and Miss’s pony has trodilon dalui tivo 
ngsuh coru, un plottered tlirough, raight o’er intuli t' meadow I 
Hahsomdiver, t maister ’ull play t’ devil to-moru, and lie'll do 
weel. He s pntieuco itssoln \vV sich careless, offal d crati rs— 
patieuw itsselu he h I Bud he’ll nut be soa nllus-vah’s sec, all on 
ye ! Yah mnmu t drive Inm nlit uf his head for uowt ' ” 

“Have you found Heidhclili. you ass? ” interrupted Catherine 
Have you been looking for him, as I ordered ? ” 

“ Aw sud inoro likker look for th’ horse,” lio replied. •• It ’ml 
bo tuh more sense. Bud, aw can look for norther llorso, nur man 
uf aneeght loiko this-as black as t’ cbimblcy! nnd Hathclills 

T” “ lie'll be less b,ml 

Aero, heedless of my ox3l oris and m / ^7' 7 = 

aud fte g.eat deeps tdt be|au l^irsktou!;^ 
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oalliij", at intervals, autl tlieu llstemiig, anil then crying outriglit. 
Slio lieat Hurctou, or any chiU. at a good, passionate fit of crying. 

About iniduight. wliilo wc still sat np, tlio storm canio rattling 
over the Heights in full fury. Tliere was a violent wind, as well as 
tliuiider, and cither one or the other split a tree off at the corner of 
the building; a huge bough fell across the roof, and knocked down 
a portion of the east chimney-stack, sending a clatter of stones and 
soot into tho kitchen fire. 

We thouglit a bolt had fallen in the middle of us, and Josepii 
swung on to his knees, beseeching the Lord to remember the 
patriarchs Noah and Lot; and, as in former times, spare the 
rigliteous, llioujrh lie siuotc tho ungodly. I felt soiuo scutiuiont that 
it must bo a judgment on us also. TIio Jonah, in my mind, uas 
Mr. Eanisliaw, and I shook the bamllo of his den that I might 
ascertain if he were yet living. Ho replied audibly onougb, in a 
fashion which made my companion vociferate more clamorously 
than before that a wide distinction might be drawn between saints 
like bimeelf, and sinners like his master. But the uproar passed 
away in twenty minutes, leaving ns all niiharmcd ; cxreptmg Catliy, 
will) got thoroughly drenched for her obstinacy in refusing to take 
shelter, and standing bonnctless and slinwllc.ss to catch as mucli 
water as slic could ivitli her hair ami clothc.s. Sho cauio iii.aud lay 
douTi on the settle, all soaked as slie was, turning her face to the 

back, and putting her hands before it. ^ 

“Well, Miss •” \ exclaimed, tonclmig her shoulder. You aio 
not bent on getting your death, are yon? Do yon know what 
o'clock it is? Half-past twelve. Come ! come to bed ; there s no 
use waiting longer on that foolisli boy ; be 11 Iw gone to Gimnicrton, 
and he’ll stay tlmre now. He gne.,scs wo shouldnt wake for limi 
till this late hour ; at least, he giu-sses tliat only Mr. Hindley noiild 
be up; and he’.l rather avoid having the door opened by the miustei.^ 

"Nay, nay. he’s noau at Giinmerton. ’ said Jo-^ph. _ . * 
niver wonder, bud he’s at t’ hothom uf a bog-hode. Tins visitation 
worii’t for nowt. und aw wod bev ye tub look aht, Miss 5 ah mub 
bet’ next. Thank Hivin for all! All warks togithei- for gmnd 
tub tliem as is choz/en, and piked aht froo th rublndge . Yah 

kiiaw whet, t’ Scripture ses ” 1 1 * „ 

And lie began quoting several texts; referring us to thccbniitcrs 

and ver.se.s, whore wo might find them. , . , , 

I having vainly begged the wilful girl to rise and remove her 
wet thin-s. left- him ineaeliing. and her sbivormg. and betook 1113 sclt 
tubed wUh little Hareton; who slept as fast as if every one had 
been sleeiiing round him. I beard Joseph read on a while at or- 
wards: i ben. I distinguished Ids slow step on the ladder, and then 

^ ‘^cEilgiowii somewhat later than usual, I san^ by the sun- 
beams ph^eing the chinks of tbo shut ers, Miss Cntl.eriiio st II 
seated mar liio fire-plaee. Tho house-door was ayar. too; bglit 
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cofercd fi*om its miclosoil wiiiilmrs; Hiiiilli'y Imd come out, ;uul 
stood ou the kitcheu lieartli, hag^nixl and drowsy. 

“ What ails you, Cathy? ” he was saying wliosi I ciitenMl. “ You 
look as dismal as a drowned whelji — why aro you so damp and pale, 
child?” 

“ Tvo been wet,” she answered reluctantly, ‘‘and I’lii (hiM, (liat’s 
all.” 

“Oh. she is naughty!” I erh'd. perceiving the master to he 
tolerably .sober; "slio got steejied in the shower of ycsli-rdiiy 
eveuing, and there slic lias sat, the night tlirmigh, and i couldn’t 
prevail on licr to stir.” 

Mr. Earnshaw stared at ns in siu-jirise. ‘•The night through,” 
ho repeated. “ What kept lier up ? not fear of tlu* flmiuler, surely ? 
That was over, hours since.” 

Neither of us wislicd to meniiou Heatlicliff'.s ahsence. as long as 
we could conceal it; so I replied. I didn't know how she took it 
into her head to sit up; and she said nothing. 

The morning was fresh and cool; I throw back the lattice, and 
presently the room filled with sweet scents from the garden; but 
Catherine caUed peevishly to mo,— 

‘‘Ellen, shut the window. I'm starving!” And lior teeth 
chattered as she shrank closer to the ulmosl extinguislioil ember.-?. 

“Shes ill,” said Himlley, taking her wrist ; - I suppose tliat's 
the reason she would not go to bed-damn it! I ihni'l want to lie 
troubled with moro sickness, hero— What took you info the r.iin ” 

‘ Ruiimu^ after t’ lads, as usnald I ” croaK-d Joseph, eatehinn- 
an opportunity from our hesitution. to thrust in hi.s evil tongum 
^ If aw wur yah. muisfcr, I’d jnst slam t’ boards i’ their faces all on 
em gentle and simple! Never a day ut- val.'re off, Imt von eat 
jdi Lmtou comes sneaking hifher-und Miss Nelly, shoo’s a fine 
_ J « i t'kitchou; an,lasy„l,Vo i,. at 


A T ^ Aw’m Iioan, nowt 

boath coming mid goiie^ niul 
Au seed yah (du-ecfing his discourse to me). Yah gooid fur''nowt 

s attenly witch ! nip up mid bolt intuli Ih’ haks^t’ minute v ih 
heard t maistcr s horse tit clatter up f road” ^ * 

“Silence. oayc^ropi>cr! ” cried Catherine; “none of roue in<?o 

arc -aud you 

hi. as uruc. as 
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that will mate »\y conscience tender of breaking bis neck. To 
prevent, it. I shall send him about bis business, this very moruinff ; 
and alter lie’s gone, I’d advise you all to look sharp, 1 shall only 
have tlio more humour for you ! ” 

*’ I never saw Heatlicliff last night,” answered Catberiuo, bo- 
ginuiiig to sob l)itterly: “and if you do turn him out of doors. I’ll 
go witli liim. But, perhaps, you'll never have aii opportunity: 
perliaps he’s gone.” Here sho burst into uiicoutrollablo grief, and 
llio remainder of licr words wero inarticulate. 

Hindley lavished on her a torrent of sconiful abuse, and bade 
her got to her room immediately, or sho sliouldnt cry for nothing I 
I obliged her to obey ; and I shall never forget wliat a scene sho 
acted when wo reached her chamber. It terrified me— I thought 
sho was going mad, and I begged Joseph to run for the doctor. 

It proved the commcncoment of delirium ; Mr. Kouucth, as soon 
as be saw lier, pronounced her dangerously ill ; sho had a fever. 

Ho bled her, and be told mo to lot her live on whey, aud water 
gruel • and take care she did not throw herself dowu stairs, or out 
of the window; and then lie left; for ho had enough to do in the 
parish, where two or three miles was the ordinary distance between 

cottage and cottage. i t i 4 

Though I cannot say I made a geutlo nurse, and Josepli and 

tho master wero no better; and tboiijjh our patient was as wean- 

Bomo and headstrong as a patient could be. slio weathered it through. 

Old Mrs. Linton pi^tl several visits, to bo sure; and set 

thim-’s to rights, and scolded and ordered us all : and when 

CatlTeriiio was convalescent, she insisted on conveying her to 

Thriislicross Grange ; for which delivorauce we wore very gratotul. 

But tlie poor dame had reason to repent of her kindness ; she and 

her husband both took tlic fever, amt died withiu a few days of each 


Our vouu" lady returned to us saucier and more mssiouato, 
and haughtier than ever. Heatbelill bad never been beard of since 
tho evening of the tlmuderstorm ; and one day I had the mis- 
fortune. when she bad provoked me exceedingly, to lay tlio blame 
of his disappearance on her [where indeed it belonged, ns sho well 
knowl From that period, for several mouths, sho ceased to hold 
nnv coinumiiication with me save in tho relation of a more servant. 
Joseph fell under a ban also ; be u-ouW speak us unnd and lecture 
her all the same as if she wero a little girl; and she esteemed 
l.crself a woman, aud our mistress; and thought that ^^ent 
illness gave lior a claim to bo treated with consideration. 1 lieu tho 
doctor had said that slio would not bear crossing much, sho ouglit to 
l.ave her own way ; and it was nothing less than murder, m her eyes, 
for any oue to presume to stand up and contradict her. 

From Mr. EarnslmAV and his companions she kept aloof ; and 
tutored by Keiiiiet!i. and .serious throats of a fit that often attended 
her ra^es, ber bi-otber allowed her wlmtever she pleased to domaud. 
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and genevally avoided aggravating lier fiery ioiiijier. He was railier 
too iudulgeut in humouring her capriees; not from aifcctioii, hut 
from pride; ho wished earnestly to see her bring Itoinmr to tlio 
family by an alliauco with tho Lintons, and as long as she let him 
alone, she might trample on us like slaves, for aught ho eared ! 

Edgar Linton, as multitudes have hce«i before, and will bo after 
him, was infatuated; and l)elicved himself the happiest man alivo 
on the day lie led her to Ginmiertun Chapel, three years subsotpient 
to his father's death. 

Much agaiust my inclination, I was persuiided to leave Wuther- 
ing Heights and accompany licr here. Little Hareton was nearly 
five years old, and I had just begun to teach him his letters : m‘o 
made a sad parting, Imt Catlioriue’s tears wei*c more powerful than 
ours — when I refused to go, and when she found her entrealios did 
not move me, she went lauieuting to her husband and brother. Tlio 
foiTuer offered me munificent wages ; the latter ordered 1110 to pack 
up — ho wanted no women in the house, he said, now that there was 
no mistress ; and as to Hareton, the curate should take liim in hand, 
by and bye. And so I had but ono choice left, to do as I >va 3 
ordered — 1 told tlio master lie got rid of all decent peoplo only to 
run to ruin a little faster; I kissed Hareton good-bye; and siiieo 
then he has been a stranger, ami it’s very queer to think it, hut 
I’ve no doubt bo has completely forgotten all about Ellen Dean, and 
that he was ever more than allm the world to her, and she to him! 

At this ])oint of the housekeeper’s story, sho chanced to ghmeo 
towards the tinio-picco over the chimney; and was in ama/.enicnt 
on seeing the miimto-hand measure half-past one. Slio would not 
hear of staying a second longer— in truth, I felt myself rather dis- 
posed to defer the sequel of her narrative, myself. And now that 
she isvauished to her rest, and I have meditated for nnotlicr hour or 
two, I shall summon courage to go also, in spifo of aching la/iuoss 
of head and limbs. 


CHAPTER X. 

A CHAEMING introduction to a hermit’s life ! Poui- weeks’ iortnro. 
toeing, ^d sickness! Oh theso bleak winds, and bitter, northern 
sln<», and impasMble roads, and dilatory couutiy surgeons I And 
oh -bis deartli of the human physiognomy, and, worse than all 

S door" tiil“Xr ““ ^ 

Mr. Heathclift has just honoured mo with a call About seven 
ScoumS o. hTfico of grouse-the last of the season 

and t}l?T i idtogetlier guiltless in this illness of uiiuo- 

and that I had a great lamd to tell him. But, alas t how could f 

offend a man who was charitable enough to sit nt my bedside a "Id 

£ 4 ^ 
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lumr, and (alk on some other subject tlian pills and draujjbts, 
blisters and leeebes ? 

This is quite an casj iuterral. I am too n-eak to read, yet I feel 
as if I could enjoy something interesting. "Why not liavo up Mrs. 
Dean to finish lior talc 1 can recollect its chief incidents as far 
as .she had gone. Yes. I remember her hero had run olF, and never 
been licard of for tlirec yesars : and the lieroino was married. I’ll 
ring: slie 11 be delighted to find me capable of talking cheerfully. 

Mrs. Dean came. 

“It wants twenty minutes, sir, to taking the medicine,” sho 
commencod. 

“ Away, away with it ! ” I replied ; “ I desire to have ” 

“The doctor says you must drop the jiowders.” 

'•M'ith all my heart! Don’t intennipt me. Come and lake 
your seat Inwe. Keep your fingers froni that bitter idialanx of 
vials. Draw your knitting out of your imeket— that will do— now 
continue the histoiy of Mr. Heathelitf, from wliero you left off, to 
tlic present day. Did he finish his education on tho Continent, 
and come hack a gentleman i* or diil ho get a si/ar’s place at 
collog(i? or escape to America, and earn honours by drawing blood 
from his foster-country? or make a fortune more promptly on tho 
English highways ? ” 

" Ho may have done a little in nil these vocations, Mr. Lock- 
wood ; l)Ut 1 couldn't give my word for any. I stated hefore that 
I diiln't know how he gained his money; jieitlier a)n I aware of 
tho means lie to<»k to rai.se bis mind from tlm savage ignorance 
into which it was sunk; but, witli your leave, I’ll proceed in my 
own fashion, if you think it will amuse, and not weary you. Aro 
yon feeling l)etter tliis morning ? ’’ 

“Much.” 

“ That's good nows.” 

I got Miss Catherine and myself to Thrushcross Grange : and, 
to my agreeable di.sappointmcnt, she bcliaved infinitely better thnii 
I dared to expect. She seemed almost over fond of Mr. Linton ; 
aii<l even to bis sister, slie showed plenty of affection. They were 
botli very attentive to her comfort, certainly. It was not the tlioni 
bending to tlie honeysuckles, hut tho honeysuckles embracing tho 
thorn. There were no mutual concessions; one stood erect, and 
the others yielded ; and who cun ho ill-natured and bad-tempered 
when they encounter neither opposition nor indifferenoc? 

I observed that Mr. Edgar had a deep-rooted fear of rufiling 
her liumoiir. He eoiiccaled it from her; but if ever lie heard mo 
answer shai'idy, or saw any other servant grow cloudy at some 
imperious order of hei*s, lie would show his trouble by a frown of 
displeasure tliat never darkened on bis own account. He, many a 
time, spoke sternly to me about my pertness; and averred that tlio 
stab of a knife could not inflict a worse pang than he suffered at 
seeing his lady vexed. 
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Not to grieve a kind master I leurmsl to lie less tuueliy; aiul, 
for tlio simce of half a year flic guniiowder lay as lianiiless as sriiid, 
becanso no fire came near to cx|»!odo it. Catlicrino had sea-suiis of 
gloom and silence, now and then; tlic-y were resiieeted willi syiii- 
pathising silcuco by her Imsband. who ascribed tlieiii to an alb'ra- 
tiou in her constitution, produced by her perilous illness, as slio 
was never subject to depression of spirits before. The reluni of 
Buushino was wc-leomed by aiisweriiig sunshiuo from him. I 
bclievo I may assert that they wero really in possession of d ep 
and growing happiness. 

It enilcd. Well, we must be for ourselves in the long run; llie 
mild and generous are only moro justly selfish than Iho domineer- 
ing; and it ended when cireumstanco-s caused each to feel that 
the one’s interest was not the chief consideration in tlu' other’s 
thoughts. 

On a mellow evening in September, I was coming from tlic 

f ardou with a heavy basket of apples wliicli 1 had been gathering. 

fc had got dusk, and the moon looked over the high wall of the 
court, causing undefined shadows to lurk iu tlio coruor.s of tlic 
numerous projecting portions of the Imilding. I set my liurdeu on 
the house stops by the kitchen door, and lingered to rest, and drew 
iu a few more brcatiis of the soft, sweet air ; my eyes were on tlin 
moon, and my back to tho ciilrance, when 1 heard a voice behind 


me say — 

“ JTelly, is that you ? ” 

It was a deep voice, and foreign in tone; yet there was some* 
thing in the manner of pronouncing my name whieli made it sound 
familiar. I turjied about to discover who spoke, fearfully, for tho 
doors wore shut, and I had seen nobody on approaching tho step.s. 

Something stirred iu the porch; and moving nearer, I dis- 
tinguished a tall man dressed in dark clothes, with dark faco and 
hair. He leant against the side, and held his fingers on the Inteli, 
as if intending to open for himself. 

“\Vho cau it bo?” I thought. “Mr. Earnsliaw? Oh, no! 
Tlio voice has no rcsemhlancc to his.’* 

“ I have waited here au hour,” he resumed, whib I couUimcd 
staring ; “and the whole of that time all round has been as still as 
death. I dared not enter. You do not know mo? Look, I’m not 
a stranger ! ” 

A ray fell on his features ; the cheeks wero sallow, and half 
covered with black whiskers; tho brows lowering, the eyes deep 
set and singular. I remembered the eyes. ^ 

“ Wliat ! ” I cried, uncertoin whether to regard him as a worldly 
visitor, and I raised my Lands in niiiazeuieut. “ 'Wliat ! you come 
back? Is it really you ? Is it?” 

Yes ; Heathcliff,” he replied, glancing from mo up to tho 
which reflected a score of glittering moons, but showed 
irora within, “ Are they at home— where is she ? Nelly, 


windows, 
no lights 
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you cro not glad— you needu’t bo so disturbed. Is slie hero? 
Speak ! I want to have one word ^vith her — your mistress. Go, 
and say some person from Gimmerton desires to see her.” 

“How will she take it?” I exclaimed; “what will she do? 
The surprise bewilders mo — it will put her out of her head! And 
you are Hcathcliff I But altered ! Nay, there’s no comprehend- 
ing it. Have you been for a soldier ?” 

“ Go and carry my message,” he intermpted impatiently. “ I’m 

in hell till you do ! ” 

Ho lifted the latch, and I entered ; but when I got to the par- 
lour where Mr. and Mrs. Linton were, I could not persuade myself 

to proceed. , u 

At length, I resolved on making an excuse to ask if tliey womcl 

have the candles lighted, and I opened the door. 

They sat together in a window' whose lattice lay back against 
the wall, and displayed, beyond the garden trees, and the wild 
green park, the valley of Gimraertou, with a long lino of mist 
winding nearly to its top (for very soon after you pass the ehnpol, 
as you may have noticed, the sough th,at runs from the marshes 
ioins a heck which follows tho bend of the glen). Wuthcring 
Heights rose above this silvery vapour; hut our old house was 
invisiide —it rather dips down on the other side. 

Both the room, and its occupants, and tho scene they gazed on, 
looked wondrously peaceful. 1 shrank reluctantly from performing 
my errand: and was actually going away, leaving it unsaid, after 
having put my question about tho candles, when a sense of my folly 

compelled mo to return, and mutter: ^ 

“ A person from Giniiiiertoii wishes to see you, maam. 

“ What docs he want?” asked Mrs. Linton. 

“ I did not question him,” 1 answered. 

“ Well, close the curtains, Nelly,” she said; “and bring up tea. 

I’ll he back again directly.” . . , , , 

She quitted the aportincut; Mr. Edgar inquired, carelessly, 

“Some ono mistress does not expect, I replied. That 
Heathclilf, you recollect him, sir, who used to live at Mr. Larn- 

^^'^^Wiat! the gipsy— the plonghboy?” he crie<l. “'Wliy did 

you not say so to Catherine ? ” ■ ». t • i 

“ Husli ' von must not call him by those names, master, 1 said. 
“ She’d 1)0 sa'dlv grieved to hear you. She was nearly heartbroken 
wlien ho ran off ; I guess his return will make a ]ubilee to her. 

Mr. Linton walked to a window on the other side of the room 
that overlooked tho court. He unfastened it and leant out. i 
suT'pose tliey wore bedow, for lio exclaimed quickly : 

'• Don’t stand there, love ! Bring the person in, if it bo any one 

particular.’* , , ^ . n 

Ero long. I lieni-d tho click of tho latcli, and Cathonno llew 



MR, LINTOhiS GUEST. 


n 


nnsUirs, breathless and wild, too c:ccUed to show gladuoss ; indeed, 
by her face, you would rather Lavo surmised an awful calumity. 

‘Oh, Edgar, Edgar!” sho pauted. Hinging her arms ronnd Ins 
neck. “ Oh, Edgar, darling ! HcathcHfl’s contc back — ho is ! 
And she tightened her embrace to a squeeze. 

“Well, well,” cried her husband, crossly, “don’t strangle me tor 
that ! He never struck me as such a marvellous ti-casure. There 
is uo need to be frantic ! ” 

“I know you didn’t like him,” she answered, repressing a littlo 
the intensify of her delight. “ Yet for my sake you must bo 
friends now. Shall I tell him to come up ? ” 

“ Here ? ” ho said, “ into the parlour 'i ” 

“Whoro else?” she asked. 

Ho looked vexed, and suggested the kitchen as a more sullablo 
place for him. 

Mrs. Linton eyed him with a droll expression— linlf angi y, half 
laughing at his fastidionsness. 

“No,” she added after awhile; “I cannot sit in tlio kitchen. 
Set two tables here, Ellen ; ono for your master and Mi.ss Isalx-lla, 
being gentry; the other for HcathcHti and myself, being of the 
lower orders. Will that please yon, dear ? Or must I have a fire 
lighted elsewhere ? If so, give directions. I’ll run down ami 
secure my guest. I’m afraid the joy is too great to bo real ! ” 

She was about to dart off again; but Edgar arrested her. 

“You bid him step up,” he said, addressing mo; “and, 
Catherine, try to ho glad, without being absurd ! tlio whole house* 
hold need not witness tbo sight of your \Yelcoming a runaway 
servant as a brother.” 

I descended and found Hoathcliff w.ailing under the porch, 
evidently anticiiKitiug an invitation to enter. He followed my 
guidance without waste of words, and I ushered him into the 
presence of the master and mistress, whose tlnsbcd cheeks betrayed 
signs of warm talking. But the lady’s glowed with another feeling 
when her friend appeared at the door; she sprang forward, took 
both his hands, and led him to Linton ; and then sho seized 
Linton’s reluctant fingers and crushed them into liis. 

Now fully revealed by tho fire and candlelight, I was amazed, 
more than over, to behold tho transformation of Hcathcliff. Ho 
had grown a tall, athletic, well-formed man ; bosido whom, my 
master seemed quite slender and youth-like. His upright carriage 
suggested tho idea of his luiving been m the army. His couutounnco 
was much older in expression, and decision of feature than Mr. 
Linton’s ; it looked intelligent, and retained uo marks of former 
degradation, A half-civilised ferocity lurked yet in tbo depressed 
brows, and eyes full of black fire, but it wa.s subdued ; and his 

manner was even dignified, quite divested of rouglmoss, though too 
stem for grace. > t, 

My master’s soiqwise equalled or cxcccdod mine: he remained 
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for a iiiiimtc at a loss liovr to address ilie ploiigliboy, as ho had 
called him. Heathediff dropped his slight hand, and stood looking 
at him coolly till ho choss to sj)eak. 

*• Sit down, sir,” he said at length. “ Mrs. Linton, recalling old 
times, wonld liavo me give you a cordial reception; and, of course, 
I am gratitiod when anytliing occurs to please her.” 

“ And I also,” answered Hcathelitf, “ especially if it be anytliing 
in which I have a part. I shall stay an hour or two willingly.” 

He took a scat opposite Catherine, who kept her gaze fixed on 
him as if she feared ho woidd vanish were she to remove it. Ho 
did not raise his to her, often ; a quick glance now and then 
futliced; but it flashed back, cacl» time, more confidently, the un- 
disguised delight he drank from hers. 

They were too much absorbed in their mutual joy to suffer 
eiiibarra.ssment ; not so Mr. Edgar, ho grew palo with pure annoy- 
ance : a feeling that reached its climax when his lady rose— and 
stepping aero.ss the rug, seized Heathcliff’s hands again, and laughed 
like one beside herself. 

‘‘ I shall think it a dream to-mori’ow ! ” sho cried. “ I shall not 
bo able to believe tliat I have seen, and touched, and spoken to you 
once more— and yet, cruel Hoatheliif ! you don't deservo this wel- 
come. To be absent and silent for three years, and never to think 
of mo!” 

“A little more than you have thought of mo,” ho murmured. 
“ I heard of y<-ur marriage, Cathy, not long since; and, wliilo wait- 
ing in the yard below. I meditated this plan— just to have one 
glimpse of your face— a stare of surprise, jierliaps, aud pretended 
l.leasuro: afterwards settle my score with Hindloy; and then pre- 
vent tlio law by doing e.xceiition on myself. Your welcome lias 
l-ut tliesc ideas out of my mind; but iWare of meeting me with 
another aspect next time ! Nay. you’ll not drive me otf again- you 
were really sorry for me. were your' Well, there was cause. I’ve 
fought tlirough a bitter life since I last lieard your voice, ami you 
must forgive me. for I struggled only for you ! ” 

“Cnthorino, luiloss *vvo nre to have cohl plcoso to conio to 
tlic table.” interrupted Linton, striving to preserve his ordinary 
tone, ami a duo measure of politeness. “Mr. Heathcliff will have 
a long walk, wherever he may lodge to-night; aud I’m thirsty. 

She took her post before the urn; and Miss Isabella came, 
summoned by the bell; (lieu, baving liaiided their chairs forward, 
I left the room. 

Tlio meal hardly endured ten minutes — Catliorino’s cup was 
never filled, sho could neither eat nor drink. Edgar had made a 
slop in his saucer, and scarcely swallowed a montlifiil. 

Tlieir guest did not protract his stay, that evening, abovc^ au 
hour longer. I asked, as he departed, if he went to Gimmerton H 

“No, to 'Wutheriug Hciglits,” he answered: “Mr, Earushaw 
invited mo. when I called this monung.” 
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Mr. Efinisliaw iuvitecl him! and he called on Hr. Eanisliaw! 
I pondered this sentence painfully, after he was Is lio 

turning out a hit of a hypocrite, and couiiiig into the eomitvy to 
work mischief under a cloak ? I mused — I had a presentiment in 
tlie Iwttoui of my heart that he had hotter have remained away. 

About tho middle of tho night 1 was wakened from my first 
nap hy Mrs. Linton gliding into my chamber, taking a seat on iny 
bedside, and pulling me by the hair to rou-c me. 

“I cannot rest, Ellen,” sho said, by way of apology. “Audi 
want some living ereaturo to keep me company in my happiness! 
Edgar is sulky, because I am glad of a thing that docs not interest 
him. — He refuses to open his mouth, except to utter pettish, silly 
speeches; and ho affirmed I was cruel and selfish for wishing to 
talk when ho was so sick and sleepy. He always contrives to bo 
sick at the least cross! I gave a few .senfcucos of commondatioti 
to Hoathcliff, and he, cither for a headache or a panf of envy 
began to cry : so I got up and left liim.” 

“ What use is it praising Hoathcliif to him ? " I answered. “ As 
iads they liad an aversion to each other, ami Heatheliff \Yould hato 
just as much to hear liim m-aised— it’s liuinau nature. Let Mr 

bcTwecnSil--^"'’^ ‘A"'"'''"’ 


“ But does it not sliow great we.-ikncss ? ” pursued she. " I’m 
vrPrt hrightness of Isabella’s 

all the sAinc.” nu a smart ehastiseuiout might improve them, 


said I. 
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returned, laughing. “ No '^T to?| ‘ f , Nolly ? ” she 
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lie oliglit tol.n-o saiii it for mo. and boon deliglited from sympathy. 
— Ko must get accustomed to him. and he may as well like iiim — 
considering how Heatheliff has reason to object to him, I’m sure be 
beliaved excellently ! ” 

*• What do you think of his going to Wutheriug Heights ? ” I 
inquired. “ He is reformed in every respect, apparently — quite a 
Cliristian — offering 1 ho right hand of fellowship to his enemies all 
around ! ” 

•• Ho explained it,” she nplicd. “ I wonder as much as you. 
He said ho called to gather information concerning me, from yon, 
supposing you resided there still j and Joseph told Hindley, who 
came out, and fell to questioning him of what he had been doing, 
and how he had been living ; and finally, desired him to walk in. 
There were some persons sitting at cards — Heatheliff joined them; 
my brother lost some money to him; and, finding him plentifully 
supplied, ho requested that ho would come again in the evening, to 
whicli ho consented. Hindley i.s too reckless to select his acquaint- 
ance priulently : he doesn't trouble himself to roHcct ou the causes 
ho might have for mistrusting one whom he has basely injured. 
But Heatheliff atfirms his principal reason for rosumiitg a cou- 
ncctlou with his ancient persecutor is a wish to install himself in 
quarters at walking distance from tho Grange, and an attachment 
to llic house where we lived together, and likewise a hope tliat I 
shall have more opportunities of seeing him there than I could have 
if he settled in Gimmerton. Ho means to offer liberal payment for 
pcvinission to lodge at tli® Heights; and doubtless my brothers 
covetousness will prompt him to accept the terms ho was always 
greedy, though what lie grasps with ouo hand ho flings away with 

the otlier,” . . . »» -i 

“ It's a nice place for a young man to fix his dwelling^ in . said 

I. Have you no fear of tlic consequences, Mrs. Linton ? 

“ None for my friend,” she replie*! : “ his strong head will keep 
liim from danger — a little for Hindley: but ho cant bo made 
morally worse than he is; and I stand between him and bodily 
harm. Tho event of this evening has reconciled mo to God, aud 
humanity! Iliad risen in angry rehelliou against Providence— 
oh, I’ve endured very, very bitter misery. Nidly ! if that creaturo 
knew how hitter, he’d be ashamed to cloud its removal with idle 
iietiilaiice.— It was kiiidiioss for him which induced me to bear it 
alone : had I cxpivssed tlie agony I frequently felt, he would havo 
been tauglit to long for its alleviation as ardently as I. — However, 
it’s over.°aiid I’ll take no revenge on his folly— I can afford to 
suffer auytliiiig, hereafter! Should tho iiioauest thing alivo slap mo 
on tho cheek, I’d not only turn tho other, but I’d ask pardon for 
provoking it— and, as a proof, I’ll go make my peace with Edgar 
iiistautlv. — Good night — I’m an.aiigol ! ” 

In tills self-complacent conviction she departed ; aud the success 
of her fulfilled resolution was obvious on the monow; Mr. Linton 
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had not only abjured liis pcevisliiiess (Uicn;;b \m spir.ts seemed still 
Hild !.?d by Catlierino's exuberance of vivacity), hut ho veiitiirod no 
objeetion to her taking Isabella with her to Wutliering Heights, in 
the dtemoon ; and she rewarded him with such a summer uf sweet- 
ness and affection, in return, as made the house a paiwUso for 
several days ; both master and servants profiting from the per- 
petual sunshine. 

Heathcliff— Mr. Hcathcliff, I should say in future— used tbo 
liberty of visiting Thnishcross Grange cautionsly, at first : he seemed 
estimating how far its owner woula bear lus iutrusiou. Catborino 
also deemed it judicious to moderate her expressions of ploasimo in 
receiving him ; and ho gradually established his right to bo ex- 
pected. 

He retained a gi'oat deal of the reserve for which his boyhood 
was remarkable, and that served to repress all startling demonstra- 
tions of feeling. My master’s une.asiuoss experienced a lull, nud 
further circumstances diverted it into another clianuel for a space. 

His now source of trouble sprang from the not anticipated mis- 
fortune of Isabella Linton cvinciuga sudden and iiTcsistiblo attraction 
owards the tolerated guest. Slie was at that time a charming young 
lady of eighteen; infantile in maimers, though possessed of keen wit 
keen feelings, and a keen temper, too, if irritated. Her brother 
wlio loved her tenderly, was appalled at this fantastic preference 

HeatUr! r° such a one s power, lie had sense to comprehend 
Jl wi r d‘spositioa-to know that, though lus exterior was 
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licaltli was perfect, and it was ouly Catlieriue's liarslincss wliich 
jnade liev imfiappy. 

“Howcau you say I am harsli, you uaugfhty fondlin;??” cried 
the mistress, amazed at the unreasonable assertion. “ You arc surely 
losiufT your reason. Wlien have I been harsh, tell mo 'i ” 

“ Yesterday,” sobbed Isjibella, “ and now ! ” 

“ Yesterday ! ” said her sister-in-law. “ On what ooeaslou ? ’’ 

“In our walk along the moor: you told mo to ramble wliore I 
pleasi;d, while you sauntered on with Mr. Heathcliff ! ” 

“ And that’s your notion of harshness f ” said CatJierine, laugh- 
ing. ” It was no hint that your company was supcrilnous : wo 
didn’t care whether you kept with us or not ; I merely tliouglit 
Hoatheliff’s talk woidd have nothing entertaining for your cars.” 

“ Oh no.” wept the young lady ; “ you wished me away, beeaiiso 
you knew I liked to be there! ” 

“Is she sane?” asked Mrs. Linton, appealing to mo. “I’ll 
repeat our conversation, word for word, Isabella; and yon point 
out any charm it could have had for you.” 

“ I don’t mind tho conversation,” she answered; “I wanted to 
be with ” 

“AVell!” said Catherine, perceiving her hesitate to complcto 
tho sentence. 

“Witlihiin; and I won’t be always sent off!” she continued, 
kindling up. “ Yon are a dog in the manger, Catliy, and desire no 
one to he loved hut yourself I ” 

“ You are an impertinent little monkey I ” exclaimed Mrs. Linton, 
in surprise. ‘‘But I’ll not believe this idiocy! It is iinpossihlo 
that you can covet tho admiration of Heatlicliff — that you consider 
him an agreeable person I I hope I have misunderstood you, 
Isabella !■” 

“ No, you have not,” said tho infatuated girl. “ I lovo him more 
than over you loved Edgar; and he might love me, if you would lot 
him!” 

"I wouldu’t be you for a kingdom, tlicn!” Catherine declared 
emphatically: and she seemed to speak sincerely. “Nelly, help me 
to convince her of her junduess. Tell her what Heathcliff is— an 
unreclaimed creature, without refinemeut — witliout cultivation ; an 
arid wilderness of furze and whiustoue. I’d as soon put that little 
canary into tlie park on a winter’s day as recommend you to bestow 
your heart on him ! It is deplorable ignoi-anco of his cliarnctor, 
cliild, and nothing else, which makes that dream enter your head. 
Pray don’t imagino that he conceals depths of beucvoleuco and 
affection bencatli a stcru exterior! He’s not a rough diamond— a 
penrl-coiitainiiig oyster of a rustic; he’s a fierce, pitiless, wolfish 
man. I never say to him let this or that enemy alone, because it 
would bo ungenerous or cruel to harm them — I say, let tlicm alone, 
because 1 should liato them to be wronged : and he’d emsh you, like 
a sparrow’s egg, Isabella, if he foimd you a tronblesomo charge. I 
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kuow lie coultln’t love a Lintou ; and yet, he’d 1)C quite callable of 
marrying your fortune, and expectations. Avarice is growing wUli 
him a besetting sin. Tlicrc’s my picture ; and I’m his friend— .so 
much so, that had he thought seriously to catch yon, I slionld, 
perhaps, have hold my tongue, and let you fall info his tra]i. ’ 

Miss Linton regarded her sister-in-law with indignation. 

“ For shame ! for .slmme ! ” she repeated angrily, “ you are worse 
than twenty foes, you poisonous friend ! ” 

“Ah! you Mdu’t believe me, then?” said Catlierine. “You 
think I speak from wickcil .selfislmess? " 

‘■I’m certain yon do,” retorted Isabella; ‘•and I shnrhler at 
yon ! ” 

“Good!” cried the other. “Try for yourself, if that he your 
spirit : I have done, and-yiehl the argument to your saucy iiisolonce." 

'■ And I must suffer for her egotism !” slie.sidihed, as Mrs. Linton 
loft til! room. “All, all is against me; she has Idightcd my single 
cou^olalion. But she uttered falsehoods, didn’t slio? Mr. Hcatheliff 
is not a ticiid; ho has an honouniblo soul, and a true one, or liow 
could lie rciiicmher her ? ” 

“ Banish him from your thoughts, miss,” I said. “ He’s a bird of 
bad omen; no mate for yon. Mrs. Lintou spoke strongly, and yet 
I can’t contradict her. She is better acquainted with his heart than 
I, or any one liesides ; and she never would represent him as worse 
than ho is. Honest people don’t hide their deeds. How has ho been 
living? how has he got rich? why is ho staying at AVutlioriug 
Heiglits, the house of a man whom he abhors? They say Mr. Earn- 
sliiiw is worse and worso since he came. They sit up all night 
together continually: and Hiudlcy has been borrowing money on 
his land; and doe.s iiotliiiig but play and drink, I heard only a week 
ago— it was Joseph who told me— 1 mot him at Gimiuertoii. 

‘“Nelly 1 ’ he snid^ ' wc’shae a crahur’s ’quest ciiaw, at alir folks. 
One on ’cm’s n’most gettcubis finger cut off wi' handing t’ other 
fro’ sticking hissoln loiko a cawlf. That’s mnister, yah kiiaw, ’ut’s 
soa up uh going tiili t’ grand ’sizes. He’s noan feard uh t’ bench 
nil judges, norther Paul, niir Peter, nor John, nor Matthew, nor 
noaii on ’em, nut he ! Ho fair like’s bo laiigs tub set his brazened face 
ageau ’em ! And you bonny lad Hcatheliff, yah mind, he’s a rare ’im ! 
He can girn a laugh, as wool’s onybody at a might divil’s jest. Does 
ho niver say nowt of his fine living amang us, when he goes tuli t’ 
Grange ? This is t’ way ou’t— np at sundahu ; dice, br.audv, cloiscd 
shutters, mid can’lo Inght till next day, at iiooiu— then.* t’ fooil 
gangs banning un’ raiiug to bis chain’er, makking dacont fowks 
dig tlmr fingers i’ tlmr lugs fur varry sliaumc ; mi’ th’ knave wall 
he earn cabut his brass, uu’ ate, mi’ sleep, mi’ off tub liis neighbour’s 
topssipwi t’ wife. I’ course, ho tells Damo Catlioriuo liali lior 
fethnr s goold runs intuh his pocket, and her fallmr’s son gallons 
t broad road, while he fleos afore tub oppen t’ pikes ? ’ Now 
Miss Linton, J osoph is an old rascal, but no liar ; and, if his aecouut 
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of HeatliclifE’s conduct be true, you would never tbiuk of desiring 
sueli !i liusbaud, would you ? ” 

You arc leagued with the rest, Ellen ! ” she replied. “I’ll not 
listen to your sl.iiidcrs. Wliat malevolence you must have to wish 
to convince me that there is uo'happiness in the world ! ” 

■\Vhctlier she would have got over this fancy if left to herself, or 
persevered in nursing it perpetually, I cannot say ; she had little 
lime to redect. Tlie day after, there was a justice-meeting at the 
next town; my master was obliged to attend; and Mr. Heathcliff, 
aware of liis absence, called rather earlier than usual. Catherine 
and I-<ahella were sitting in the libraryj on hostile terms, but silent. 
The latter, alarmed at her recent indiscretion, and the disclosure she 
had made of her secret feelings iu a transient fit of passion ; the 
former, on mature consideration, really ofl’euded with her eompaiiioii ; 
and, if she laughed again at her pertucss, inclined to make it no 
laugliing matter to her. 

She did laugh as she saw Heathcliff pass the window. I was 
sweeping tlic Iicartli, and I noticed a mischievous smile on her lips. 
Isjihella, absorbed iu lier meditations, or a boolc, remained till tlic 
door opened ; and it was too late to attempt au escape, which she 
would gladly have done had it been practic.able. 

“ Come iu, that's right ! ” exclaimed the mistress, gaily, pulling 
a chair to the fire. “ Here are two people sadly in need of a third 
to thaw the ice between them ; and you arc the very ono we should 
botli of us choose. Heathcliff, I’m proud to show you, at last, some- 
body that dotes on you more than myself. I expect you to feel 
flattered — nay, it’s not Nelly: don’t look at her! My poor little 
sister-in-law is breaking her heart by mere coutcmplatinu of yonr 
physical and moral beauty. It lies in your ovvu power to bo Edgar’s 
brother ! No, no. Isabella, you shan't run off,” she continued, 
arresting, with feigned playfulness, the coufouuded girl, who had 
risen indignantly. “ Wo wore quarrelling like eats about you, 
Heathcliff ; .and I was fairly beaten iu protestations of devotion 
and admiration ; and, moreover, I was informed that if I would 
but have tho manners to stand aside, my rival, as she will liavo 
her.self to be, would shoot a shaft into your soul that would fix 
you for ever, and send my imago into eternal oblivion ! ” 

“ Catherine ! ” said Isabella, calling \\\> her dignity, and dis- 
daining to struggle from tho tight grasp that held lier. “ I’d thank 
you to' adhere to tho truth and not slander me, even iu joke ! Mr. 
Heathcliff, he kind enough to bid this friend of yours release mo— 
she forgets that you and I are not intimate acquaiutaucea, and 

what amuses lier is i)ainful to mo beyond expression.” 

As the guest answered notbuig, but took his scat, aud looked 
thorouglily indifferent what sentiinouts she cherished concerning 
him. .she turned, aud whispered au caruc.-d appeal for lihorty to 
her tormentor. 

“By no means !” cried Mrs. Linton lu answer. ‘ 1 wont bd 
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named a doff in tlio xnaiiffcr affaiii. You slay, now, then ! 

Heatbeliff, why don’t you evince satisfaction nt my ? 

Isabella swears that the love Edgar has for mo is nothing to that 
she entertains for you. I’m sure slio made some speech of tho 
kind did she not, Ellen? And she has fasted ever since tlie day 
before yesterday’s walk, from sorrow and rage that I dospatchea 
her out of your society, under tho idea of its being unaceeplahh;. 

“I think you belie her,” said Heathclitt, twisting in his chair t > 
face them. '' She wishes to bo out of my society now, at any 

And ho stared hard at the object of discnurse, as one might 
do at a strange repulsive animal—a centipede from the Indies, foi 
instance, which curiosity loads ouo to exnnmio in spite ot the 

aversion it raises. . . , , i ^ • 

The poor thing couldn’t bear that ; sho grow white .and red m 
rapid succession, and, while tears headed her lashes, bent the st length 
of her small fingers to loosen the firm clutch of Catlieriiie. and 
perceiving that as fast as sho raised one finger off her arm amilher 
closed down, and she could not remove the whole together, sho liegaii 
to make use of her nails ; and their sharpness presently oruumented 
the detainer’s with crescents of red. 

“ There’s a tigress ! ” exclaimed Mr.s. Linton, setting her froo, 
and shaking her hand with pain. “ Begone, for God’s sake, and 
hide your vixen face ! How foolish to reveal those talons to hhn ! 
Can’t you fancy tho couelusious he’ll dr.iw? Look, Heathcliff! 
theyaro instruineuts that will do cxccutiou^you must bowaro of 
your eyes.” 

I’d wrench them off her fingers, if they ever menaced me,” lie 
answered brutally, when the door had closed after her. “ But what 
did you mean by teasing tho creature in that manner, Cathy? You 
were not speaking the truth, were you ? ” 

“ 1 assure you I was,” sho returned. “ She has been dying for 
your sake several weeks ; and raving about you this nioming, and 
pouring forth a deluge of abuse, because I represented your failings 
lu a plain light for the purpose of niitigatiug ber adoration. But 
don’t notice it further. I wished to punish licr sauciuess, that's all 
— like her too well, my dear Heathcliff, to lot you absolutely seizo 
and devour her up.” 

“ And I like her too ill to attempt it,” said he, “ except in a very 
ghoulish fashion. You’d hear of odd things, if I lived alone with 
that mawkish, waxen face ; the most ordinary would ho painting on 
its white the colours of the raiuhow, and turning the blue eyes, 
black every day or two; tlioy detestably resemble Linton’s.” 

“Delectably,” observed Cathcriiio. “They are dove's eyes — 
angol’s ! ” 

" She’s her brother’s heir, is sho not? ” he asked, after a brief 
Bilcnee. 


li 
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I should be sorry to Ihiuk so,” relumed his compaiuoa. 
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“ Half-ii-ilozeu ucijliews shall erase her title, please Heaven! 
Abstract your mind from the subject, at present — yon are too prone 
to covet your neighbour’s goods: remember, this neighbour’s goods 
are mine.” 

“If they were mine, they wouM be none the less tliat,” said 
Heatheliif; “but thougli Isabella Linton may be silly, she is 
se.iroely mad; and — in short we‘11 dismiss tlio matter, as you 
a<lvise.” 

From their tongne.s tliey did dismiss it; and Catherine, probably, 
from iier tlioiiglits. TIic other, I felt certain, recalled it often in 
the course of the evening. I saw him smile to himself— grin, nither 
— and lapse into ominous mn.sing whenever Mi's. Linton had occasion 
to he al)seiit fiom the a])artment. 

I determined to watcli liis moveinent.s. My heart invariably 
cleaved to the master’s, in preference to Catlierine’s side : with 
rea.son I imagined, for ho was kind, and trustful, and lionourable : 
niul .she— .she could not be called the (qiposiic, yet sho seemed to 
allow lierself such wide latitude, that I had little faith in her priii* 
eiples, and still less sympathy for her feelings. I wanted sometliing 
to juippcu wliich might liavo the effect of freeing both 'Wntheriiig 
Hi'iglits and the Grange of Mr. Heatheliif, cpiietly; leaving ijs ns 
wo liad lieeu prior to his advent. His visits were a confinuKl night- 
inaro to me ; and, I suspected, to my master also. His abode at tlio 
Heights was an oppression past exphiiiniig. I felt llial God had 
forsaken the stray sheep there to its own wicked wamleriiig^s. and 
an evil beast prowled between it and the fold, waiting his time to 
spring and destroy. 


CHAPTER XI. 

Sometimes, while meditating on these things in solitude. I’ve got 
up in a sudden terror, and put on my bonnet to go see how all w>is 
at the farm; I’vo persumled my ciuiscience that it was a duty to 
warn liim liow people talked regarding his ways; and then I’vo 
recollected his confirmrd bad habits, and, hopeless of benefiting liim, 
iiavc flinclied from re-entoiing the dismal house, doubting if 1 could 
bear to tie taken at mv word. 

One time I passc’d the old gate, going out of ir.y way, on a 
journey to Ginimerfon. It was about tlie period that my narrative 
inis reached— a bright frosty afternoon ; the ground bare, and the 
road liard and dry. 

I came to a stone where the higliway hrauehes off on to the moor 
at your left liaiid ; a rougli sand-pillar, with tlic letters W. H. cut 
on its north side, on the cast, G., and on tlie south-west, T. G. It 
serves as a guide-post to tho Grange, the Heights, and the village. 

The sun slione yellow on its grey head, reminding mo of summer ; 
and I cannot say why, but all at once, a gush of child's sensations 
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flowed iuto aiy lieart. Hiudley aud I bold it a favourite spot 

twenty years before. i . . i 

I 'razed louff at tlic weatber-worn block; and, stooping down. 

perceived a hole near the bottom, still full of suail-shclls and 
pebbles which we were fond of storing there with, nioro perishable 
things— and, as fresh as reality, it appeared that 1 behold my 
early playmate seated on the withered turf; his dark, srpiaro 
head bout forward, and bis little hand scooping out the C 4 rth with a 
piece of slate. 

Poor Hiudloy ! ** I exekimed, invohmfanly. 

I started— uiy bodily eyo was cheated into a momentary belief 
that the child lifted its face and stared straight iuto mino!_ It 
vanished in a twinkling ; but, immediately, I felt an iiTcsistiblo 
yearning to be at the lights. Superstition urged me to comply 
with this impulse—" Supposing ho should bo dead ! ” I thought, “ or 
should die soon !— supposing it were a sign of death ! ” 

The nearer I got to the house, the more agitated I grow ; and 
on catching sight of it I trembled iu every limb. Tiio apparition 
had outstripped me; it stood looking through tho gate. That was 
my first idea on obserriug nu elMocked. brown-eyed boy setting liis 
ruddy couuteuanco against the bars. Fnrtlicr reflection suggested 
this must be Harcton, my Hareton, not altered greatly since I left 
him, ten mouths since. 

“God bless tbee. darling!” I cried, forgetting instantaneously 
my foolish fears, ‘‘ Harotou, it’s Nelly ! Nelly, thy nurse.” 

He retreated out of barm’s length, and picked up a largo 
flint. 

“ I am come to see thy father, Hareton,” I added, guessing 
from the action that Nelly, if she lived in his memory at all, was 
not recognised as one with me. 

Ho raised his missile to hurl it ; I commenced a soothing speech, 
but could not stay bis baud. The stone struck my bounet ; and 
then ensued, from the stammering lips of the littlo fellow, a string 
of curses, which, whether he comprehended them or not, were de- 
livered with practised emphasis, and distorted his baby features into 
a shocking expression of malignity. 

Ton may be certain this grieved more than angered mo. Fit to 
cry, I took an orango from my pocket, and offered it to propitiate 
bim. He hesitated, and then snatched it from my hold, as if ho 
fancied I only intended to tempt, and disappoint him. 

I showed him another, keeping it out of his reach. 

" Who has taught you those tiue words, my haru ? ” I inquired 
“ The curate ? ” 

" Damn the curate, aud thee ! Gio me that,” ho replied. 

“ Tell us where you got your Icssous, aud you shall have it ” 
said I. “ Who’s your master K ” 

" Devil Daddy,” was his answer. 

“ And what do you loam from Daddy ? ” I continued. 

V 
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Ho jumped at the fruit ; I raised it higher. “ Wliat does he 

teach you ? ” I asked. -v ^ 

“ Naught,” said he, “ bat to keep out of his gait— Daddy cannot 

bide me, because I swear at him.” , , 

“ Ah ! and tlie devil teaches you to swear at Daddy ? I 
observed. 

“ Aye— nay,” he drawled. 

‘•Who, then?” 

“ Heafheliff.” 

I asked if he liked Mr. Heathcliff. 

“ Aye ? ” he answered again. 

Desiring to have his reasons for liking liim, I could only gather 
tho sentences. “ I knowu’t— ho pays dad back what he gives to rao 

lie curses Daddy for cursing me. Ho says I raun do as I wm. 

And tlio curate does not teach you to read and write, then ? 


^^"Uofiwas told the curate should have Ids teeth dashed 

tlown his tliroat, if he stepped over the threshold— Heathcliff 

had promised that ! ” , . , , . „ , • ^ n n i 

I put the orange in his hand ; and bade him tell Ins father that a 

woman caUed Nelly Dean was waiting to speak with him, by the 
gar^n gaU. 

Hindley, Heathcliff appeared on tho door stones; and. I turned 
directly and ran down the road as hard as ever I could race, luakmg 
no halt till I gained the guide-post, and feeling as scared as it i 

liad raised a cjobliu- , • * /r « l 

Tins is not niucli connected \ritb Miss Isabella s affair : except 

that it urged me to resolve further on mounting vigilant guard, and 
doing my utmost to check tho spread of such bad influence at tho 
Grange, even though I should wako a domestic storm by thwarting 

Mrs. Linton’s pleasure. , . , i ^ 

Tho next time Heathcliff came, my voung lady chanced to be 
feeding some pigeons in the court. She had never spoken a word to 
her sister-in-law for three days ; but she had likewise dropped her 
fretful complaining,' and wo found it a great comfort. 

Heathcliff had not the habit of bestowing a sing o unnecessary 
civility on Miss Linton, I know. Now, as soon as ho behold her, 
his fi^t precaution was to take a sweeping survey of the house- 
front I was standing bv the kitchen window, but I drew out ot 
sight. He then stepped across the pavement to her, and said some- 
thin'’- • she scorned embarrassed, and desirous of getting away ; to 
prevt’iit it ho laid his hand on her arm ; slio averted her face : he 
appaieutly put some question which she had no mmd to answer. 
There was another rapid glance at tho house, and supposing Inmselt 
unseen, the scoundrel had the impudence to embrace her. 

‘•Judas! traitor!” I ejaculated. “You ai-e a hypocrite, too, 
are you ? A deliberate deceiver.” 
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" Wlio is, Nelly ?” said Catheriue’s voice at my clbuw : I liad 
been ovcr.iuteut ou watering tbe paii- outside to mark her outraiicc. 

“ Tour worthless friend!” I answered wamly : “the sneaking 
rascal yonder. Ah, he has caught a glimpse of us— he is coming in ! 
I wonder will he have the art to find a plausible excuse for making 
love to Miss, when he told you he hated her? ” 

Mrs. Linton saw Isabella tear herself free, and run into tlio 
garden ; and a minute after. Hcntlicliif opened the door. 

I couldn’t withhold giving some loose to iny indignation ; but 
Catherine angrily insisted ou silence, and threatened to order mo 
out of the kitchen, if I dared to be so presumptuous as to put iu my 


insolent tongue. 

“ To bear you, people might think you were the mistress ! ” she 
cried. “ You waut setting ao^vn in your right place! Hoat-hcliff, 
what are you about, misiug this stir i I said you must let Isabella 
alone! I beg you will, unless you are fired of Ixsiug received here, 
and wish Linton to draw the bolts against you ! ” 

“God forbid that ho should try!” answered the black villain. 
I detested him just then. “God keep him meek and patient! 
Every day I giw madder after sending liim to hoavou ! ” 

“Hush ! ” said Catherine, shutting the inner door. " Don't vex 
me. Why have you disregarded my request ? Did she come across 
you on purpose?” 

“■What is it to you ? ” ho growled, “ I have a I'ight to kiss her, 
if she chooses; aud 3’ou have no right to object — I am not your 
husband, you needn’t be jcalons of me ! ” 

“I’m not jealous of you; ” replied tbe misti-oss, “ I’m jealous 
for you. Clear your face, you shan’t scowl at me I If you like 
Isabella, you shall marry her. But do you like her? Tell the truth, 
HeatheUff! There, you won’t answer. I’m certain you don’t!” 

“Andwoidd Mr. Linton approve of his sister marrying that 
man ? ” I inquired. 

“Mr. Liutou should approve,” returned my Indy decisively. 

“ He might sixiro himself the trouble,” said Hcathcliff, “ I could 
do as well without his approhatiou. Aud as to you, Cntherino, I have 
a mind to speak a few words, now, while wo aro at it— I want 3'ou 
^he aware that I hnom you liavo treated mo infernally — infernally ! 
Do you hear ? And if you flatter yourself that I don’t perceive it you 
are a fool — and if you think I can bo consoled by sweet words \’Ott 
are an idiot— aud if you fancy I’ll suffer uni-ovouged. I’ll convince 
you of the contrary, in a very little while ! Monutime. thank you 
for teUmg me your sister-m-I.w’s secret : I swear I'll make tho 
most of it. Aud stand you aside ! ” 

“What uewpliase of his character is this?” exclaimed Mis 
Liutou, lu auiazemeut. “I’vo treated you iufcrnally-nnd vou’li 

take your revenge ! How wiU you take it, migratefid brute? How 
have I treated yon infernally?” 

“I seek no revenge on yon,” replied HeathcHff less vehemently. 

7 2 
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“ Tlint’s not tlie pbrn— tlio tji-aut grinds down liis slaves and they 
don’t lurn against him, they crush those beneath them. You are 
welcome to tori are me to death for your amusement, only allow mo 
to amuse myself a little in tlie same style— and refrain from iusnlt 
as mueli as you are able. Having leveilcd my palace, don’t erect a 
liovel and complacently admire your own charity in giving mo that 
for a liome. If I imagined you really wished mo to marry Isabel, 

I'd cut mv tliroat!” . , . 

“ Oh, the evil is that I am not jealous, is it ? cried Oatliorme. 

“ Well i won't repeat my offer of a wife. It is as bad as offering 
Satan ’a lost soul. Your bliss lies, like his, in inflicting misery. 
Y'ou prove it. Edgar is restored from the ill-temper ho gave way 
to at your coming; I begin to bo secure and tranquil; and you, 
restless to know us at peace, appear resolved on exciting a quarrel— 
(luarrel with Edgar, if you please, Heathcliff, and deceive Ins sister : 
you'll hit on exactly tho most efficient method of revenging yourself 

TIio conversation ceased. Mrs. Linton sat down by the fire, 
Hushed and gloomy. Tho spirit whioli served l^r u^as growing 
intractable : she could neither lay uor control i . Ho stood on tho 
licartli with folded arms, brooding on his evil thoughts; and in tins 
position I left them, to seek the master, who was wondering ^Yhat 

kept Caflierine below so long. • t q» 

•* Ellen,” said he. when 1 entered, “have yousecupur mist ross? 

“ Yes. she is in the kitchen, sir,” I answered. “ She s sadly put 
out bv Wr. Hcathcliff's boliaviour: and. indeed. I do think its time 
to arrange his visits on another footing. There s harin m being too 
.soft, and now It’s come to this”-— And I related the scene m 
tho court and, as near as I dared, tlic whole subsequent dispute, i 
fancied it could nut bo very prejudicial [o Mrs. Linton, unless slio 
iiiado it so, afterwards, by assuming tho defensive for her guest. 

Ed^ar Linton had difficulty in hearing mo to the close. His 
first words revealed that he did not clear his wife of blame. 

“This is iu.sufferable ! ” ho exclaimed. “It is di>-grrtceful that 
she should own him for a friend, and force his eempany on mo ! 
Call me two men out of tho hall. Ellen Ca hcr.nc shall luigcr no 
lon-or to argue with the lowruffi.au-I have humouved her enough. 

Ho descended, and bidding tho servants wait in the passage, 
went ibllowed bv mo. to tho kitchen. Its occupants Lad reconi. 
menecd their angry discussion ; JIrs. Linton, at least, w as scoldmjr 
with renewed vigour; Heathcliff hud moved to the window and 
I 1 UU-- his head somewhat cowed by her violent , , 

He sawthe master fiist, and made a hastymotiou uia sho should 
be silent ; wliich she obeyed, abruptly, on discovering tho reason of 

^‘''’“Hm'v'!ri'his?”paid Linton, addressing her ; “ what notion of 
)roi)riety must you have to remain here, after tho language which 
,as been held to you by that blackguard I I suppose, because it is 
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Ills ordinary talk, yon think notliins" of it— you arc liabitnntcd to 
liis baseness, and, perhaps, hiiagina I can get used to it f oo ! '* 

“Hare you been listening at the door, Edgar?” asked ilio 
mistress, in a tone partioulavly calenlatod to provoke lior husband, 
implying both carelessness and contempt of Ids irritation. 

Heatheliff, who had raised bis eyes at the former speech, gave 
a sneering laugh at the latter, on puqiose, it sccnicd, to draw Mr. 
Linton’s attention to him. 

He sucfiocded; Imt Edgar did not mean to entertain him with 
any high flights of pas-doii. 

“I have been so far forbearing with you. sir.” ho sai<l quietly; 
"not tluat I was igiioiimt of your miserable, di-gradod eliavacter, luit 
I felt you were only partly responsible for that; aiul Catheriiio 
wishing to keep up your acquaintance, I actpiicsrcd — foolishly. 
Your presence is a moral poison that would ooutainiii.afe tlie most 
virtuous : for that cause, and to prevent worse coiisequeneos, I shall 
deny you, hereafter, admission into this house, and give notice now 
that I require your instant departure. Three luinntcs’ delay will 
render it involuntary and ignominious.” 

HeathclifP measured tho height and breadth of the speaker witli 
an eye full of derision. 

" Cathy, this lamb of yours threalens like .a bull ! ” lie said. 
“ It is in d.angcr of splitting its skull against my knuckles. By 
God! Mr. Linton, I’m mortally sorry that you arc not worth 
knocking down ! ” 

My master glanced towards the passage, and signed me to fetch 
the men — he had no intentiou of ha/Jirding a personal cncouuler. 
I obeyed the hint ; hut Mrs. Linton suspecting something, followed, 
and when I attempted to call them, she pulled me liaek, slammed 
the door to, and locked it. 

" Fair uie.ans ! ” she said, in answer to licr husband’s look of 


angiy surprise. “ If you have not courage to attack liim, make an 
apolop’, or allow yourself to bo beaten. It will correct you of 
feipujig more valour thau you possess. No. I'll swallow tlio key 
before you shall get it ! I’m delightfully rewarded for my kindness 
to each! After constant indulgciico of one’s weak nature, and tlie 
other s bad one, I earn, for thanks, two samples of blind iu"ratitudo 
stupid to absurdity ! Edgar, I was defending you and yours; and 

r, Heathcliff may dog you sick, for daring to think an evil 
thought of me ! ’ 

It did not nc^ the medium of a flogging to produce that effect 
on the master. Ho tried to wrest the key from Catherine’s grasp • 
and for safety she flung it into the hottest part of the fire ; where 
upon Mr. Edgar was taken with a nervous trembling, and Ins 
countenance grew dca% pale. For his life ho could not avert that 

n a«g»ush and humiliation overcame him 
completely He leant on the Imck of a chair, and covered his face. 

Oh, heaiens! In old days tins would win you knighthood ' ” 
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exclaimed Mrs. Lintou. “ We are vanquished ! we are vanquished I 
Heathcliff would as soon lift a Huger at you as a king would march 
his army against a colony of mice. Cheer up, you shan’t be hurt ! 
Your type is not a Iamb, it's a sucking leveret.” 

“I wish yon joy of the milk-blooded coward, Cathy!” said her 
friend. “ I compliment you on your taste: and that is the slavering, 
shivering thing you preferred to me ! 1 would not strike liim witli 
my fist. Imt I'd kick Iiim witli my foot, and cx])erienco considerable 
satisfaction. Is he weeping, or is he going to faint for fear ? ” 

The fellow approached, and gave the chair on which Linton 
rested a push. He’d better have kept his distance; my master 
(juickly sprang erect, and struck him full on the throat a blow that 
would have levelled a slighter man. 

It took his breath for a minute ; and, while he choked, Mr. 
Lintou walked out by the back door into the yard, and from thence 
to the front entrance. 

“ There ! you’ve done with coming here,” cried Catherine. “ Get 
away, now — he’ll retuni with a brace of pistols, and lialf-a-dozen 
assistants. If lie did overhear ns, of course, he’d never forgive you. 
You’ve jilayed me an ill tnni, Heathclitf ! But, go— make haste ! 
I’d rather see Edgar at bay than you.” 

“ Do you suppose I’m going with that blow burning in my 
gullet ? ” ho thundered. ” By Hell, no ! I’ll crush his ribs in like 
a rotten liazol-nut, before I cross the threshold ! If I don’t floor 
liim now, I shall murder liiin some time ; so, as you value his 
oxistciico, let luo get at him ! ” 

“ He is not coining,” I interposed, framing a hit of a lie. 
“ There’s the coachman and the two gardeners ; you’ll surely not 
wait to bo thrust into the road by tliem ! Each lias a bludgeon ; 
and master will, very likely, bo watching from the parlour windows, 
to SCO that they fulfil his orders.” 

The jjardouers aud coachinan weve there; but Liuton was witri 
them. They had already entered the court— Heathclitf, on second 
thoughts resolved to avoid a struggle against the three underlings ; 
he seized the poker, smashed the lock from the inner door, and made 
liis escape as they tramped in. 

Mrs. Linton who was very much excited, bid me accompany her 
up stairs. Slio did not [know my share in contributing to the 
disturbance, and I was anxious to keep lior in ignorance. 

" I’m nearly distracted, Nelly ! ” she exclaimed, throwing herself 
on the sofa. “A thousand smiths’ hammers aro beating in my 
head ! Tell Isabella to shun me— this uproar is owing to her; and 
should she or any one else aggravate my anger at present. I slmll 
get wild. And, Nelly, say to Edgar, if you see him again to-mght, 
fliat I’m in danger of being seriously ill— I wisli it may prove true. 
He lias startled aud distressed me shockingly ! I want to frighten 
him. Besides, be might come aud begin a string of abuse, or com- 
plaiuiugs; I’m certain I should recriminate, and God knows where 
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\re sliovild end ! "Will yon do so, my good Nelly ? Ton nve awnro 
that I am no way blninable in tins mattoi". Wliat possessed him to 
turn listener ? Heathcliff’s talk was ontrageous, after you left ns ; 
hut I could soon have diverted him from Isabella, niul tlio rest 
meant nothing. Now, all is dashed wrong by tlic fool’s ci-aving to 
liear evil of self that haunts some |)coplo like a demon ! Had 
Edgar never gatliered our oouvereation. he woidd never have been 
tho worse for it. Really, when he opened on me in that nnrfason- 
ablo tone of displeasure, after I had scolded Heathelilf till I was 
hoarso for him; I did not care, hardly, what they did to each ntlior ; 
especially as I felt that, however the scene closed, we shoidd all be 
driven asunder for nobody knows liow long! Well, if I cannot 
keep Heathcliff for my friend— if Edgar will bo mean and jealous, 
I’ll try to break their hearts by breaking my own. That will be a 
prompt way of finishing all, ■when I am pushed to extremity ! But 
it’s a deed to be reserved fora forlorn liopc — I’d not take Linton by 
suriwiso with it. To this point he has been discreet in dreading to 
provoke me; you must represent tho peril of quitting tliat policy ; 
and remind him of my passionate temper, verging, when kindled, uii 
frenzy. I nish you could dismiss that apathy out of tliat counten- 
ance, and look ratlier more anxions about mo ! ” 

Tho stolidity with which I received those instructions was, no 
doubt, rather exasperating ; for they were delivered in perfect sin- 
cerity ; but I believed a person who could plan tho turning of her 
fits of passion to account, beforehand, might, by exerting her will, 
man.age to control hersolf tolerably even wliile under their influence ; 
and I did not wish to “ frighten ” her Inisband, as slio said, and 
multiply his annoyances for the purpose of serving her selfishness. 

Therefore I said nothing when I met tho master coming towards 
tho parlour; hut I took the liberty of turning back to listen whether 
they would resume their quarrel together. 

He began to speak first. 

“ Remain where you aro, Cathenne,” ho said, without any anger 
in his voice, but with much sorrowful despondency. “ I shall not 
stay. I am neither come to vrmiiglo nor be reconciled; but I wish 
just to learn whether, after this evening’s events, you intend to 
continue your intimacy with ” 

‘‘ Oh, for mercy b sake,” intermpted tho mistress, stamping her 
foot, “ for mercy’s sake, let us hear no more of it now ! Your cold 
blood cannot be worked into a fever— your veins aro full of ice- 

waier-but mine are boiling, and the sight of such chilliness makes 
them dauco. 


“ To get rid of me— answer my question,” pei-sovcred Mr. Linton, 
xou must answer it; and that violence does not nhmu me. I 
jmye tound that ymi can ho as stoical as any one, wlion you please. 
Will you give up Heathcliff liereafter, or will you give up mo ' It 
IS impossible for yon to be vu/ friend and his at the same time ; and 
i absolutely require to know which you choose ” 
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“ I require to bo let alone ! ” exclaiujcd Catheriuo, furiously. “ 1 
demand it! Don’t you see I ean scarcely stand ? Edgar, you — 
you leave me ! ” 

She rang the bell till it broke with a twang : I entered leisurely. 
It was enough to tr)’ the temj>er of a saint, sucli senseless, wicked 
rages I There she lay dashing her head against the arm of t)ic sofa, 
and grinding her teeth, so that you might fancy she would crash 
them to splinters ! 

Mr. Linton stood looking at her in sudden compunction and 
fear. He told me to fetcli some water. She had no breath for 
speaking. 

1 brought a glass ftdl ; and as she would not drink, I spi'inklod 
it on lior face. In a few seconds she stretched herself out stiff, and 
liiniod np licr eyes, while her clieeks, at onco hlanelied and livid, 
assumed tlie aspect of death. 

Linton looked terrified. 

“There is notliiug in tlie world tho mattei*,” I whispered. I 
did not want him to yield, though I could not liclp being afraid in 
my heart. 

“ She has blood on her lix)S ! ” he said, slmddcriiig. 

“ Never mind ! ” I answered, tartly. And I told him how she 
had resolved, previous to his coming, on exhibiting a fit of frenzy. 

I incautiously gave tho account aloud, and slio heard me, for slio 
.started up— her hair flying over her shoulders, lier eyes flashing, 
the muscles of her neck and arms standing out prcteninturally. I 
jiiado up my mind for broken bones, at least; but .slic only glared 
about licr for an instant, and then rushed from tlio room. Tlio 
master directed mo to follow; I did, to her chamber door; slio 
liindcrcd me from going farther by securing it against me. 

As she never offered to descend to breakfast next morning, I 
went to ask whether sho woxild have some c.arried nii. 

“ No ! ” sho replied peremptorily. 

The same cincstion was repeated at dinner and tea ; and again on 
the mon-ow after, and received the same answer. 

Mr. Linton, on his part, spent his time in tlie library, and did 
not inquire concoming his wife’s occuiiations. Isabella and he had 
had an hour’s interview, during wliicli he tried to elicit from her 
some sentiment of proper horror for Heathcliff’s advances; but ho 
could make notliing of her evasive roplios, and was obliged to close 
the examination, unsatisfactorily; adding, liowevcr, a solemn 
warning, tliat if she were so insane ns to encourage that worthless 
suitor, it would dissolve all bouds of rclationsbip between borsolf 
aud liim. 
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While Miss LiutoD moped nbowt <Iic park and f'ardeii, always 
silent, and almost always in tears, and her brother shut himself up 
among books that he never opened — wearying, I guessed, with a 
continual vague expectation that Catlieriuc, repenting her conduct, 
would come of her own accord to ask pardon, and seek a reconcilia- 
tion— and $lie fasted pcrtiiiacionsly, under tho idea, probably, that at 
every meal Edgar was ready to choke for her absence, and pride 
alone held him from running to cast himself at lior foot, I went 
about my household duties, convinced that tiic Gr.ange had but ouo 
sensible soul in its walls, and that lodged in my body. 

I wasted no condolences on Miss, nor any expostulations on niy 
mistress; nor did I pay attention to the sighs of my master, who 
yearned to hear his lady's name, since he might not hear her voice. 

I determined they should come about as they pleased for me ; 
and though it was a tircsomely slow process, I began to rejoice at 
length in a faiut dawn of its progress, as I thought at firsl 

Mrs. Linton, on tho third day, unbarred her door, and liaving 
finished the water in her pitcher and decanter, desired a renewed 
supply, and a basin of gruel, for sho believed she was dying. That 
I set down as a speech meant for Edgar's ears ; I believed no such 
thing, 60 I kept it to myself and brought her some tea and dry toast. 
She ate and drank eagerly ; and sank back on her pillow again, 
clenching her hands and gp’oaning. 

“Oh, I will die,” sho exclaimed, siuco no one cares aiiTthiug 
about me. I wish I had not taken that.” 

Then a good while after I heard her murmur— 

“ No, I’U not die— he’d be glad — be does not lovo mo at all — ho 
would never miss me ! ” 


“ Did you want anything, ma’am ? ” I uiqnircd, etill preserving 
my external composure, in spito of her ghastly conntouanco and 
strange exaggerated manner. 

-‘ What is that apathetic being doing she dcmamlcd, pushing 
the thick entangled locks from her wasted face. “ Has lie fallen 
mto a Icthargj', or is he dead ? ” 

“ifyounioan Mr. Linton. He’s tolerably 
well, I think, though his studies occupy him rather more than they 

Sty ” among his books, since bo has no other 

have spoken so, if I had known her true condition; 


"Among Lis books ! ” she cried, confounded. » And I dying » I 
on the bnnk of the grave! My God! docs ho know 

continued she, staring at her reflection in a mirror 

hanging against the opposite wall. “ Is that Catherine Linton ! Ho 
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imagines me in a pet — in play, perliaps. Cannot you inform him 
that it is frightful earnest ? Nelly, if it be not too late, as soon as 
I learn how he feels, I'll choose between these two : either to starve 
at once — tliat would be no punishment unless he had a heart — or to 
recover, and leave tho country. Are you speaking the truth about 
him now ? Take care ? Is he actually so utterly indifferent for 
my life?” 

“ "Why. ma’am,” I answered. “ tlie master has no idea of your 
being deranged : and, of cottrse, ho does not fear that yon will let 
yourself die of hunger.” 

“ You think not ? Cannot yon fell him I will ? ” she returned. 
'•Persuade him! speak of your own mind; say you are certain I 
will 

"No, yon forget, Mi*s. Linton,” I suggested, “that you have 
oaten some food with a relish this evening, and to-morrow you will 
perceive its good effects." 

“If I were only sure it would kill him,” she interrupted, “I’d 
kill myself directly ! These three awful nights, I’ve never closed 
nty lids—and oh, I’vo been tormented! I’ve been haunted. Nelly ! 
But I begin to fancy you don’t like me. How strange ! I tlionght, 
though everybody bated and despised each other, they could not 
avoid loving me — and they have all turned to enemies in a few hours. 
They have, I'm positive; the people here. How dreary to meet 
dcatli. surrounded by their cold faces! Isal)ella, terrified and 
repelled, afraid to enter the room, it would be so dreadful to watch 
Cathorino go. And Edgar standing solemnly by to see it over; 
then offering prayers of thank-s to God for restoring peace to liis 
house, and going back to his books ! "What in tlie name of all that 
feels has ho to do with hooks, when I am dying ? ” 

She could not bear the notion which I liad put into her head of 
Mr. Linton’s philosophical resignation. Tossing about, she increased 
her feverish bewildorraeut to madness, and tore tho pillow with her 
teetli ; then raising herself up all buniiug, desired that I would opeu 
the window. Wc were in the middle of winter, the wind blew strong 
from tho north-east, and I objected. 

Both the expressions flitting over her face, and the changes of 
lier moods, began to alarm me terribly; and brought to my vccollcc- 
tiou lier former illness, and the doctor's injunction tliat she should 
not bo crossed. 

A minute previously she was violent : now, supported on one 
ai m, and not noticing my refusal to obey her, she seemed to find 
childish diversion in pulling the feathers from the rents she had just 
made, and ranging them on the sheet according to their different 
species : her mind had strayed to other associations. 

"Tliat's a turkey’s,” she munnured to herself; “and this is a 
wild duck’s ; and this is a pigeon’s. Ah, they put pigeons’ feathers 
in the pillows — no wonder I couldn't die ! Let me take care to 
throw it on the floor when I lie down. And here is a moorcock’s; 
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and tliis— I should know it among a thmisand— it’s a lapwntg:8. 
Bonny bird ; wheeling over our hcnJs in the midille of the moor. It 
wanted to get to its nest, for the clouds touched the swells, and it 
felt vain coming. This feather was picked uj) from the heath, the bird 
was not shot— we saw its nest in the winter, full of little skeletons. 
Heatheliff set a trap over it, and the old ones dare not come. I 
made him promise he’d never shoot a lapwing after that, and ho 
didn’t. Yes, hei-c are more ! Did he shoot my lapwings, Nelly H 
Are they red, any of them ? Let mo look.” 

“Give over with that baby-work !” I intcnniptcd, dragging the 
pillow away, and turning the holes towards the mattress, for sho 
was removing its contents hy handfuls. “ Lie down and shut your 
eyes; you’re wandering. There’s a mess! The down is Hying 
about like snow!” 

I went here and there collecting it. 

“ I see in you, Nelly,” sho continued dreamily, “ an aged woman 
— you have grey hair and bent shoulders. This bed is the fairy 
cave under Peuiston Crag, and you are gathering elf-bolts to hurt 
onr heifers ; pretending, while I am near, that they are only locks of 
wool. That’s what you’ll come to fifty years hence ; I know you are 
not so now. Ihu not wandering: you’re mistnkou, or else I should 
believe you really were that withered hag, aud I should think I was 
under Peuiston Crag ; and I’m conscious it’s night, and there are 
two candles on the table making the black pi'css shine like jet.” 

“ The black press ? where is that ? ” I asked. “ You are talking 
in your sleep ! ” 

“ It’s against the wall, as it always is,” she replied. “ It docs 
appear odd — I see a face in it ! ” 

“ There’s no press in the room, and never was,” said I, resuming 
my seat, and looping up the curtain that I might watch licr. 

“Don’t you see that face? ’’she inquired, gazing earnestly at 
the mirror. 


And &ay what I could, I was incapable of making her com- 
prehend it to bo her own; so I rose aud covered it with a 
shawl. 

“It’s behind there still!” she pursued ausiously, “And it 
stirred. Who is it ? I hope it will not como out when you are 
gone ! Oh ! NeUy, the room is haunted ! I’m afraid of hoinff 
alone!” ® 


I took her hand in mine, and bid her be composed, for a succes- 
sion of shudders convulsed her frame, aud she would keen straining 
her gaze towards the glass. ° 

“ There’s nobody hero ! ” I insisted. “ It was ijourself, Mrs. 
Lmton ; you know it a while since.” 

. ' K^sped, “and the clock is striking twelve ! It’s 

true, then ; that s dreadful ! ” 


Her fingers clutched the clothes, and gathered thorn over her 
eyes. I attempted to steal to the door with an intention of calling 
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lier Imsbandj but I was snmmoued back bj a piercing sbriok. Tlio 
shawl had dropped from tho frame. 

“ \Vliy, wliat is the matter ? ” cried I. “ Who is coward now ? 
Wake np ! That is tho glass— the mirror, Mi-s. Linton; and you 
see yourself in it, and there am I too. by your side.” 

Trembling and bewildered, she held me fast, but the horror 
gradually passed from her countenance ; its paleness gave place to a 
glow of shiiine. 

*• Oh, dear ! I thought I was at home,” she sighed. “ I thought 
I was lying in my chamber at Wutherlug Heights. Because I’m 
weak, my brain got confused, and I screamed unconsciously. Don’t 
.say anythhig; but stay with me. I dread sleeping: my dreams 
appal me.” 

“ A sound sleep wouM do you good, ma’am,” I answered ; “ and 
1 hope tliis suffering will prevent your trying starving again.” 

“ Oh, if I were but in my own bed, in tlie old liouse ! ” she went 
on bitterly, wringing her hands. “(And that wind sounding in tho 
firs hy the lattice. Do let mo feel it — it comes straight down tho 
moor — do let me have one breath ! ” 

To pacify licr, I held the easement ajar a few seconds. <A cold 
blast rushed through ; I closed it. and returned to my post. 

Site lay still now, licr face bathed in tears. Exhaustion of body 
had entirely subdued her spii'it : our fiery Catltorino was no better 
than a wailing child. 

“ How long is it since I shut myself in here ? ” she asked, 
suddenly reviving. 

“It was Holiday evening,” I replied, “and this is Thursday 
night, or ratlier Friday morning, at present.” 

"Wliat! of the same week?” she exclaimed. “Only that 
brief lime?” 

“ Long enough to live on iiothing but cold water ami ill- 
temper.” observed I. 

“Well, it seems a weaty number of hours,” she muttered 
doubtfully : “ it must be more. I remember being iu tlio p.irhmr 
after they had quarrelled, and Edgar heiug cruelly provoking, 
and me vunuing into this room desperate. As soon as ever I 
had barred tho door, utter blackness overwhelmed me, and I fell 
on tho floor. I couldn't explain to Edgar how certain I felt of 
having a fit. or going raging mad, if he persisted iu teasing mo ! 
I had no command of tougue, or brain, and he did not gness my 
agony, perh.aps ; it barely left me sense to try to escape from him 
and his voice. Before I recovered sufficiently to see and hear, it 
began to be dawn, and, Nelly, I’ll tell you what I tliouglit, and 
what has kept recurring and recurring till I feared for my reason, 
I thought as I lay there, with my head against that table-leg. and 
my eyes dimly disceniiiig tho grey square of tho window, that I 
w.a.s ciiolosed in tho oak-panelled bed at homo, and my heart ached 
witli some great grief which, just waking, I could not recollect. I 
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pondered, and worried myself to discover what it could he. jiiid, 
most strangely, tho whole last seven years of my life grew a l)hmk ! 

I did not [recall that they had been at all. 1 was a child ; my 
father was just buried, and my misery arose from tlic separation 
tliat Hindley had ordered between me and Heatheliff. I was laid 
alone, for tho first time, and, rousing from a dismal doze after a 
night of weeping. I lifted iny hand to push tlio panels aside — it 
struck the table-top ! I swept it along the airpet, and thou 
memory burst in : my late anguish was swallowed in a paroxysm 
of despair. I cannot say why I felt so wildly wretched ; it must 
have been temporary derangement, for there is scarcely c.anse. 
But, supposing at twelve year's old I had bcou wrenched from tho 
Heights, and every early association, and my all in all, as Heatheliff 
was at that time, and been converted at a stroke into Mrs. Linton, 
the lady of Tbrushcross Graugc, and the wife of a stranger ; an 
exile, and outcast, thenceforth, fi'om wliat had been my world. 
You may fancy a glimpse of the abyss where I grovelled 1 Shako 
your Load as you will, Nelly, yon have helped to uuscttlo luo ! 
You sliould have spoken to Edgar, indeed you should, and com- 
pollcd him to leave mo quiet ! Oh, I’m hurniug ! 1 wisli I were 

out of doors! I. wish I were a girl again, half savage ami hardy, 

laughing at injuries, not maddening under thorn! 
\\hy am I so changed? why does my blood rush into a hell of 
tuiuult at a fow words? I’m suro I should bo luyself wore I ouco 
among the heather on those hills. Open tho window again wide : 
fasten it open ! Quick, why don’t yon move ? ” 

‘‘ Because I won’t give you your death of cold,” I auswored. 

You w^’t give ino a chance of life, you mean,” she said 
snUcnlr. ‘ However, I’m not helpless, yet, I’U open it mvsolf ” 

And sliding from the bed before I could hinder lior, she crossed 
tho room, walking very uncertainly, throw it back, and bent out 
careless of the frosty air tliat cut about her shoulders as keeu ai 


I entreated, and finally attempted to force her to rotii-o But I 

surpassed mine (she tm de- 
hnous, I became convinced by her subsequent actions and ravings) 

There was no moon, and everything beneath lav in mistv iSrl 

nossj not a light gleamed frouT any^ouse far oVLr-^l bad 

braved it/ghosll ofL Wther 

gvavea and ask t!em to con.e. But, eISS, E 
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you uow, will you venture ? If you do, I’ll keep you. I’ll not lie 
there by myself ; they may bury me twelve feet deep, and throw 
the church down over me, but I won’t rest tUl you are with me. I 
never will!” 


She paused, and resumed with a strange smile. “ He’s con- 
sidel ing— he'd rather I’d come to him ! Find a way, then I not 
througli that kirkyai’d. You are slow! Bo content, you always 
followed me I ” 

Perceiving it vain to arg^e against her insanity, I was planning 
how I could reach something to vvrap about her, without quitting 
my liold of herself, for I could not trust her alone by the gaping 
lattice, when, to my consternation, I heard the rattle of the door- 
liandle, and Mr. Linton entered. He had only thou come from the 
library ; and, in i)assing through the lobby, had noticed our talking 
and been attracted by curiosity, or fear, to examine what it signi- 
fied, at that late hour. 

“ Oh, sir !” I cried, checking tho exclamation risen to his lips 
at tho sight which met him, and tho bleak atmosphere of the 
chamber. “My poor mistress is ill, and she quite masters me : I 
caimot manage her at all; pray, come and persuade her to go to 
bed. Forget your anger, for slie’s hard to guide any way but 
her o^vn.” 

“ Cathoriuo ill ? ” he said, hastening to us. “ Shut the window, 
Ellen! Catlierine! why ” 

Ho was silent ; tho haggardness of Mrs. Linton’s appearance 
smote him speechless, and he coidd only glance from her to ino in 
horrified astoiiisliinent. 

“ She's been fretting here,” I continued, “ aud eating scarcely 
anvtliing, and never complaining; she would admit none of us till 
tills evening, and so we couldn’t inform you of her state as wo were 
not awavo of it ourselves ; but it is nothing/’ 

1 felt I uttered my explanations awkwardly; the master 
frowmed. “ It is nothing, is it, Ellen Dean ? ” he said sternly. 
“You sliall account more clearly for keeping mo ignorant of 
this ! ” A-ud he took his wife in his arms, and looked at her with 


1 1 • • -n 

At first she gave him no glance of recognition ; ho was invisible 

to her abstracted gaze. The delirium was not fixed, however ; 

bavin<' weaned her eyes from contemplating the outer darkness, by 

decrees slic centred lier attention on him, aud discovered who it 

was that held her. 

“All ! you aro come, arc you, Edgar Lmtour she said, with 
aiK-'iy animation. “You are one of those things tliat aro over 
found when loa.st wanted, and when you are wauted, never! I 
siijiposo we shall have plenty of lamentations now— I see wo sliall 
—hut they can’t keep me from my narrow home out yonder: my 
resting-place, where I’m bound before spring is over ! There it is : 
not among tho Lintons, mind, under tlio chapel-roof, but in the 
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open air, with a head-stone ; and you may please yourself whether 
you po to them or come to me ! ” 

“Catherine, what have you done?” commenced the master. 
“Am I nothing to you any more? Do you lovo that wretch 


Heath ” 

‘■Hush!” cried Mrs. Linton. “Hush, this moment! You 
meutiou that name and I end tho matter instantly, by a spring 
from the window ! What you toucli at present you may have ; but 
my soul will be on that hill-top before you lay hands on mo again. 
I don’t want you, Edgar : I’m past wanting you. Eoturn to your 
books. I’m glad you possess a consolation, for all you had in mo is 
gone.” 

“ Her mind wanders, sir,” I interposed. “ She has been talking 
nonsense the whole evening; but let her have quiet aud proper 
attendance, and she’ll rally. Hereafter, wo must be cautious how 
we vex her.” 


“ I desire no further advice from you,” answered Mr. Lintou. 
“You knew your mistress’s nature, and you encouraged me to 
harass her. And not to give me ouo hint of how s)io 1ms been tlicso 
three days! It was heartless I Mouths of sickness could not 
cause such a change ! ” 

I began to defend myself, thinking it too bad to be blamed for 
another’s wicked waywardness. 

“ I knew Mrs. Linton’s nature to be headstrong aud domiucer- 
ing,” cried I; “but I didn’t know that you wished to foster hor 
fierce temper ! I didn’t know that, to humour her, I should wink 
at Mr. Heathcliff. I performed the duty of a faithful servant in 
telling you, aud I have got a faithful servant’s wages ! Well, it 
will tench me to be careful next time. Next time you may gather 
intelligence for yourself!” 

“ The next time you bring a tale to me, you shall quit my service. 
Ellen Doan,” he replied. 

"You’d rather hoar nothing about it, I suppose, thou, Mr. 
LmtoaP” said I. ^^HaathcliS has your permission to come a 
carting to miss, and to drop iu at every opportunity your absonco 
Otters, on purpose to poison tho mistress against you? ” 

Confused as Catherine wa.s, her wits were alert at applyinjr oiur 
conversation. j b 

“ Ah! Nelly has played traitor.” she exclaimed passionately. 
K^elly IS my hiddou enemy. You witch! So you do seek olf-holts 

to hurt us! Let mo go, and I’ll make her ruo ! I’ll make her 
bowl a recantation ! 


Amamacs fury kmdled under her brows; she struggled dcs- 
peratoly to ^engage lierself fromi Liutou’s arms. I felt no in- 
cbnation to tarry the event; and, resolving to seek medical aid on 
my own re^onsibiUty, I quitted the chamber. 

bnMU garden to reach the road, at a place where a 

bndle hook is driven mto the wall, I saw something^ white moved 
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irregriilai-ly, cvideutly by anotber agent than the wind. Notwitli- 
standiug my hurry, I stayed to examine it, lest ever after I should 
have the conviction impressed on my imagination that it was a 
creature of the other world. 

ily surprise and ]>erplexity were great on discovering, by touch 
more than vision. Miss Isabella’s springer Fanny, suspended by a 
liaiidkercliiof. and nearly at its last gasp. 

I quickly released the animal, and lifted it into the* garden. I 
had seen it follow its mistress upstairs when she went to bed, and 
wondered much how it could have got out there, and what mis- 
chievous person had treated it so. 

While untying the knot round the hook, it seemed to mo that I 
repeatedly caught the beat of liorses’ feet galloping at some dis- 
tance ; but there was such a number of things to occupy my re- 
flections that I hardly gave the circumstance a thought, though it 
was a strange sound, iu that idace, at two o’clock in the mom- 

Mr. Kenneth was fortunately just issuing from liis liouse to 
SCO a patient iu the village as I camo up the street; and my 
account of Gatheriiio Linton’s malady iiidiiccd lum to accoui2)any 
me back immediately. 

Ho was a ^daiii rough man ; and he made no scruide to speak 
his dotibts of her surviving this second attack, unless she wore 
more submissive to Ids directions than she had shown herself 
before. 

“ Nelly Dean,” said he, “ I can’t help fancying there s an extra 
cause for tliis. What has there been to do at the Grange ? We ve 
odd reports up here. A stoat, hearty lass like Catherine does not 
fall ill for a trifle; and that sort of people should not, either. It s 
hard work bringing tliem through fevers, and such things. How 
did it begin?” 

“ Tlio master will inform you,” I answered; ‘‘but you are 
acquainted with the Earushaws’ violent dispositions, and Mrs. 
Linton caps them all. I may say this; it commenced in a quarrel. 
She was struck during a tempest of passion with a kind of fit. 
That's her account, at Yeast ; for she flew off iu the height of it, and 
locked herself up. Afterwards, she refused to eat, and now she 
alternately raves and remains in a half dream; knowing those about 
lier, but having her mind filled with all sorts of strange ideas and 

illusions.” , 

“ Mr. Liutou will be sorry ? ” observed Kenneth interrogatively. 

“Sorrv? he'll break his heart should anything haiqieu!’ I 
replied. ** Don't alarm him more than necessary.” 

" Well, I told him to boware,” said my companion ; ” and be 
must bido the couscqueiiecs of neglecting my warning! Hasn’t ho 
been intimate with Mr. Hcathcliff lately ? ” 

Hcatlicliff frequently visits at the Grange,” answered 1. 
“ though more on the strength of the mistress having known 
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lo fTi when a boy, than because the master likes his company. At 
present, he’s discliargetl from the tronblo of calling ; owing to some 
pi'csumptuons aspirations after iliss Linton which be manifcstcil. 
I hardly think hc^ll be taken in again.” 

“And does Miss Linton turn a cold shoulder on him ? ” was (lie 
doctor's next question. 

“ Pm not in lior conridence,” rctimiod I, ivluctant to continue, 
the subject. 

"No, slie’s a sly one,” he remarked, shaking Ids head. “Slio 
keeps lier own counsel ! But .she’s a real liltle f*Kd. I have it from 
good authority, tliat, hist niglit — and a pretty night if was! — she 
and Heatbelin were walking in the phmtalion at the back of your 
house, above two huurs ; and he pressed lier not to go in again, but 
just mount bis horse .and away with him ! My informant .said she 
could only put him off by pledging lier word of honour to hi? [ire- 
parod on their first meeting after (hat. When it was to lie, lio 
aidn’t hear ; but you urge Mr. Linton to look .sharp ! " 

This nows filled me with fresh fears; I oufstripiied Kenneth, 
and ran most of tho way back. The littlo dog was yelping in the 
garden yet. I spared a miiinto to open the gate for it, but instead 
of going to the house door, it coursed up and down snulUng the 
grass, and would have escaped to tho road, had I not seizied and 
conveyed it in with me. 

On ascending to Isabella’s room, my suspicions were confirmed; 
it was empty. Had I been a few houi’s sooner, Mi*s. Linton's ill- 
ness might have arrested her rash stop. But wliat could be dune 
now ? There was a bare possibility of overtaking tlicm if pursued 
-iustaiitly. I could not pursue them, liowovcr ; and I daro not vouso 
the family, aud fill the place with confusion; still less unfold tho 
business to my master, absorbed as he was in his present cahiniily, 
and haviug no heart to sjwire for a second grief ! 

I saw nothing for it but to hold my tongue, and suffer matters 
to kko their coui-so; and Kenneth being arrived, I went witli a 
badly composed eountea.mce to announce liiin. Catherine lay iti a 
troubled sleep •. her husband had succeeded in soothing the access 
of frenzy ; he now hnng over her pillow, watching every shade and 
every clLiugc of her painfully expressive features. 

Iho doctor, on examining tlio caso for himself, spoke hopefully 
to him of its having a favonrahle termination, if we could only 
prcson-c around her perfect and constant tranquillity. To me he 
signified the throateuing danger was not so much Wh, as per- 
nuiioQt aucnatiou of lutollect. ^ 

I did not close my eyes that night, nor did Mr. Linton. Indeed 
ufn servants were all up long before the 

Sauls stilthv^rS. 

tinnl encountered each other in their voca- 

was active, bnt Miss Isabella; and they bogl 
to remark how sound she slept. Her brother, tooi asked if Ve fad 
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risoD, and SMiued impafiont for her presence, and hurt that she 
showeil so little anxiety f«»r her sister-in-law. 

1 trembled lest he should send me to call her; but I was spared 
the pain of beinj^ tho first proclaimaiit of her flight. One of the 
maids, a thoughtless girl, who had been on an early errand to Gim- 
inerton, came panting upstairs, open-mouthed, and dashed into tho 
chamber, crying — 

‘•Oh, dear, dear! What muu we have next? Master, master, 

our young lady ” , , , 

Hold your noise ! ” cried I, hastily, enraged at her clamorous 

*■ Si)cak lower, Mary — What is the matter ? said Mr. Lmton. 

“ What ails your young lady?” ^ . , 

**Slie’s g'ouo, she s gone! Ton’ HoAtlichffs run ott wi lier . 

gasped the girl. . ,, 

•• Tliat is uot true ! ” exclaimed Linton, rising in agitation. it 
cannot he : how has the idea entered your head? Ellen Dean, go 
and seek her. It is incredible— it cannot be.” 

As he spoke ho took the servant to the door, and then repcatoa 
his demand to know her reasons for such an assertion. ^ 

•• W'liy, I met on the road a lad that fetches milk here, s io 
stammered, “and ho asked whether we weren't in trouhlo at the 
Grange 1 thought lie meant for missis’s sickness, so I answe^ea, 
ves. Then says lie, ‘ Theys somebody gone after 'em, I gness i i 
sta.cd. He saw I knew naught about it, and ho told how a gent - 
mail and lady had stopped to have a horses shoe fastened at a 
blacksmith’s shop, two miles out of Gimmerton not very long alter 
midnight! and how the blacksmitli’s lass had got up to ^ 
they ^ere: she knew them both directly And she 
man-Hoatheliff it was, she felt certain, uobdv could nnstako In , 
bcMdos— nut a sovereign iu her father s hami for payment, iho 
ady had I cloak about her face; but Iiaviu- desired a siip of 
w L she drank it fell back, and she saw her very plain. Heath- 
clitf held both bridles as they rode on, and they set 
the village, and went as fast as tho rough roads 
Tlie lass said nothing to her father, but she told it all o^e^ Gim 

I ran and ;Te;:S for form’s sake, into Isabella’s room ; co^ 
firming, when I returned, the servant's statement. Mr. Lujton J'M 
rpm.med his seat bv tlie bed; on mv re-entrance, ho raised his ojes, 

S the meaSLg’of my bie.,k aspect, and dropped them w.thout 

giving an order or iittermg a word. . , . ^ her 

“ Are we to try any measures for overtaking and bnngi g 

back ? ” I inquired. “ How should we do ? ’’ , 

“ She went of her own accord.” answered the master ; 
a right to go if she pleased. Trouble me uo more about her. Here- 
after slie is only my sister iu name; not because I disown her, but 
because she has disowned me.” 
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And that was all he said on the subject. He did not ninko a 
single inquiry farther, or mention her in any way, except directing 
mo to send what property she had in tho house to her fresh lioine, 
wherever it was, when I knew it. 


CHAPTER XIII. 

For two months the fugitives remained absent. In those two 
montlis Mrs. Linton eiicouutered and conquered the worst shock 
of what was denominated a brain fever. No mother could have 
nursed an only child more devotedly than Edgar tended lier. Day 
and night he was watcliing, and patiently enduring all tho annoy- 
ances that irritable nerves and a shaken reason could iiiHict; 
and though Kenneth remarked that wliat ho saved from tho grave 
would only recompense his caro by forming tho source of con.stant 
future anxiety — in fact, that his health and strength were heing 
sacrificed to preserve a mere ruin of humanity — lie knew no limits 
in gratitude and joy when Catherine's life was declared out of 
danger; and hour after hour ho would sit beside her, tracing tho 
gradual return to bodily health, and fiattcring Ins too sauguino 
hones with the illusion that her mind would settle back to its right 
balanco also, and sho would soon be entirely her former self. 

The first time sho left her chamber was at the commouccmcnt of 
the following March. Mr. Linton bad put on bor pillow, in the 
moruiug, a handful of golden crocuses ; tier oyo, long stranger to 
any gleam of pleasure, caught tl)em in waking, and shone delighted 
as sho gathered them eagerly together. 

“ Those are the earliest flowers at tho Heights ! ” she exclaimod. 
“They remind mo of soft thaw winds, and warm suushino, and 
nearly melted snow. Edgar, is there not a south wind, and is not 
tho snow almost gone ? ” 

“The snow is quite gone down here, darling,” replied lior 
husband ; “ and I only see two white spots on the whole raugo of 
moors ; the sky is blue, aud tho larks are singing, and the becks 
and brooks are all brim full. Catherine, last spring at this time 
I was longing to liavo you under this roof; now, I wish you wore a 
mile or two up those lulls : the air blows so sweetly, I feel that it 
would cure you.” 

“ I shall never be there but once more,” said the invalid : “ and 
then you 11 leayo me, aud I shall remain for ever. Next spring 
yon U long agam to have mo imdcr tins roof, and you’U loot back 
aud tok you wore happy to-day.” 

lavished ou her the kindest caresses, and tried to cheer 
tube ™g;'ely regarding the flowers, she 

g2 
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We kuew slie was really better, and, therefore, decided that long 
coufmcmeiit to a single place produced much of this despondency, 
and it might bo partially removed by a change of scene. The 
master told me to liglit a fire in tlie luany-wecLs-deserted i>arlour, 
and to set an easy cliair in the sunshine by the window; and then 
ho brought licr down, and she sat a long while enjoying the genial 
heat, and. as we expected, revived by tlio objects round her, which, 
thougli familiar, were free from tho dreary associations investing 
lier liafed sick cltamber. By evening she seemed greatly exhausted ; 
yet no arguments could persuade her to return to. tliat apartment, 
and I had to arr.ange the parlour sofa for her bed, till auotlier room 
could be prej)ared. 

To ol)viiite file fatigue of mounting and descending the stairs, 
wo fitted up tliis, wliero you lie at present, on the same floor with 
tlie parlour; and slio was soon strong enongh to move from one to 
the otliev, leaning on Edgar’s arm. 

All, I tliought myself she might recover, so waited on as slio 
was. And there was double cause to desire it, for on her existenco 
deiiendod tliat of aiiotlier: we cherished tlie hope that in a little 
while Mr. Linton’s heart would be gladdened, and his lands secured 
from a stranger’s gripe, by tho birth of an heir. 

1 should mention that Isabella sent to her brother, some six 
weeks from her dejiartuvo, a short note, announcing her marriage 
with Hcathclitf. It appeared dry and cold; but at tlio bottom 
was dotted in willi pencil an obscure apology, and an entreaty for 
kind rcmcmlirancc and reconciliation, if lier proceeding had offended 
him ; asserting that she could not help it then, and being done, slio 
had now no power to repeal it. 

Linton did not reply to this, I believe ; and, in a fortnight more, 
I got a long letter which I considered odd, coming from the pen of 
a bride just out of tlio honeymoon. I’ll read it : for I keep it yet. 
Any relie of the dead is precious, if they were valued living. 

Dear Ellen (it begins). I came last night to Wutheriiig Heiglits, 
and heard, for tlic first time, that Catherine has l)cen, and is yet, 
very ill. I must not Avrito to her, I suppose, aud my brother is either 
too an"ry or too disressed to answer what I sent him. Still, I 
must write to somebody, and the only choice left me is you. 

Inform Edgar tliat I d give tho world to see his face again— 
that my heart returned to Thrushcross Grange in twenty-four hours 
after 1 left it, and is there at this moment, full of warm feelings 
for him, and Callierine ! 1 can i follow it, though — (those words 
are underlined) — they need not expect mo, and they may draw what 
conclusions they please; taking care, however, to lay nothing at 
the door of my weak will or deficient affection. 

Tho remainder of the letter is for yourself alone. I want to ask 
you two micstions : the first is — 

How aid you contrive to fpreservo the common .sympathies of 
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lummu uatiu’c wlieu you rosidoJ lioro? I cannot recognise any 
Bentimeut wliicli those around sliavo with mo. .... 

The second question I have groat interest in ; it is this— 

Is Mr. Hcatheliff a man? If so, is lie mad? And if Jiot, is ho 
a devil? I shan’t tell my reasons for making this inciuiry; Initl 
beseech you to eiplain, if you can, what I liave married— that is, 
when you c.all to see mo; and you must call, EIloJi, very soon. 
Don’t write, but come, and bring me something from Edgar. 

Now you shall hear liow I have l)een received in my Jiew homo, 
as I am led to imagine the Heights will be. It is to amuse myself 
that I dwell on such sub.iccts as the lack of external eninforls ; they 
never occupy my thoughts, except at tlio moment when I miss tbem, 
I should laugh and dance for joy, if I found their absoueo was tlio 
total of my miseries, and the rest w.as an unnatural dream ! 

The sun set behind the Graiigo as we turned on to the moors : 
by that, I judged it to be six o’clock; and my companion halted 
lialf-au-lionr, to inspect the park and tho gardens, and probably tho 
place itself, as well as he conid; so it was dark when wo dis* 
mounted in tho paved yard of tho farmhouse, and your old fellow- 
servant, Joseph, issued out to receive us by tho light of a dip 
candle. Ho did it with a courtesy that rcdoumled to his credit. 
His first act was to elevate his torch to a level with my face, squint 
malignantly, project his under lip, and turn away. 

Tlieu he took the two horses, and led them into the stables; re- 
appearing for the purpose of locking tho outer gate, as if wo lived 
in an ancient castle. 

Heathcliff stayed to speak to liim, and I entered the kitclion — 
a clingy, uDtid;? hole; I daro say you would not know it, it is so 
changed siueo it was in your charge. 

By tho firo stood a ruffianly child, strong iu limb and dirty 
in garb, with a look of Catherine in his eyes and about his 
month. 

“ Tliis is Edgar’s legal nephew,” I reflected — “ mine in a manner ; 
I must shako hands, and— yes— I must kiss him. It is right to 
establish a good nudcrstaiiding at tho beginning.” 

I qjproached, and, attempting to take his chubby fist, said— 

” How do you do, my dear ? ” 

Ho replied iu a jargon I did not comprehend. 

” Shall you aud 1 bo friends, Hnreton ? ” was my next cssav 
at conversation. 


An oath, and a threat to set Throttler on me if I did not “frame 
olr, rewarded my iieKcverauce. 

1 tho littlo wretch, rousing a 

half-bred bull-dog from its lair iu a comer. “Now, wilt tuh bo 
gaugmg ? ho a^ed authoritatively. 

Love for my fife urged a compliance ; I stepped over tho tliresli- 
old to wait till the others should enter. Mr! Heatlicliff was no 
where visible; and Joseph, whom I followed to tho stables and 
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requested to aceompauy me iu, aftei* stariug and muttering to him- 
self, screwed up his nose and replied — 

“ Mini ! inim ! mim ! Did iver Christian body hear owt like it ? 
Miucliiug uu’ munching ! Hali cau iv tell whet ye say ? ” 

" I say. I wisli you to come with me into the house ! ” I cried, 
thinking liim deaf, yet highly disgusted at his rudeness. 

“ Nor null mo ! Aw getten summut else to do,” he answered, 
and continued his work ; moring his lantern jaws meanwliile, and 
surveying my dress and coimtenaiice (the former a great deal too 
fine, but the latter, I’m sure, as sad as ho could desire) with sove- 
reign contempt. 

I walked round the yard, and through a wicket, to another door, 
at which I took the liberty of knocking, in hopes some more civil 
servant might show himself. 

After a short suspense, it was opened by a tall, gaunt man, 
without neckerchief, and otherwise extremely slovenly ; his features 
were lost iu masses of shaggy hair that Imng on his shoulders ; and 
/iis eyes, too, were like a ghostly Cutheriue’s, with all their beauty 
annihilated. 


" Wliat’s your business here? ’’he demanded grimly. “Who 
are you ? ” 

“ My name mas Isabella Linton,”! replied. “Youvo seen mo 
before, sir. I’m lately married to Mr. Heatbcliff, and ho has 
brought mo here— I suppose by your permission.” 

“Is lie come back, then?” asked the hermit, glaring like a 

hungry wolf. , , « » n 

“Yes— wo came just now,” I said; “but lie loft me by the 
kitchen door: and wlien I would have gone iu, your little boy 
phived sentinel over the place, and frightened me off by tho liolp of 

the liellisU villain lias kept his word ! ” growled niy 
future host, searching tho darkness beyond mo iu expectation of dis- 
covering Heatbcliff; and then be indulged in a soliloquy of execra- 
tions and tlireats of what ho would have done bad the fiend 


deceived bim. , , , , , 

I rciientcd having tried this second entrance, and was almost 

incliiicul to slip away before ho finished cursing, but ero I could 

execute that intention, lie ordered mo iu, and shut and re-fasteued 


the door. n i 

There was a great fire, and that was all the light m the huge 

apartment, whoso floor liad grown a uniform gi-ey ; and the once 
brilliant pewter dishes, wliicli u.sed to attract my gaze when I was 
a girl, partook of a similar obscurity, created by tarnish and 

V inquired wlicther I might call the maid, and bo comluetoil to a 
bed-room. Mr. Eani.sliaw vouchsafed no answer. Ho walked up 
and down, with his hands iu his pockets, apparently quite forgottiug 
my presence; and his abstraction was evidently so deep, and his 
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whole aspect so raisautliropical, that I shrank from disturbing him 
again. 

Ton’ll not be surprised. Ellen, at my feeling partietilarly cheer, 
less, seated in worse than solitude on tliat inhospitahlo hoarlh, and 
reraeuiboring that four miles distant lay my delightful home, con- 
taining the only people I loved on earth ; and there might as well 
he the Atlantic to part us, instead of those four miles, 1 could not 
ovcrp.ass them ! 

1 questioned with myself— w’hcrc must I turn for comfort? and 
—mind you don’t tell Edgar or Catherine— above every sorrow 
beside, this rose pre-emineut : despair at finding nobody who could 
or would bo my ally against Hcatheliff ! 

I had sought shelter at 'Wuthcring Heights. almo.st gladly, 
hceauso I was secured by that arraugement from living alone wil Ii 
lilm ; but he knew tho people wo were coming amongst, and lie did 
not fear their intermeddling. 

I sat and thought a doleful time: the clock struck eight, and 
nine, and still my companion i)acod to and fro, his head hent on his 
hre.ist, and perfectly silent, mJess a groan or a bitter ejaculation 
forced itself out at intervals. 


I listened to detect a woman’.s voice in tho house, and filled tlic 
interim with wild regrets and dismal anticipations, whicii, at last, 
spoke audibly in irrepressible sighing and weeping. 

I was not aware how openly I giievcd, till Eamsliaw halted 
opposde, m his measured walk, and gave mo a staro of newly- 
awakened surprise. Taking advantage of his recovered attention. 
1 exclaimed— 

^ “ I’m tired with my journey, and I want to go to hod ! Whore 
IS tile inam -servant ? Direct ino to her, as she Tvon’t como to luo ^ 
\U have none,’ ho answered; “yon must wait on vonrself ! ’’ 
Wliere must I sleep, then? ” I sobbed. I was bovoud ivgaid- 
ing self-respect weighed down by fatigue and wretcliociuoss. ^ 

that chamber.” said bo; ” 01 , ou 

tho 

omit rt”! “”'1 yc” hoit-dou’t 

«.wart m, own sohomos JS'thI? 
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(k-vil. for love, as Ion" as you may; when the time comes, not all the 
angels in heaven shall save Inm ! ” 

I sniTcyecl the weapon inquisitively. A hideous notion struck 
mo : how powerful I should ho possessing such an instrument ! I 
took it from his liand, and touched the blade. He looked astonished 
at tlio expression niy face assumed during a brief second : it was not 
liorror, it was covetousness. He snatched the pistol back, jealously; 
shut tlie knife, and returned it to its concealinout. 

I don’t cave if you tell him,” said he. “ Put him on his guard, 
and watch for liim. You know the terms wo are on, I see ; his 
(lunger does not shock you.” 

•• Wliat has Heathcliff done to you ? ” I asked. “ In wluit has 
ho wronged you, to warrant this appalling hatred ? "Wouldn’t it 
bo wiser to bid him quit the hou.se i'” 

*• No ! ” thundered Earushaw. *■ should ho offer to leave me, he’s 
a dead man; i)ersuade him to attempt it, and you are a murderess ! 
Am I to lose dll, without a chance of retrieval ? Is Haretou to bo 
a beggar? Oli, damnation ! I have it back: and Til have his 
gold too ; and tlicn bis blood ; and hell shall have liis soul ! It will 
bo ten times blacker with that guest than ever it was before ! ” 

You’ve acquainted me, Ellen, with your old master’s habits. Ho 
is clearly on Ibc verge of madness — he was so last Jiiglit, at least. 
I.sliuddorcd to be near him, and thought on the servant’s ill-bred 
moroseness as comparatively agreeable. 

Ho now recommenced his moody walk, and I raised the latch; 
and escaped into tlic kitchen. 

Josc])li was bending over the fire, peering into a largo pan that 
swung abovc.it; and a wooden bowl of oatmeal stood on tiic settle 
closoljy. Tlio contents of the pan began to boil, and ho turned to 
plungo liis band into tbo bowl. I conjectured that this preparation 
was pi’obably for our supper, and, being liungrv, I resolvccl it should 
bo eatable; so, ciwing out sharply. “ P?? make the pornclgo. 1 
removed the ve.«scl out of his reach, and iwocecded to take off my 
hat and riding-habit. ‘-Mr. Earnsliaw.” 1 continued, “directs mo 
to wait on my.self : I will. I'm not going to act the lad}’ among 
von, for fear I should starve,” 

’ “Gooid Lord!” he muttered, silting down, and stroking his 
ribbed stockings from the knee to the ankle. “If theys tub bo 
fresh orthcrings— just when Aw gotten nsc(l tub two maisters, if 
Aw mun liev a mistress set o’er myhccad, its loiko timo tub bo 
hitting. Aw iiivcr did think tub seo t’ day that Aw mud lave th 

owld ])l!ico— but Aw daht it’s nigh at liend!” , , .ii i 

Tins lamentation drew no notice from me: I wont briskly to 
work, s iff! ling to vemoinbor a period wlion it would have bocii all 
merry fun, but coinpcOled speedily to drive off the romeiubrnnce. 
It racked me to recall past happiness aind the greater peril tuero 
was of conjuring tip its apparition, tlio quicker the tliible ran round, 
and the faster tlio liandfuls of meal fell into the water* 
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Joscpli beheld my style of cookery with gi-owiii(j imlipatiuii. 

he ^xotilated. ‘‘ Hnretom thal. willut. sup tl: 

. 1 1 Ae nfir 


pjuc I guiiw vu, uii v*’*":* iVin 

a marcy t’ bothonv isn’t deavea aht . 1 • Kneins- 

It icfls rather a rongh moss, I own, when poured into the Iwsius, 

four had been p^o^idcd, and a gallon pitcher of new milk was 

brought from the dairy, which Harotoii seized and commenced 

driukiug and spilling from the expansivo lip. 

I oxpostnUted, and desired that ho should have in a mu ; 
affirming that I could not taste the liquidtrcatcd so dirtil). Iho 
old cynic chose to be vastly offended at this nicety; assuring mo. 
repeatedly, that “ the bam was every bit as gooid ns I, and ci cry 
bit as wollsomo,” and wondering liow I could fashion to be so con- 
ceited. Meanwhile, the infant ruffian coutimied snekmg; and 
glowered up at me dcfyiugly. as be slavered into the ]ug. 

“I shall have my supper iu another room, I said. ‘ Have you 

no place you call a parlour ? ” . .vr . 

“ Parlour / ” he echoed snceriugly. “ parlour ! Nay_. wo vo noa 

parlours. If yah duunnt loiko wor eppauy, they’s niaisters; uu 

if yah dimnut loike niaistcr, thoy’s us.” , < 

" Then I shall go upstairs,” I answered ; “ show mo a chamber. 

I put my basiu ou a tray, and went myself to fetch some more 

milk. 1 , . 

With great grumblings, the.fellow rose, aud preceded mo lu my 

ascent: we mounted to the garrets; ho opening a door, now aud 
thou, to look into the apartments wo passed. 

“ Hero’s a rahm,” ho said, at last, flinging back a cranky board 

- - — \ . n I * • -1 -- - ^ 


r. 

The “ rahm ” was a kind of lumber-liolo smelliu" strong of malt 
and grain ; various sacks of which articles were pilea around, leaving 
a wide, bare space in the middle. 

“ Wiy, man ! ” I exclaimed, facing him angrily, “ this is not a 
place to sleep in. I wish to see my 1 >cd-room.” 

“Ped-rume.'” bo repeated, iu atone of mockery. “Yak’s see 
all I’ bed-nmics thear is — yon’s mine.” 

Ho pointed into the second garret, only differing from the first 
in being more naked about the walls, aud Laving a largo low, cur- 
tainless bed, with an indigo-colonrcd quilt, at one cud. 

“What do I want with youre?” I retorted. “I suppose Mr. 
Hcatlicliff docs not lodge at the top of tho house, does her” 

“ Oh ! it’s Maislcr Hathecliff’s yah’ro wonting? ” cried he, as if 
making anew discovery. ‘‘Couldn’t ye uh said soa, at oust? mi 
then, Aw mud ha’ tolled ye, baht all this wark, ut that’s just one yah 
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canuut see — he alias keeps it locked, an’ nob’dy iver mells on’t but 
liissehi.” 

“You've a nice house, Joseph.” I could not refrain from observ- 
ing, “ and pleasant inioatcs ; and I think the concentrated essence of 
all the madjiess in tlio world took up its abode in iny brain the day 
I linked my fate with theirs! However, that is not to the present 
purpose — tlicre are other rooms. For Heaven’s sake be quick, and 
let me settle somewhere ! ” 

Ho made no reply to this adjuration ; only plodding doggedly 
down the wooden steps, and halting before an apartment which, from 
that halt and the superior quality of its furniture, I conjectured to 
be tlio best one. 

There was a carpet — a good one, but the pattern was obliterated 
by dust; a fireplace hung with cut paper dropping to pieces; a 
liaiidsomo oak bedstead with ample crimson curtains of rather ex- 
pensive material and modem make; but they had evidently experi- 
enced rough usage : the valances hungiu festoons, wrenched from their 
rings, and tljc iron rod supporting them wa.s bent in an arc on one 
slile, causing the drapery to trail upon the floor. The chairs were 
also diunaged, many of them .severely; and deep indentations de- 

fonned the panels of tlio walls. ^ ^ . i . 

I was endoavonring to gather resolution for entonug and taking 
possession, when my fool of a guide announced — 

“This liere is t’ nmister’s.” 

My supper by this time was cold, my ajipctito gone, and my 
patience exliausted. I insisted on being provided instantly with a 
place of refuge, and means of repose. 

“Whear the divil?” began the religious elder. “The L^rd 
bless us I The Lord forgio us ! Whear the hell wold ye gang? yo 
inaiTod wearisome nowt! Tali seen nil Imt Hnreton s bit ut a 

cliam’cr. There’s not another hoile tuli lig dahn in i tli liahse . 

I was so vexed, I Hung my tray and its contents on the ground; 
and then seated myself at the stairs-hcad, hid my face in my lumds, 

and cried. „ , , ■»,. /i ii « 

“Ech' cell!” exclaimed Joseph. “ Weel done, Miss Lathy! 

wool done. Miss Cathy ! Hahsiver. t’ maistor sail just turn le o or 
them brocken pots; un’ then we’s hear suimuut; we s hear liali it s 
toll be. Gooid.fur-nowt madling! yah desarve pining fro this tuli 
Churstmas, Hinging t’ precious gifts uh God under fooit i yor 
Haysonio rages ! Bud Aw’in inista’eu if yo show yer spornt lang. 
Will Hathocliff bide sich bonny ways, think ye ? Aw nobbut wish 
ho may cotch ye i’ that plisky. Aw nobbut wish he may. 

And so he went scolding to his dou beneath, taking the candle 

with him; and I roniaiiicd in the dark. . n i 

Tim period of reflection snccccdiiig this silly action compelloa 
nil' to admit the noce.ssity of smothering my pndo and clioking my 
wiatli. and bestirring myself to remove its effects. An nncxpccteU 
aid prcseiilly appeared in the sliapo of Ihrottler, wlioui 1 uow 
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recognised »s a son of our old Skulker : fu^v 

attlieGransre.aiitlwas{jivcnbyHiyfatlicr <oMi.HiiuUc). i ta > 

it knew me : it pushed its nose against muio W way of salute, and 
then hastened to devour the lK,rridge ;^ 


avoid him was uiisiiccesstui; as i guessuu 

and a prolonged piteous yelping. I had hotter luck ; he passed on, 

euterca his cliamber, and shut the door. 1 1 • 1 1 i 

Dijectly after Joseph camo up with Haretou, to put him to l)ul. 
I had found shelter in Hareton’s room, and the old man on seeing 


“ They's rahm for boath yah uii’ yer pride, iiah, Aw sud think, i’ 
ih’ Lahse. It’s empty ; yah uiuh liev it all tub ycrseln, uii him as 
alias maks a fliii^. i’ sich ill company ! ” , i 

Gladly did 1 take advantage of this intimation; and the mnuito 
I flung myself into a chair by the fire 1 nmldod, and slept. 

My slumber was deep and sweet, though over far too soon. Mr. 
Hcathcliff awoko me; he had just como in, and demanded, in his 
loving manner, what I was doing there. 

1 told him the cause of my staying up so lato— that ho had tho 
key of our room in his pocket. 

Tho adjective our gave mortal offence. Ho swore it was not, 
nor ever should bo, mine ; and he’d— But I’ll not repeat his language, 
nor describo his habitual couduct ; he is ingenious and unresting in 
seeking to gain my abliorrenco ! I sometimes wonder at him with an 
intensity that deadens my fear: yot, I assure you. a tiger or a veno- 
mous serpent could not rouse terror in mo equal to that which ho 
wakens. Ho told mo of Cathcriiio’s illness, and acciiscil my brother 
of causing it ; promising that I should bo Edgar’s proxy in suffering, 
till he coold get a hold of him. 

I do hate him— I am wretclied — I have lioon a fool ! Beware of 
uttering on© breath of this to any ono at tbo Grange. I shall expect 
you every day — don’t disappoint me 1 Isabella. 


CHAPTER XIV. 

As soon as I had perused this epistle, I wont to tho master, and 
informed him that his sister had arrived at tho Heights, and sent 
mo a letter expressing her sorrow for Mrs. Linton’s situation, and 
her ai’dent desire to see liim ; with a wish that ho would transmit to 
lier, a-s early as possible, some token of forgiveness by mo. 

“ Forgiveness? ” said Linton. “ I have nothing to forgive her, 
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Ellen. You may call at Wutbering Heights this afternoon, if yon 
like, and say that I am not angry, but I’m sorry to liavo lost her; 
c.specially as I can never think sho’ll bo .happy. It is out of the 
(juestion my going to see her, however: we are eternally divided; 
and should she really wish to oblige me, let her persuade the villain 
she has married to leave the country.” 

“ And you won’t write her a little note, sir?” I asked implor- 

” No,” he answered. “ It is needless. My communication with 
Heathcliff’s family shall bo as sparing as his with mine. It shall 
not exist ! ” 

Mr. Edgar’s coldness depressed mo exceedingly ; and all the way 
from tlie Grange I puzzled my brains how to put more heart into 
what he said, when I repeated it : and how to soften his refusal of 
even a few lines to console Isabella. 

I dare say she had been on tho watch for me since moniing: I 
saw her looking through the lattice, as I came up tlio garden cause- 
way, and I nodded to her ; but she drew back, as if afraid of being 
observed. 

1 entered without knocking. There never was such a dreary, 
dismal scene as the formerly cheerful house presented ! I must 
confess, that if I had been in the young lady’s place, I would, at 
ieast, have swept the heartli, and wiped tlio tables with a duster. 
But she already partook of the pervading spirit of neglect which 
encompassed her. Her pretty face was wan and listless; her liair 
uncurled ; some locks hanging lankly down, and some carelessly 
twisted round her head. Probably she had not touched her dre.ss 
since yester evening. 

Hindloy was not there. Mr. Heathcliff sat at a table, turning 
over some papers in liis pocket-book ; but be rose when I appeared, 
asked mo liow I did, quite friendly, and offered me a chair. 

Ho was tlie only thing there tliat seemed decent: and I thought 
he never looked hotter. So much liad circumstances altered tlioir 
positions, that ho would certainly have struck a stranger ns a born 
and bred gentleman ; and liis wife as a thorough little slattern ! 

She came forward eagerly to greet mo ; and hold out one hand 
to take the expected letter. 

I shook my head. Slio wouldn’t nudersfand the hint, hnt 
followed me to a sideboard, wliero I went to lay my bonnet,, and . 
importuned mo in a whisper to givo her directly what 1 liad brought. 

Heathcliff guessed tho meaning of her mauceuvres, and said— 

“ If you have got anything for Isabella, as no doubt you liave, 
Nellv, give it to her. You needn’t make a secret of it; wo have no 
secrets between us.” 

“ Oh, I liavo notliing.” I replied, thinking it best to speak tho 
trull: at once. “My master bid me tell bis sister that slio must not 
expect citlicr a letter or a visit from him at present. Ho sends his 
love, ma’am, and his wislies for your liappiucss, and his pardon for 
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tlie erief you liavo occas'iouod; but lie thinks tluit uflor tliis liino, 
liis toehold and the household here should drop intcrcommunicii- 

tion, as notliinj? good could come of keeping it up. 

ilrs. HeathcUff s lip quivered slightly, and slic returned to lier 
scat in the window. Her luisband took his stand on the hearthstone, 
near me, and began to put questions concerning Catherine. 

1 told him as much as 1 thought proper of her illness, and lie 
extorted from me, by cross-examination, most of the facts emmeeted 

with its origin. ... ,1 , 

I blamed her, as she deserved, ftir hritignig it all on herselr ; 

and ended hy hoping tliat he would follow Mr. Linton s example and 
avoid future uiterfei"onee with Ins family, for good or evil. 

“Mrs. Linton is now jiistreeovci*iiig,” I said; “‘shell never he 
like she was, but her life is sp.arcd ; and if yon really have a regard 
for lior, you’ll shun crossing her way again. Nay, you’ll move out. 
of Ihis country entirely ; and that you may not regret- it, I'll inform 
you Catherine Linton is as different now from yonr old friend 
Catlicrino Earnshaw as that young lady is different from me. Her 
appe.araucc is changed CTcatly, her character much more so ; and 
the person who is compelled, of necessity, to bo her companion, will 
oulysustain his affection hereafter hy the romemhranee of avLat slio 
once was, by common bumanity, and a sense of duty ! ” 

“That is quite possible,” remarked Healhcliff, forcing himself 
to soeiu calm : “ quite possible that your master should have nothing 
but common humanity and a souse of duty to fall back upon. But 
do you imagine that I shall leave Catherine to his duiy and knmanitxj ! 
and can yon compare my feelings respecting Catherine to his ? 
Before you leave this house, I must exact a promise from you, that 
youdl get mo an interview with her — consent or refuse, 1 wUl sec 
her ! Wliat do you say ? ” 

“I say, Mr. Heathcllff,” I replied, “you must not— you never 
shall, through my means. Another encounter between you and the 
master would kill her altogether.” 

“Wit;h your aid that may be avoided,” he coutimiod; “and 
should there bo danger of such an event — should ho ho the cause 
of adding a single trouble more to her existence— wliy, I think I 
shall be justified in going to extremes! I wish you liad sincerity 
enough to tell me whether Catherine would suffer greatly from his 
loss. The fear that she would restrains me. And there you seo 
the distinction lictwecii ouf feelings. Had ho been in my place, and 
I in his, though I hated him with a hatred that turned my life to 
gall, I never would have raised a hand against him. You may look 
incredulous, if you please! I llc^•cr would have banished him from 
Lev society as long as she desired his. The moment her regard 
ceased, I would have torn his heart out, and drunk his blood I But, 
till then— if you don’t believe mo, you don’t know me— till then, I 
■would have died by inches before I touched a single hair of his 
head I ” 
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“ Ami yet,” I interrupted, “ you hare no scruples in completely 
mining nil hopes of her perfect restoration, by thrusting yourself 
into her remembrance now, when she has nearly forgotten you, and 
involving her in a new tumult of discord and distress.” 

“You suppose she has nearly forgotten me?” he said. “Oh, 
Nelly, you know she has not ! Yon mow, as well as I do, that for 
every thought she spends on Linton she spends a thousand on me ! 
At a most miserable period of my life I had a notion of the kind : 
it haunted me on my return to the neighbourhood last summer ; but 
only her own assurance could make mo admit the horrible idea 
again. And then, Linton would be nothing, nor Hindley, nor all 
the dreams that ever I dreamt. Two words would comprehend my 
future — death and hell : existence, after losing her, would bo hell. 

*• Yet I was a fool to fancy for a moment that she valued Edgar 
Linton's attachment more than mine. If he loved witli all the 
powers of liis puny being, lie couldn’t love as much in eighty years 
as I could in a day. And Cathenno has a heart as deep as I have: 
the sea could bo as readily contained in that horse-trough, as her 
whole affection bo monopolised by him. Tush! Ho is scarcely a 
di'grcc dearer to her than her do", or her liorse. It is not in him 
to be loved liked me : how can she love in him what ho has not? ” 

“ Catherine and Edgar are as fond of each other as any two 
people can be!” cried Isabella, with sudden vivacity. “No one 
has a right to talk in tliat inanuer, and I won’t hear my brother 
depreciated in silence ! ” 

“ Your brother is wondrous fond of you too, isn t ho? observed 
HcathcHlf scornfully. “ He turns you adrift on the world with 


surprising alacrity.” 

He is not aware of what I suffer,’ sho replied. 


“ I didn’t tell 


him that.” _ . 

“ You have bcou telling him something, then : you have written, 


have yon?” 

" To say tliat I was married, I did write — you 
“And nothing since?” 


saw the note.” 


“ No.” 

“ My young lady is looking sadly the worse for lier change of 
condition,” I remarked. “ Somebody’s love comes short in her case, 
obviously: wliose, I may guess; but, i>erhaps, I shouldn’t say.” 

“I should guess it was her own,” said Heathcliff. “She de- 
generates into a mere slut ! She is tired of trying to please me 
uncommonly early. You’d hardly credit it, but the very morrow of 
our wedding sho was weeping to go home. However, she U suit 
this lioiisc so nmcli the better for not being over nice, and 1 U take 
care slio does not disgrace mo by rambling abroad.” 

“Well, sir,” returned I, “1 hope you’ll consider that Mrs. 
Heatlicliff is accustomed to bo looked after aud waited on ; and that 
she has been brought up like an only daughter, whom every one was 
ready to soiwo. You must let her have a maid to keep tilings tidy 
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about her, and you must treat her kindly. Whatever Im ym.r not ion 
of Mr. Edgar, you caunot doul)t that she has a capaeitj tor stion,^ 
att^Lcnts. oJ she wouldn’t have abandoned olegmie.es n 
comforts, and friends of her former home, to hx eontculedh , m sucli 

a wildorucss ns tliis, with you. , , . « i i 

“She ahaudoned theia under a delusion, lie nnsuertd; 

'‘picturing in mo a hero of romance, and cxpceting niilnnitiul 
iudulgeucls from my chivalrous devotion. 1 can hardly regard hei 
ill the lif-lit of a rational creature, so obstinately has she perMf>teil in 
forming°a fabulous notion of my character and acting on tho false 
impressions she cherished. But, at last, I think she begins to know 
me ; I don’t perceive .tlio silly smiles and grimaces tliat provoked 
me at first; and the scnscle.ss hicapahilily of discornnig that 1 was 
in earnc.st when I gave her my opinion of her infatuation and herselt. 

It was a marvellous effort of pei-spicaeity to discover tliat 1 did not 
love her. I helieved, at one time, no lessons could toacli her that ! 
And yet it is poorly learnt ; for this morning she aniionneed. as a 
niece of appalling intelligence, that 1 had nctunlly succeetled in 
iiiakiug her Imto me ! A positive labour of Hercules. I assure you . 
If it be achieved I have'cause to return thanks. Can I trust your 
assertion, Isabella ? Are you sure you hate me ? If I let you alono 
for half a day, won’t you come sighing and wlicedling to me again . 

I daro say she would rather I had seemed all tendoniess before you ; 
it wounds her vanity to have the truth exposed. But I don t euro 
who knows that the passion was wholly on one side ; and I never 
told her a lie about it, Sho cannot accuse mo of sliowiu<r n bit of 
deceitful softness, j The first thing she saw me do, on coming out of 
tho Grange, was to hang up her littlo dog : and when she pleaded 
for it, the first words I uttere<l wero a wish that I liad tlie hanging 
of every being helongiu" to her, except ono ; possihly slio took that 
exception for herself. But no brutulity disgusted her; I suppn.so 
she lias an innate admiration of it, if only hor precious person wero 
secure from injury ! Now, was it not tho depth of absurdity— of 
genuine idiocy, for that pitiful, slavish, menn-miuded brach to droam 
that I could love her ? TcU your master, Nolly, that I never, in all 
my life, met with such an abject thing as she is. She oven 
disgraces tho name of Linton; and I’vo sometimes relented, from 
pure lack of invention, in my experiments on wliat she could endure, 
and still creep shamefully cringing hack ! But tell him, also, to set 
his fraternal and magisterial heart at ease; that I keep strictly 
within the limits of the law. I havo avoided, up to this period, 
giving her tho slightest right to claim a separation ; and, ivlmt’s 
more, she’d thank nobody for dividing us. If she desired to go, she 
might ^ tho nuisaucc of her preseuco outweighs the gratification to 
be derived from tormenting her ! ” 

“Mr. Heathcliff,” said I, “this is the talk of a madman ; your 
wife, most likely, is convinced you are mad ; and for that reason she 
has borne with you hitherto : but now that you say she may go, 
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she’ll douhtloss avail liersclf of the permission. You are not so 
bewitehoil, ma’am, are j'ou, as to remain with him of your own 
acoord? ’’ 

“ Take care. Ellen I ” answered Isabella, her eyes sparklinpf 
irofiilly; tliere was no misdoubtiiig by their e.tprcssion the full 
success of h<T jiartuer’s endeavours to make liimself detested. 
** Don’t put faith in a single word ho s:i)caks. He’s a lyiu" fiend! 
a monster, and not a Iminan being! I’ve been told I miglit leave 
him before; an<l I’ve made the attempt, but I dare not repeat it! 
Oidv, Ellen, promise you’ll Jiot mention a syllable of his infamous 
conversation to my brother or Catlierinc. Whatever he may protend, 
he wislies to ])rovoko Edgar to despemtion ; ho says he has man-ied 
3ue on purpose to obtain power over him ; and he shan’t obtain 
it_ril die first! I jn.st hope, I ]»ray. that ho may forget his 
diabolieal prudenee and kill mo! The single ple.vsnro I can 
imagine is to die or to see him dead ! ” 

•• There— that will do for tlio present!” said Hcalhelitf. ‘‘If 
yon arc called nirm in a court of law, you'll remomher her hnign.ago. 
Nellv! And take a good look at that eonuteiiancc : elio’s near 
the ’point whicli would suit me. No; you’re not fit to be your 
own guardian, Isabella, now : a>id I, being your legal protector, 
mn.st retain yon in my custody, however distasteful the obligation 
may be. G<i upstairs; I have something to say to Ellen Doan in 
Iirivatc. That's not tlio way— upstairs, I tell yon! Why, tins is 

the road upstairs, child ! ” i . i 

Ho seized, and thrust her from (he room; aud rctnriioa 


inntiering— _ ,, 

- I have no pity ! I have no pity ! The more the worms writhe, 

tlie more I yearn to crush out their entrails ! It is a moral toothing ; 
and I grind willi greater energy, in proportion to the iucrcasa of 

^'"'‘‘Do you miderstand what tho word pity means?” I said, 
hastening to resnmo my bonnet. ” Did you ever feel a touch of it 

in your life ? ” . . • i * 

"Put that down!” he interrupted, pereeiviug my mtention to 

dc|»art. “ You are not going, yet. Come here, now, Nelly : I mn.st 
either persuade or compel you to aid mo in fulfilling my dolor- 
minatioii to see Catherine, ami that without delay. 1 swear that 
I meditate no harm: I don’t desire to cause any dislnrbance, or 
to exasperate or insidt Mr. Linton; I only wish to hear from 
hor.self liow she is, and why slie has been ill; and to ask if any- 
thiiio- that I could do would be of use to her. Last night 1 was 
in the Grange garden six hours, and I'll return tliero ; 

and every night I’ll liaunt tho Iplaee, and every day, till I find an 
oppnrluiiity of catering. If Edgar Linton meets mo I shall not 
liositato to knock him down, and give him enough to msnro his 
nuicsconce wliilc I slay. If his servants oppose me, I shall tlireateu 
them off with these pistols. But woiddu t it be bettor to prevent 
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luy eomiug in contact with them, or their master ? And you could 
do it so easily. I’d warn you when I came, and then you lot mo 
iu uDobserved, as soon as she was alone, and wateli till 1 departoa, 
your conscience (juite calm : you would be Idudcriii" miscliief. ^ 

I protested against playing that treacherous part in my employer s 
house: and, besides, I urged the cruelty and selfishness of liis 
destroying Mrs. Linton’s tranquillity for liis satisfaction, 

“Tlic'’ commonest occurrence startles her painfully,” I .said. 

“ She’s all nerves, and she couldn’t bear the surprise, I’m positive. 
Don't persist, sir ! or else 1 shall be obliged to inform my master of 
your designs ; and ho’U take measures to secure liis house and its 
inmates from any such \»nwarrautablc intrusions ! ” 

“In that case. I’ll take measures to secure you, woman!” ex- 
claimed Hcathcliff ; “you sli-all not leave Wuthering Heights HU 
to-morrow morning. It is a foolish story to assert tliat Catherine 
could not bear to sec me; and as to surprising her, I don’t desire it : 
you must prepare her — ask her if I may come. You say she never 
mentions my name, and that I am never mentioned to her. To 
wliom should she mention mo, if I am a forbidden topic iu the house ? 
She thinks you are all spies for her husband. Oh, I’vo no doubt 
she’s iu hell among you ! I guess by her silence, as much ns auy- 
tliiug, what she feels. You say she is often restless, and anxious- 
looking— is that a nroof of tranquillity ? You talk of her mind being 
misettlcd. How tiio devil could it bo otherwise in her friglitful 
isolation? And tluat insipid, paltry creature attending her from 
duty oxid hxmanily ! From 2 )iiy axid charity / Ho might as well 
plant an oak in a llowcr-pot, and expect it to tlirivo, as imagine ho 
c:iu i-cstore her to vigour in the soil of his shallow cares ! Let us 
fiottlc it at once; will you stay here, and am I to fight my way to 
Catherine over Linton aud his footman ? Or will you bo my friend, 
as you have been hitlicrto, and do what 1 request ? Decide 1 because 
there is no reason for my lingering auotlicr minute, if you persist iu 
your stubhoni ill-nature ! ” 

Well, Mr. Lockwood, I ai*gucd and complamcd, aud flatly refused 
him fifty times ; hut m the long run ho forced mo to an agreement. 
I engaged to carry a letter from him to my mistress ; and, should 
she consent, I promised to let him Lave intolligcnco of Linton’s 
next absence from liomo, when ho might come aud get iu as he was 
able : I woiddivt be there, and my fellow-servants shodd bo equally 
out of tho way. 

Was it right or wi’ong ? 1 fear it was wrong, though expedient. 
I thought I prevented another explosion by my complianeo ; and I 
thought, too, it might create a favonrahJo crisis m Cathorino’s 
mentsd illness: and then I rememhered Mr. Edgar’s stern robuko of 
my carrying i ales ; aud I tried to smooth away all disquietude on the 
subject by affimiug, wilh frequent iteration, that that betrayal of 
trust, if it merited so harsh au appellation, sliould bo tho last. 

Notwitlistandingr, my journey honiewai'd was sadder than my 
H ^ 
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jouruey tliitber ; and many misgivings I bad, ere I could prevail on 
myself to put the missive into Mrs. Linton’s baud. 

But hero is Kenneth ; I’ll go down, and tell him bow muck 
better you arc. My bistory is dree, as we say, and will servo to 
while away another morning. 

Dree, and dreary ! I reflected as the good woman descended to 
receive tlie doctor; and not exactly of the kind which I should have 
cboseu to amuse me. But never mind ! I’ll extract wholesome 
medicines from Mrs. Dean’s hitter herbs ; and firstly, let me beware 
the fascination that lurks in Catherine Heatbelitf’s brilliant eyes. 
I should bo in a ctnnons taking if I surrendered my heart to that 
young person, and the daughter turned out a second edition of tho 
mother ! 


CHAPTER XV. 

Another week over— and I am so many days nearer Jioalth, and 
spring ! I have now heard all my neighbour’s history, at different 
sittings, as tlic housekeeper could spare time from more important 
occupations. I’ll continue it in her own words, only a little con- 
densed. She is, oil tho whole, a very fair narrator, and I don t 

think I could improve her style. _ _ i n • 1 1 

In the evening, she said, the evening of my visit to tho Hciglus, 
I know, as well as if I saw him, that Mr. Hcnthclitf was about the 
place; and I .shunned going out, because I still carried bis letter in 
my pocket, and didn’t want to be threatened or teased any more. 

I had made up my mind not to give it till ray master went 
somewhere, as I could not guess bow its receipt woidd affect 
Catherine. The consequence was that it did not reach her before 
the lap.se of three days. The fourth was Sunday, and I brought it 
into her room after the family were gone to church. 

There was a man-servant left to keep the house with me, and wo 
irencrally made a practice of locking tho doors during the hours ot 
service hut on that occasion tbo weather was so warm and pleasant 
that I set them wi<lo open, and. to fulfil my engagement, as I knew 
who would be coming, I told my companion that tho mistress 
wished very much for some oranges, and ho must ruu over to tlio 
village and got a few, to bo paid for on the morrow. Ho doparted, 

and 1 went upstaii-s. , x i i 

Mrs Linton sat iu a loose white dress, with a light shawl mer 
her shoulders, in tho recess of the open window, as usual. Her 
thick long hair had been partly removed at the beginning ot Jier 
illness, and now she wore it simply combed m its natural tresses 
over her temples and neck. Her appearance was altore^ as 1 naa 
told Hcathcliff; but wben she was calm, there seemed nucartlily 

beauty iu tho change. , , . , j 

The flash of her eyes had been succeeded by a dreamy ana 
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melimclioly softness ; tliey no lonjfcr gave tlio impression of looking 
afcthe objects aroiiiuUicr; tliey appeared always to gM/.e beyond, 
and far toyoud — you would Imvc sjud out of (hia wond. l imi tho 
paleness of her facc-its haggard aspect having vaiiisltcd as siio 
recovered flesh— and tho peculiar expression arising from her ineutal 
state, though pamfully suggestivo of their cansos, added to the 
touching interest udiicli she wakened ; and— invarialdy to me. I 
know, and to any person who saw her, I should think — retiited 
more tangible proofs of couvnlesceiiee, and stamped her as one 
doomed to decay. 

A book lay spread on tho sill before her, and the scarcely por- 
cejitiblc wind fluttered its leaves at intervals. I believe Linton had 
laid it there : for she never endeavoured to divert herself with 
reading, or occu\K\tiou of any kind, and he would spend many an 
hour in trying to entice lier attention to some subject whieli liad 
formerly been her amusement. 

She was conscious of his aim, and in her bolter moods endured 
his efforts placidly, only showing their uselessness by now and then, 
suppressing a wearied sigh, and restraining him at la.st with the 
saddest of smiles and kisses. At other times she would turn petu- 
lautly away, and hide her face in her liauds, or oven push him off 
angrily; and then ho took care to let her alone, for he was certain 
of doiug no good. 

Gimmertou chapel bolls wore still ringing; and the full, mellow 
flow of the beck in tbo valley came soothingly on the car. It was 
a sweet substitute for the yet absent murmur of the summer foliage, 
which drowned that music about tho Grange when the frees wero in 
leaf. At Wuthoi’ing Heights it always somulod on quiet days 
following a groat tliaw or a season of steady rain. And of 
Wntlicriii" Heiglits Catlioriue was thinking ns sho listened — that 
is, if she tJiouglit or listened at all; but .sho had tho vague, distant 
look I inontioned before, which expressed no recognition of material 
things either hy car or eyo. 

• “ There’s a letter for you, Mrs. Linton,” I s.aid. gently inserting 
it in one hand that rested on her knee. “You must read it im- 
mediately. because it wauts an answer. Shall I break tho seal? ” 

“Yes,” sho answered, without altering tho direction of her 
eyes. 

I opened it — it was very short. 

“ Now,” I continued, “ read it.” 

Slie drew away her hand, .and lot it fall. I replaced it in hor 
lap, aud stood waiting till it should please her to glance down; but 
that movement was so long delayed that at last I resumed— 

“ Must I read it, ma’am ? It is from Mr. Heathcliff.” 

There was a start aud a troubled gleam of recollection and a 
struggle to arrango hor ideas. She lifted the letter, and seemed 
to peruse It; and vvhen sho came to tho signature sho sighed; yet 
still I found sho had not gathered its import, for, upon my desirmg 
H 2 
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to hear her reply, sho merely pointed to tho name, aud gazed at me 
with mournful aud questioning eagerness. 

“ Well, he wishes to seo you,” said I, guessing her need of an 
interpreter. “He's in tho garden by this time, and impatient to 
know what answer I shall bring.” 

As I spoke. I observed a largo dog lying on tlio sunny grass 
heneatli raise its ears as if about to baA', and then .smootliing tlicm 
b.tek. announce, by a wag of tho tail, that someono approached 
whom it did not consider a stranger. 

Mrs. Linton bent forward, and listened Imeathlessly. Tlio 
minute afterwards a steji traversed tlio h.all; tho open house was 
too tempting for Hcathcliff to resist walking in. Most likely ho 
sujjposed that I was inclined to shirk my promise, and so resolved 
to trust to liis own audacity. 

With straining eagerness Catherine gazed towards tlio entranoo 
of her fhamher. He did not hit tho right room directly; she 
motioned me to admit him, but he fo»md it out ere I could roach 
tho door, aud in a stride or two was at her side, and had lier 
grasped in his .arms. 

l£o neither .spoke nor loosed liis hold for sonic nvo minutes, 
durin<i’ which psriod he bestowed more kisses than ever ho gave 
in his life before, I dare say : but tlien my mistress had kissed hiiu 
first, and I plainly saw that he could hardly hear, for downviglit 
agouv, to look into her face ! Tlie same conviction liad stricken 
liim as me. from tlic instant he beheld her, that there was no pros- 
pect of ultimate recovery tliere— sho was fated, sure to die. 

,1 “ Oh, Cathy ! Oh. my life ! how can I bear it i" ” was tlio hrst 
sentence he uttered, in a tone that did not seek to disguise Ins 


And now he stared at her so carneslly that I thought the very 
intcn.sity of his gaze would bring tears into his eyes; but liny 

huriicd with anguish, they did nut melt. i i • t 

“ Wind now ? " said Cntlienno, loaning back, and rctnriimg Jii.s 

look with a .suddenly clouded brow : lier humour was a moio vano 
for constantly varying caprices. “ You and Edgar have broken my 
heart Heatlicliff ! And you holh come to bewail the deed to mo. 
as if YOU were the peoido to he pitied ! I shall not pity you. not 1. 
Yon have killed me— and tliriven on it, I think. How strong you 
are ' How many rears do you mean to live after I am gone 

ileathclitf had knelt on ono ktico to embraeo her; iio 
attemnfed to rise, but slie seized his hair, and kept him down. 

“ 1 wish I could hold you,” she eoutmued bitterly, ” till wo were 

hotli dead! I shouldn’t care wliat you suffered. 
for your sufferings. Why shouldn’t you suffer ? I Jo ! ^ J* > “'[ 
forget mo ? Will you ho happy when I am in tlm earth? Wilt 
you say twenty years hence. ‘ Tlmt’s tho grave of Catherine Earn- 
ihiiw. I loved lier long ago, aud was wretched to lose her; but it 
is past. I’ve loved many others sinco: my children are dearer 
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to me tlian slie was ; and at death. I shall not rejoice that I am 
ffoing to her : I shall ho sorry that I must lose them ! W ill you 

“ Don’t torture me till I’m as mad ns yourself, cried he, wreiicti- 

ing his head free, and grinding his teeth. - , . , 

The two, to n cool spectator, made a strange and feartul pn-tiirf'. 
■Well might Catherine deem that heaven would bo :i land of exile 
to her, unless with her mortal body she east away her inortal 
character also. Her present countenance had a wild viiulictivenoss 
in its white cheek, and a Woodless lip and scintillating eye; and 
she retained in her closed fingei*3 a portion of tho locks she had 
been grasping. As to her companion, while raising himself with 
one hand, he had taken her arm with the other; and so inaderjiiato 
was his slock of gentleness to the requirements of her condition, 
that oil his letting go I saw four distinct impressions left blue in 
the colourless skin. 

“ Arc yon possessed with a dcxil,” ho pnr.sncd savagely, “to talk 
in that manner to mo wlicn you arc dying ? Do you rctlect that all 
those words will be branded in my memory, and eating dceiier 
eternally after you have loft ino? You know you lie to say 
I liavo killed you; and, Catlieriiio, you know that I could ns 
soon forget you as my existence ! Is it not sufficient for your 
infernal selfishness that, while you are at pence, 1 shall writhe iii 
the torments of hell ? ” 

“ I shall not bo at peace," moaned Catherine, recalled to a sense 
of physical weakness liy the violent, unequal thi*obbing of her heart, 
which licat visibly and audibly under this excess of agitation. 

She said nothing further till tho paroxysm was over ; then she 
continued, more kindly — 

“ I’m not wishing you CTcater torment than I have, Heathcliff. 
I only wish us never to no parted : and should a word of mine 
distress you hereafter, think 1 feel the same distress niKlcrgrouucl, 
and for my own sake, foi^ivo mo ! Come hero and kneel down 
again! You never harmed mo in your life. Nay, if you imrso 
anger, that will bo worse to rcincraber than my harsli words! 
Won't you come liore ag.aiu ? Do ! " 

Hcatbcliff went to tho back of her chair, and leant over, but not 
BO far as to let her see his face, which was livid with emotion. She 
bout round to look at him; ho wonld not permit it: turning 
abruptly, ho walked to the fireplace, where ho stood, silent, with his 
back towards us. 

Mi*s. Liuton’s glance followed him suspiciously : every movemout 
woke a new Rentinient in her. After a jianso and a prolonged gaze, 
she resumed; addressing me in accents of indignant disapnoiut- 
incut— 

“ Oh, you see, Nelly, be would not relent a moment to keep mo 
mt of tho grave. That is how I'm loved ! Well, never mind. 
That IS not my Heathcliff, I shall lovo mine yet; and tako him 
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witliine: he’s iu my soul. And,” added she musingly, “ the thing 
that irks me most is this shattered prison, after all. I’m tired of 
being enclosed here. I’m wearying to escape into that glorious 
world, and to be always tliore : not seeing it dimly through tears, 
and yearning for it through the walls of au aching heart; but really 
with it, and in it. Nelly, you think you are better and more fortnnato 
than I ; in full liealth and strength: you are sorry for me — very 
soon that will bo altered. I shall bo sony for you. I shall ho 
incomparably beyoud and above you all. 1 wonder ho won’t ho near 
me ! ” She went ou to herself. “ I thought ho wi.shod it. Hcatli- 
clitf, dear ! you should not bo sullen now. Do come to me, Heath- 
cliff.” 

In her eagorue.ss she rose and supported herself ou tho arm of 
the cliair. At that earnest appeal ho turned to her, looking abso- 
lutely desperate. His eyes, uide and wet, at last llaslied fiercely ou 
her; his bro.ast heaved couvidsivcl}'. An instant tlioy held asunder, 
and then how tliey met 1 liardly saw, but Caflieriuo made a s})ring, 
and he caught her, and tliey wero locked iu an embrace from which 
I thought my mistress would never he reloa.sed alive : in fact, to my 
(y<-s, she seemed directly insensible. He flung himself info tho 
nearest seat, and on my approaching hurriedly to ascertain if sho 
had fainted, he gnashed at mo, and foamed like a mad dog, and 
gatlicrcd her to him with greedy jealousy. I did not fool as if I 
were in tlic company' of a creature of my own species : it appeared 
that lie would not uuderstaml, though I .spoke to him ; so I stood 
off, and held my tongue, iu great perplexity. 

A movement of Catlicriiio’s relieved mo a little presently : sho 
put up lier hanil to clasp his neck, and bring her cheek to his as ho 
hehl her; while he, iu return, covering her with frantic caresses, 

said wildly — i # i 

“You teach mo now ho^7 cruel youve been — cruel aua iniso. 

Why did you despise me? Why did you betray your own h^rt, 
Cathy? I have not one word of comfort. You deserve this. lou 
have killed yourself. Yes, you may kiss me. and cry; and wrung 
out my kisses and tears : they’ll blight you — they’ll damn you. ^ You 
loved iiK*— then what right hf.d you to leave me? What right- 
answer me— for the poor fancy you felt for Linton? Becauso 
misery and degradation, and dcatli, and uotliiiig that God or Satan 
could iutlict would liavo parted us. you, of your own will, did it. 1 
liave not broken your heart — you have broken it; and in breaking 
it YOU liave broken miue. So much the worse for me, that 1 am 
stroll<^ Do I want to live? What kind of living will it bo >vhou 
YOU— oh, God ! Would mu like to live with your soul in tjio grave ? 

“ Let me alone. Let iuo alone,” soblicd Catherine. “ If 1 ve done 
UTong, I’m dying for it. It is enough! Yon loft mo too: but 1 
lYoii’t upbraid you! I forgive you. Forgive mo!’ 

“ It is liard to forgive, niul to look at those oyes, ana fool iIiofo 
wasted hands,” lio answered. “ Kiss mo again ; and don't lot me see 
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your eyes! I forRivo -what you liavo done to me. I love my niur- 

^^'’’^They weK"sileiit--tlieir faces hid against each other, and washed 

by oach^thcr’s tears. At least I suppose the weeping was on both 

sLs ; as it seemed Heatlicliff could weep od a great occasion like 
* 

grew very uncomfortable, meanwhile ; for the afternoon woro 
fast away, and the man whom I had sent off returned from Ins 
errand, and I could distinguish, by the shine of the western sun up 
thevallev, a concourse thickening outside Gimmcrton chaned porch. 

‘ ScrN'ico is over/’ I announced. “My master will bo here m 


half-an-hour.” , ^ i 

Heatlicliff groaned a curse, and strained Cathermo closer— she 

never moved. . , 

Erelong I perceived a group of the servants passing up the 

road towards the kitchen wing. Mr. Linton was not far hohmd ; 
he opened the gate himself and sauntered slowly up, probably 
enjoying the lovely afternoou that breathed as soft us summer. 

"Now he is licre,” I exclaimed. ‘‘For Heaven's sake, hurry 
down ! You’ll not meet any one on the front stairs. Do bo 
quick ; and stay among the trees till ho is fairly in.’ 

“I must go, Cathy,” said Heatlicliff, seeking to extricate 
himself from his companion’s arms. “ But if I live. 1 11 sec yon 
again before you are asleep. 1 won’t stray five yards from your 
window.” 

“You must not go!” she answered, holding him as firmly as 
her strength allowed. “ You shall not, I toll you.” 

“ For one hour,” ho pleaded earnestly. 

“ Not for one minute,” she replied. 

“I m«s^— Linton will bo up immediately,” persisted the 


alarmed intruder. 

Ho would have risen, and unfixed her fingers hy tho act— she 
clung fast, gasping : there was mad resolution in her face. 

"No !” slio sliriekcd. ‘‘Oh, don't, don’t go. It is tho last 
time! Edgar will not hurt us. Heatlicliff, I shall die! I 
shaUdiel” 

“Damn tho fool! There ho is,” cried Heatlicliff, sinking hack 
into his scat. “ Hush, my darling ! Hush, hush, Catherine ! 
ril stay. If lie shot mo so, I’d expire with a blessing on my lips.” 

And there they were fast again, I heai-d my master mounting 
the stall's — tho cold sweat ran from my forehead : I was horrified. 

“ Are you going to listen to her ravings?” I said passionately. 
“ She does not know what she says. Will you ruin her, bocauso 
she has not wit to help herself? Get up! You could be free 

instantly. That is the most diabolical deed that ever you did. 

We are all douc for — master, mistress, and sorvaut.” 

I wrung my hands, and cried out; and Mr. Linton hastened 

his step at the noise. In the midst of my agitation, I was 
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siucerely "lad to observe that Catberine’s arms bad fallen 
relaxed, and her bead bung down. 

“ She's fainted or dead.” I thought : “ so much the better. 
Far better that she should bo dead, Ilian lingering a burden 
and a inisory-niaker to all about her.” 

Edgar sprang to bis unbidden guest, blanched with astonish* 
nicnt and rage. What lio meant to do I cannot tell ; liowcver, 
the other stopped all demoustratious, at once, by placing tlio 
lifeless-looking form in bis arms. 

“Look there!” ho said; “ unless yon be a fiend, help her first 
— then you shall speak to me I ” 

He walked into the parlour, and sat down. Mr. Linton 
sununoued me, and with great difficulty, and after resorting to 
many means, wo managed to restore her to sensation ; but sho 
was all bewildered; she sighed, and moaned, and knew nobody. 
Edgar, in his anxiety for her, forgot her bated friend. I did not. 
I went, at tlic earliest opportunity, and besought him to depart ; 
affirming that Catherine was better, and he should hear from mo 
in the morning how she passed the night. 

‘‘I shall not refuse to go out of doors,” he answered; ‘‘ hut I 
shall stay in the garden; and, Nelly, mind you keep your word 
to-morrow. I shall lie under t)io.so "hireli trees. Mind! or 1 pay 
another visit, whetlier Linton bo in or not.” 

He sent a rapid glance tlirongb the half.open door of the 
clianil)er. and. ascertaining tliat what I stated was apparently 
true, delivered the house of his luckless presence. 


CHAPTER XVI. 

About twelve o’clock that night was born the Catherine you saw 
at Wutbering Heights : a puny, seven months’ child; and two 
hours after tho mothor died, liaviog never recovered sulheient 
consciousness to miss Heatlicliff, or know Edgar. 

The latter’s distraction at his bereavement is a subject too 
painful to bo dwelt on; its after effects showed how deep tlie 

sorrow sunk. ... , p. .11 1 i • 

A great addition, in my eyes, was liis being left without an Jieir. 

I bemoaned that, as I gazed on the feeble orphan; and I mentally 

al)used old Linton for what was only natural partiality— the 

securing his estate to his own daughter, instead of his son s. 

An nnwclcoined infant it was, poor thing ! It might Imvo 

wailed out of life, and nobody eared a morsel, during those first 

hours of existence. We reclccmed tho nopflect afterwards; but 

its beginning was as fricudlcss as its end is likely to be. 

Next inoraing — bright and chcerfid ont of doors — stoic soitoueU 
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iu tlirongli tlio blinds of tlio silent room, and suffused the coneli 
and its occupant witli a mellow, tender glow. 

Edgar Linton bad bia bead laid on tbo pillow, and liis eyes 
shut. His young and fair features wero almost as dcalbliko as 
those of the form beside him, and almost as fixed ; but lih was the 
bush of exhausted anguish, and hers of perfect peace. Hi-r lirow 
smooth, her lids closed, her lips wearing tlio expression of a 
smile— no angel iu bearen could be more beautiful tlian slio 
aiipeared. And I partook of tlic infinite calm in wliieb she lay ; 
niy mind was never iu a holier frame than while I ga/ed on llial 
untroubled image of Divine rest. I instinctively echoed the u<*r(ls 
she (bad uttered a few bonrs before: “Incomparably beyond and 
abovo ns all! Whether still on earth or now iu heaven, iicr spirit 
is at homo with God ! ” 


I don’t know if it lie a peculiarity in me, but I am seddom other- 
wise than happy while watching in tlie chamber of death, sliould no 
frenzied or despairing mourner share the duty witli me. I see a 
repose tliat neither earth nor beU can break, and I feel an assnraiiec 
ot tlio end oss and sliadowlcss licrcaflcr— the Eternitv they bavo 
entered— wliero life is boundless iu its duration, and love in its 
symmthy. ami 3oy m its fulness. I nolieod on that occasion bow 
much so fishtioss there IS oven in a love Hko Hr. Linton's, when lio 
so Tvgretted Catherine s blessed release. 

• l»ave doubled, after the wayward and 

miiialien owstenen she bad led. whether she incrito. uT n^of 
Face at last. One might doubt iu seasons of S r fi e i m bu 

Z It assorted its’ 0^ 

LXtan& ^ to its former 
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“ po yen believe such pcoido are hniipy 

Id give a great deal to know” v., ou; 

..avo . 

thought ino gone to shako off t^n air. The servaub 

bo had remained among the larcbcs^U I: 

I'otlmig of the stir at the Grange uSKl l 

the gallop of the messenger goin-^o G^Sm^rt ^ 
jearer 1,0 would nrohably be awaAroHl ri . 

fro» Md tlio opeumjr aud Bliuttinir \t ih ^ flitting to am 

^oi right witl/iu. doors, that all n 
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He was tliero— at least a few yards farther iu the park; leant 
against an old ash tree, his hat off. and his hair soaked with the dew 
that had gathered on the bndded branches, and fell pattering round 
him. He had been standing a long time in that position, for I saw 
a pair of onsels passing and repassing scarcely three feet from him, 
busy in building their nest, aud regarding his proximity no more 
Ihau that of a piece of timber. Tliey flew off at my approach, and 
ho raised his eves and spoke — 

“ She’s dead ! ” he said ; “ I’vo not waited for you to learn that. 
Put vour handkerchief away — don’t snivel before me. Damn }ou 

all ! she wants none of your tears ! ” , 

I was wcopiiiff as ttiuch for him as her ; W6 do somctiines pity 
creatures that have none of tlie feeling either for themselves or 
others. 'When I first looked into his face, I perceived that ho had 
got intelligence of the catastrophe; and a foolish notion struck mo 
that his lioart was cjnclled and ho prayed, because Ins lips moved 
and his gaze was bent on the ground. , j • 

“ Yes. she’s dead ! ” I answered, checking my sobs aud drying 
my cheek.s. “ Gone to heaven, I hope; where wo may. every ouo, 
join her, if we take duo warning and leave our evil ways to tollow 

^ *■ bid she take due warning, thou ? ” asked Hcalhcliff, attempting 
a sneer. " Did sho die like a saint ? Come, give me a tmo Instory 

of tlio event. How did ” 

He endeavonred to pronounce the name, but could not 

it; and compressing his mouth he held a ;“lf 

inward agony, defying, meanwhile, my sympathy with an unamclnng, 

(iid she die?” lie resumed at 

his hardiliood, to have a support behind him ; for, after the stniggle, 
he trendded, in spite of liimsclf, to his very finp ends. 

“ Poor wi-clch ! ” I thought ; “ you have a heart and 
same a-s vour brother men ! Why slinnld yon be anxious to conceal 
tliem ? Your pride cannot blind God ! ^ou tempt Him town g 
them, till Ho forces a cry of humiliation.” „ „ 

“ Quietly as a Iamb ! ” I answered aloud. She clicw a sig , 
and stretched herself, like a child reviving, and sinking ‘J 

Bleep; and five minutes after I felt one little pulse at her licart, ami 

“ And— did sho ever mention me?” ho asked, hesitating, ns if he 
dreaded tho answer to liis question would introduce details that ae 

could not bear to bear. .111., flio 

•‘Her scnsc.s never returned; sho recognised mdiodjr from tiio 

time you left her.” 1 said. “She lies with a sweet 

face: and her latest ideas wandered bac;k to b 

Her life closed in a gentle dream— may slio wake as kindly m tlie 

^**’^''Mnyldio wake in torment! ” he cried, witli frightful veliemcnce, 
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stampiDg his foot, and groaning in a sudden pavosjvm of ungovorii- 
ahlo passion. “ Why, slio’s a liar to f)ie cud ! Wliore is .she A ot 
f/,e,.e_uot iu licavou— not perished— where? Oli ! yen said you 
cared notliiug for my sufferings ! And I pray one prayer— 1 ivpcat 
it till my tongue stiffens ! Catherine Eavnshuw, may you not rest 
as long as I am Indng! Xou said I killed you — haunt me, tlien ! 
The murdered do haunt their murderers. I believe. I know tliat 
ghosts have wandered on earth. Bo with mo always — take any 
form — drive me mad ! only do not leave mo in this altyss. wleu'e I 
cannot find yon ! Oh, God! itis umittorahle! 1 conHoMivc withuut 
my life ! I cannot live ’ivitliout my soul !'* 

Ho dashed his head against the knotted trunk ; and, lifting up 
his eyes, linwled, not like n inau, hut like a savage beast getting 
goaded to death \vitli knives and spea\“s. 

I observed several splashes of blood about the bark of the tree, 
and his hand and forehead were both stained ; probably tlie soeiie I 
witnessed was a rcjictition of others acted during the night. It 
liai'dly moved my compassion — it appalled me ; still, I felt rolnctant 
to quit him so. But the moment he recollected himself enough to 
notice me watching, he thundered a command for ino to go, and I 
obeyed. He was beyond my skill to quiet or console ! 

Ml'S. Liuton’s funeral w.as appointed to take place on the Friday 
following her decease; and till then her coffin remaiiiod uncovered, 
and strewn with fiowers and scented leaves, iu the groat drau ing- 
room. Linton spent his days and nights there, a slcejiless guardian ; 
and— a cirenmstaiice concealed from all but me— Hcathcliff spent 
his uiglits, at least, outside, equally a stranger to repose. 

I liold no communication with liiiii ; still, I was conscious of his 
design to enter, if he could; aud on the Tuesday, a little after dark, 
•w hen my innster. from sheer fatigue, had bcoii compelled to retire a 
couple of hours, I wont and opened one of the windows, moved, hy 
his perseveraueo, to give him a chance of bestowing on tlio fadetl 
image of his idol one final adieu. 

Ho did not omit to avail himself of the opportunity, cautiomsly 
and briefly ; too cautiously to Wtray his prcsoiico hy tho slightest 
noise. Indeed, I shouldu t have discovered that ho had hcoii thero, 
except for the disnrraugcmeiit of tho drapery about tho corp.se's 
face, and for observing on tho floor a curl of light linir, fastened 
with a silver thread, wliicli, on examination, I ascertained to have 
heon taken from a locket hung round Catherine's neck. Heatlicliff 
had opened the trinket aud cn.st out its contents, replacing them 

by a black lock of his own. I twisted the two, aud enclosed them 
together. 

Mr. Eanisliaw was, of course, iuritod to attend the remains of 
his sister to the grave, aud ho sent no excuse, but he never came ; .so 
that, besides her husband, the moumors were wholly coiiiposcd of 
tenants and servants. Isabella was not asked. 

Tho place of Cathorine’s interment, to the surprise of tho 
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villno-ors, was neilhov in ilie chapel under the oavvcd nionnmeut of 
tlio Lintons, noi’ yet- hy the tombs of licr own relations, outside. Ifc 
was dug- on a "reen .slopo in a corner of the kirkyard, where the 
wall is so low that heath and bilberry plants liave climbed over it 
from the moor, and peat mould almost buries it. Her husband lies 
in the same spot now ; and they have each a simple lieadstone above, 
.and a plain grey block at tlieir feet, to jiiark the graves. 


CHAPTER XVII. 

That Friday made the last of our fine days for a month. In tho 
evening, the weather broke ; the ^Yi^d sliiflcd from south to north- 
east, and brought rain lir.st. and then sleet and snow. 

On the morrow one could liardly imagine that there liad l)oen 
three weeks of summer: the primro-es and crocuses wore hidden 
under wintry drifts; the larks were silmif. tlic young leaves of tlio 
early trees sinilt<‘u and blaekoned. And dreary, chill, and dismal, 
lliat morrow (li<l creep over! My ma'-tcr kept his room; I took 
jmsses-ion of the lonely lairlour, coiivorling it into a nursery; and 
tlierc I was. sitting witli the moaning doll of a elnld laid on my 
knee; reeking it to and fro, and watching, meanwhile, the still 
driving flakes build up the uiieuriaiiied wimbiw, when the door 
opened, and .some jicr.-ou entered, ont of Iweath nml laughing I 

Mv anger was greater than my Jisfonisliment for a miiinto. I 
supposed it one of the maid.s. and I cried — 

•• Have (lone ! How dare you show your gKldiness licro . 

What would Mr. Linton s.ay if lie lieard you P” , ,,, 

“ Exeuso me ! ” answered a familiar voice ; “ but I know Edgar 

is in bed, and I cannot stop myself.” ,• i 

With tliat the speaker eamo forward to tlio fire, panting and 

holding her hand to her side. . -lt- w ,» i„ 

••1 have run tho whole way from Wutliering Hcight.s ! sho 
oontinnod, after a pause; “except where Pvo down. I conldii t 
count the number of falls Eve Imd. Oh. 1 m acliing nil over I 
Don't be alarmed ! There shall be an explanation as soon as 1 nm 
-ivc it: only lUst have the goodness to step out .and order tho 
carriage to take mo on to Gimincrfou, and tell a servant to seek up 
.1 few cdotlies in mv wardrobe.” 

Tho intru(l<‘r was Mrs. He.nlludiff. Slie certainly seemed ni no 
laughing predicament : licr hair streamed ()n her shon ders. dripimig 
with snow and water; she was dressed in tho girlish dre.ss she 
conimonlv wrne, befitting lier ag.: more than her position; a hjw 
frock with short sleeve.s, and nothing on either licad or neck, llio 
fruek was of light silk, and clung to her with wot and her loot 
were protected merelv l>y thin slippers ; add to Ibis a deepeut one er 
one ear, wliieli only ’the cold prevent .'d from bleeding protusciy, 



THE RUHAWA^t. 


125 


a Tvliito face scnfelicd and bniised, and a fnuno Inirdly aide 
to sunpovt itself, tiu-ougli fatigue; and you may fancy my iiist 
fright ?vas not nmcli allayed when I had had 1" I’^amme hen . 

“My dear Young lady,” 1 exclaimed, “111 stir mm here, and 
heir nothing, till you have removed every article of your clotl < s. 
and put on dry things ; and certainly you shall not go to 0 uninei t on 

to nisrht, so it is needless to order the carriage ” 

“ Certainly. I shall,” sho said ; “ walking or ndmg yet T vo no 
ohjection to dress myself deeently. And-ali, see how it Hows 
down my neck now ! The fire docs make it smart.’ 

She insisted on my fulfilling her directions, heforo sho wonhl 
let me touch her; and not till after the coachman had hoeii in- 
structod to gob ready, and a maid set to pack np somo necessary, 
attire, did I obtaiu her consent for hiuding tho wound and helping 


to change her garments. 

“ Now, Ellen,” she said, when my task was finished and .she was 
seated in an easy chair on the hearth, with a cup of tea before her, 
“you sit down opposite mo, and put iwor Catherine’s bahy away : I 
don’t like to sec it ! You mustn’t think I cavo little fur Catlicrlne, 


because I heliavcd so foolishly on entering: Tve cried, too, bitterly 
— yes, more thau anyone olso has reason to cry. "Wo parted nn- 
recoueilccl, you romemher, aud I shan’t forgive myself. But, for 
all that, I was not going to synniathiso ivith him -tlio brute beast! 
Oh, give mo the poker ! This is the last thing of his I have about 
mo : ” slie slipped the gold ring from her third finger, and tlirew it 
on the floor. “I’ll smash it,” sho eontiimed, striking it with 
childish spite, “and then I’ll burn it 1” and sho took and dropped 
tho misused articlo among tho coals. “ There ! ho sliall buy 
another, if he gets me back again. Ho’d bo capable of coming to 
see me, to tease Edgar. I dare not stay, lest that notion should 

f iossess Ills wicked head ! And besides, Edgar has not been kind, 
las ho? And I won’t come suing for his assistance; nor will I 
bring liim into more trouble. Necessity compelled mo to seel; 
shelter hero ; though, if I had not learned lio was out of (lie way, 
I’d havo halted at the kitchen, waslicd my face, wanned myself, got 
you to bring what I wanted, aud departed agniu to anywhere out of 
reach of my accursed — of that incarnate goblin! Ah, be was iii 
such a fury \ If he had caught mo ! It’s a pity Earusliaw is not 
his match in strength ; I wouldn’t havo run till I’d seen him all hut 
demolislicd, had Bindley been able to do it ! ” 

“Well, don’t talk so fast, miss!” I interrupted; “you’ll dis- 
order the liaudkorchiof I have tied round your face, and make the 
cut bleed again. Drink your tea, aud take breath, aud givo over 

langhing : laughter is sadly out of place under this roof, aud in tout 
condition ! ” ^ 


“An imdomahlo truth,” sho replied. “Listen to tliat child* 
It mamtams a constant wail— send it out of my hearing for an 
hour; I sbant stay any longer.” - ° 
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I rang- the hell, aud committed it to a servant’s care ; and then I 
iiKluiied wliat Itad urged her to escape from Wntheriug Heights in 
sucli ail imlikely plight, and where she meant to go, as she refused 

• • • i * 


remaining witli us. 


“ I ought, and I wish to remain,” answered she, “to eheer Edgar 
and take care of the haby, for two tilings, ami because Iho Grange 
is my right home. But I tell you he wouldn’t let me! Do you 
tliiiik lie could bear to sec mo grow fat and merry— could bear to 
think that wo were tranquil, and not resolve on poisoning our 
comfort •' Now, I have the satisfaction of being sure that ho 
detests me. to tlio point of its annoying him seriously to liave me 
within earshot or eyesight: I notice, when I enter his presciice, the 
museles of his eoiuiteuancc are involuntarily distorted into an 
expression of hatred; partlv arising from his knowledge of the 
good causes 1 have to feel that sentiment for him, and partly from 
original aversion. It is strong enough to make me feel pretty 
certain that he would not chase me over England, supposing I 
contrived a clear escape ; and therefore I must got quite away. I ye 
recovered from mv first desire to be killed by Iilm. I d leather be d 
kill himself ! Ho* has extinguished my love effectually, and so 1 m 
at my case. I can recollect yet how X loved liiin ; and can dimly 
imagine that I could still ho lonng liim, if— no, no! Even if 
ho had doted ou me. the devilish nature would have revealed its 
existence somehow. Cathoriiic had an awfully perverted tnyte to 
esteem him so doarlv, knowing him so well. Monster ! would that 
he could bo blotted out of creation, and out of my iiicinory ! 

“Hush, hush! He’s a huin.aii being.” I said. “Bo more 

charitable; there are worse men Ilian he is yet ! ” 

- He’.s not a human being.” she retorted; “and ho lias no claiiu 
on mv eharitv. I gavo him luy licart. ami lie took and innclicd it 
to death, ami thing it back to me. People feel with tlieir hearts 
Ellen ; and since he lias destroyed nunc. I have not powu to feel 
for liim. and I would not, tliongh he groaned fnmi this to 
day and wept tears of blood for Catliennc! No, indeed, 
wouldn’t ' ” And hero Isabella began to cry ; but, immediately 
dashing the water from her lushes, she rocommeiiced 

" You asked, what lias driven mo to flight at last ? I was com- 
nclled to attempt it, because I had succeeded in rousing his rage a 
above his malignity. Pulling out the “F'ej, 'nth red-hot 
mncei-s requires more oooluess than knocking on the head. Ho was 
worked up\o forget the fiendish prudence lo boasted of, proceeding 
to nmvclcroiis violence. I experienced pleasure in bcin ^ 

exasperate him ; tl.o sense of pleasure woke my instinct of sc f- 
nresirvatioii. so I fairly broke free; and if over I come into Jus 

JkukIs again lie is ^Yelculno to a signal revenge, ♦Urt 

“ Yesterday, you know, Mr. Eanishaw should liave been at the 
funeral He kept himself sober for the purposc-tolerably sober; 
not goim' to bed mad at six o’clock and getting up drunk at twelve. 
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Conseqnently lio i*ose, ill suicitlal low spirits, as fit for tlm cjitiroli 
as for a daiu-o; and instead, he snt down by the fire and swallowed 
gin or brandy by tumblerfuls. 

“ Heatheliff— I shudder to uaiue him! has been a strangfr 111 
the house from last Sunday till to-day. Whctlicr llic migids liavo 
fed him, or his kiu beneath, I cannot tell ; but he has not eaten a 
meal with us for nearly a week. Ho lias just come humo at dawn, 
and gone upstairs to his chamber; locking liimself in— us if aiiylmdy 
dreamt of coveting his company ! There lie has continued praying 
like a Methodist : only the deity ho implored is senseless dust and 
ashes; aud God, when addressed, was curiously cemfonnded witli 
his ONvn black father! After concluding these precious orisons— 
and they lasted generally till ho grew hoarse and Ids voieo was 
strangled in Ids throit— ho would bo off again; always .straiglit 
down to the Grange ! I wonder Edgar did not send for a eimsfable, 
and give him into custody! For me, grieved as f was about 
Catherine, it was impossible to avoid regarding this season o£ 
(leliveraueo from degrading oppression as a holid.ay. 

“ I recovered spirits sufficient to hoar Joseph’s eternal loeluros 
without weeping, and to move up aud down tlio house less with tho 
foot of a frightouod thief than formerly. You wouldn't think that 
I should cry at anything Joseph could say; but ho and Hareton aro 
detestable compauions. I’d rather sit with Hindlcy, aud hear Ids 
awful talk, than with ‘ t’ little maistcr ’ and his staunch supportor, 
that odious old man I 

“Wliou Hcathclif! is iu, I’m often obliged to seek the kitclien, 
and their society, or starve among tho damp mdnlmbitod chambers ; 
when ho is not, as was tho caso this week, I establish a table ami 
chair at ouo corner of the house fire, and never miml how Mr. 
Eanislmw may occupy himself ; aud he docs not interfere witli niy 
arrangements. He is quieter now than he used to bo, if no ouo 
iwovokcs 1 dm ; more sullen aud depressed, and less furious. Joseph 
affirms he’s sure lie’s an altered man: tliat tlic Lord lias 
touched Ids heart, aud he is saved ‘ so ns by fire.’ I’m puzzled 
to detect signs of the favourable change, but it is not my 
business. 


‘‘Yester-evening I sat in my nook reading some old books till 
late on towards twelve. It sconied so dismal to go upstairs, witli 
the wild snow blowing outside, and my tboiights coutiuually revert- 
ing to tho kirkynrd aud the new-mado grave ! I dared hardly lift 
my eyes from tho page before mo, that melancholy scoue so instantly 
usurped its place. ^ 

‘‘Hindley sat opposite, his -head leant on his hand; perhaps 
meditating on the same subject. Ho had ceased drinking at a point 
below irrationality, and had neither stirred nor spoken during two 
or three hours. There was no soimd through the house hut the 
moanmg wind, which shook the windows every now and then tho 
faint crackling of tho coals, and the click of my snuffers as I 



128 


WUTHERlNG HEIGHTS. 


removed at iutevvals the long wick of tlio caudle. Sarctou aill 
Joscpli wove probably fast asleep in bed. It was veiy, very sad ; 
and wlnle I read I sighed, for it seemed as if all joy had vanished 
from the world, never to be restored. 

••The doleful silence was broken at length by the sound of the 
kitchen latch. Heathclilf had returned from his watch earlier 
than usual, owing, I suppose, to the sudden stonn. 

“Tiiat entraupo was fastened; and we heard liim coming round 
to get in by tlio other. I rose with an irrepressible expression of 
what I felt on iny lips, which induced my companion, who had been 
.staring towards the door, to turn and look at me. 

••‘Til keep him out five minutes,’ he exclaimed. ‘You won’t 

object !■* ’ • 1 T 

•■ • No, you may keep him out the whole night for mo, 1 

answered. • Do ! put the key in the lock, and draw the holts.’ 

“Earnshaw accomplished this ci*o his guest I’caclied the front; 
ho then came and brought his chair to the other side of my table, 
leaning over it, and searching in my eyes for a sympathy with 
tlie huniiiig hate that gleamed from his. As ho hotli looked and 
felt like an as.sassin, he couldn't exactly find that; but lie dis- 


covered enough to encourage him to speak. 

••• You and 1,’ ho said, ‘have each a great debt to settle with 
tlic man out yonder! If wc were neither of ns cowards we 
might combine to diseharge it. Are you as soft as your brother.'' 
Aro you willing to endure to the last, and not once attempt a 

repaynioiit ? ’ i t,i i i i 

‘**I’m weary of enduring now, I replied; ‘and i d bo gbni 

of a retaliation that wouldn't recoil on myself; but trencliery' ami 

violeiiee aro spears jiointed at both ends, they wound lliose wlio 

resort to them worse than their eneinios.’ „ , , i 

•••Tivaeliervmid violence are a yust return for treachery and 
violence'’ cric^l Hindley. ‘Mrs. Heathclilf. I'll ask you to do 
notliing; hut sit still and he dumb. Tell mo now. can you. 
I'm sure vou would have as much pleasure as I in witnessing the 
eonelu-ion of the fiends existence: he U he your death nn ess 
you overreach him; and lie'll be my rum. Damn the he hsh 
vilbiin' He knocks at the door as if he yro master here 
already! Promise to hold yonr tongue, and before tlnit clock 
strikes-it wants throe minutes of one-you re a free woman ! 

•• Ho took the implements winch I desenbed to you in my letter 
from Ills hre.ist. and would have turned down the camUe. 1 
snatched it away, however, and seized Ins arm. 

•“Til not hold my tongue!’ I said; ‘you muslnt touch him. 

Let the door remain shut, and he (jiiiet ! ’ if i • 

•• ‘ No ' I’ve formed my rosoluliou, and by God 1 11 execute it . 
cried the desperate being. ‘ I'll do you a kindness m spite ot your- 
self, and Harctou justice ! And you nccdu t rouble your liead 
to screen me; Cutliorine is gone. Noloily ahvo would regret 
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mo, or bo nsbamcd, tbongb I cut my throat tins mhiuto— and it’s 

time to make an end! ’ ... ^ -li 

‘•I Illicit as well have struggled with a bear or roasonnd with 

a lunatic. ° The only resourco left mo was to run to a lattice ana 
warn his intended victim of the fate which awaited hiin. 

•“Toll’d better seek shelter somewhere else to-iiight. i ex- 
claimed in a rather triumphant tone. ‘Mr. Eanisliaw has a mind 
to shoot you, if you persist in eiideavouriiig to enter. 

‘“You’d hotter open the door, you- ’ ho answered, mldress- 

ing me by some elegant term that I don t care to repeat. 

“I shall not meddle in the matter,’ I retorted again. ‘Como 
in and get shot, if you plo.ase ! I’vo done my duty.’ 

" With that I shut the window and returned to my place by 
the 6ro, having too small a stock of hypocrisy at iny command 
to pretend any anxiety for the danger that menaced him. 

“Eai-ushaw swore passionately at me. affirmiug that I loved 
the rillain yet; and calling mo all sorts of names for the base spirit 
I evinced. And I, in my secret heart (and coiiseicnco never 
reproached mo), thought what a blessing it would bo for him 
should Hcathcliff put him out of misery, and what a blessing for 
}ii« should ho send Hcathcliff to his right abode ! As I sat nursing 
these rcticctious, the casement belaud mo was banged on to tliu 
floor by a blow fi-oiu the latter individual, and his black coimton- 
ance looked blightingly through. The stanchions stood too close 
to suffer ins shoulders to follow ; aud I smiled, exulting in my 
fancied security. His hair and clothes wore whitened with snow, 
and his sharp cannibal teeth, revealed by cold and wrath, gleamed 
through the dark. 

“ ‘ Isabella, lot me in, or I’ll make you repent!’ he 'girued,’ 
as Joseph c.alls it. 

“‘I cannot commit murder,’ I replied. ‘Mr. Himlloy stands 
sentiool with a knife and loaded pistol.’ 

‘‘ ‘Let me in hy tho kitchen door,’ he said. 

“ ‘ Hiudley will bo there before me,’ I answci-ed. ‘ Aud that’s 
a poor love of yours that cannot boar a shower of snow! We 
were left at peace in our beds as long as the summer moon shone, 
but the moment a blast of winter returns, you must nm for shelter ! 
Heathcliff, if I were you, I’d go stretch myself over her grave, aud 
die like a faitliful dog. The world is surely not worth living in 
now, is it? You had distinctly impressed on mo tho idea that 
Catherine was tho whole joy of your life— I can’t imagine how you 
think of surviving her loss.’ 

“ ‘ He’s there, is he?’ exclaimed my companion, rushing to 
tho gap. ' If I can got my arm out, I can hit liim ! ’ 

“ ‘ I’m afraid, Elion, you’ll set me down .ns really wicked— but 
you don’t know all, so don’t judge ! I wouldn’t *havo aided or 
abetted an attempt on even hia life for anything. Wish that ho 
weie dead, I must; and therefore I was fearfully disappointed, 
I 
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and nnnerved by terror for the consequences of my tauntin'? 
sjicecli, wlien be flmij? himself on Earusha^’s weapon and 
wrenched it from his grasp. 

“ The charge exploded, and the knife, in springing back, closed 
into its owner’s wrist. Heathcliff pulled it away by main force, 
slitting up tho tlesh as it passed on, and thrust it dripping into 
his pocket. He then took a stone, struck down tho division 
between two windows, and sprang in. His adversary had fallen 
senseless with excessive pain and tho flow of blood that gushed 
from ail artery or a large vein, 

‘‘Tlio ruffian kicked and trampled on him, and dashed his head 
repeatedly against the flags, holding me with one hand, meantime, 
to prevent mo summoning Joseph. ^ ^ £ • !.• 

“ He exerted preterhuman swf-donial in abstaiuiug froiu finishing 
liim completely; but getting out of breath ho fi.iiany desisted, and 
dragged tho apparently inanimate body on to tho settle. 

There he tore off the sleeve of Earnshaw’s coat, and bound np 
the wound with brutal roughness ; spitting and cursing during tlio 
operation as enorgotically as he had kicked before. 

“ Being at liberty, I lost no time in seeking the old servant ; wlux 
having gathered by degrees the purport of my hasty tale, InuTied 
below, gasping, as he descended tho steps two at once : 

“ ‘ What is thur tub do. nah ? what is thur tub do. iiah ? 
“‘There’s this to do,' thundered Heathcliff, ‘that your 
master’s mad ; and should he last another mouth I’ll have him 
to au asylum. And how tho devil did you come to fasten mo out, 
you toothless hound? Don’t stand muttering and in»«‘bluig 
tlicrc. Come, I’m not going to nurse him. Wash that stuff 
away; and niiiid tho sparks of your caudle— it is more than lialf 

“ ‘^nd fioa, yah been luurlbering on him ? ’ exclaimed Joseph, 
liftiug his bauds and eyes in horror. ‘If iver aw seed a seeght 

loikethis! May the Lord ’ , 

•‘Heathcliff pave him u im.sh on to his knees in the middle ot 

tho blood, and flung a towel to him ; hut instead of proceeding 
to dry it up, ho piinc'l his hands and began a prajer, winch 
excited mv laughter from its odd phraseology. I was in the 
condition of mind to be shocked at notluiig: 
reckless as some malefactors show themselves at tho foot of tho 

^*'^“”011. I forgot you,’ said tho tju-aut; ‘you si'."’! thai 
Down witli you. And you coiispiro with him against me, do 

YOU viper? There, that is work tit for you ! , i 

‘ ••Ho shook mo till my tooth rattled, and pitched me beside 

Joseph, who steadily concluded his 

vowing he would set off for the Grange directly. Mr Ludon was 
a magistrate, and though he had fifty wives dead, he should inquire 

into this. 
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» He was so obstinate in his resolution, that HontlK-hif 
it cxnedieut to compel from my lips a rocapi nlation of what had 
talicu\)lace; standing over me, heaving wit 1 malevolence, as I 
reluctantly delivered tho accoimt in answer to his quest oiis. 

‘‘ It required a great deal of labour to satisfy tho old man tUit 
HeathcliAas not the aggressor; especially _with my 
replies. However. Mr. Earushaw soon eouvmced him that he iws 
ahvo still • the old servant hastened to administer a dose ot sjunts, 
and by their succour his master presently regained motion and 

“Heathcliff, aware that his opponent was ignorant of tho treat- 
ment received while insensible, called him deliriously intoxicated, 
and said he should not notice his atrocious conduct furthor, but 
advised him to got to bed. To my joy, he left ns, after giving this 
iudicious counsel, and Hindlcy stretched him.self on the hearthstone. 

1 departed to :uy own room, niarvolliug that I Imu escaped so 
PASilv 

“This luoruiiig, when I camo down, about half-an-liour before 
noon, Mr. Earushaw was sitting by the fire, deadly sick; his evil 
genius, almost as gaunt and ghastly, leant against the chimney. 
Neither appeared inclined to dine, and, ha^'ing waited till all nas 

cold on tlio table, I commenced alone. 

“ Nothing hindered me from eating heartily, and I exnenonccd a 
certain sense of satisfaction and superiority as, at intervals, I oast a 
look towards my silent companions, and felt the comfort of a quiet 
conscience within me. 

“ After I had done, I ventured on the unusual liberty of drawing 
near the fire, going round Eamshsw’s seat, and kneeling in tho 
corner beside him. 

“ Heathcliff did not glance my way, and I gazed up and contem- 
plated his features almost as confidently as if tliey had been turned 
to stone. His forehead, that I once thought so manly and that I 
now think so diabolical, was shaded with a heavy cloud ; his basilisk 
eyes were nearly quenched by sleeplessness— -and weeping, perhaps, 
for the lashes were wet then; his lips devoid of their ferociovis 
sneer, and scaled in an expression of unspeakable sadness. Had it 
been another, I would have covered my face in the presence of such 
grief. In his case, I was gratified ; and, ignoble ns it seems to insult 
a fallen enemy, I couldn’t miss this chance of sticking in a dart ; 
his weakness was tho only time when 1 could taste the delight of 
paying wrong for wrong.” 

“ Fie, fie, miss ! ” I iutorrii]>tod. “ One might suppose you had 
never opened a Bible in your life. If God afflict your enemies, surely 
that ought to suffice von. It is-both mean and presumptnous to add 
your torture to His ! ” 

“In general I’ll allow that it would be, Ellen,” she continued; 
“ but what misery laid on Heathcliff could content roe, unless I have 
a hand in it ? Td rather he suffered Use, if I might cause his 

i2 
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sufferings and lie might Imoxo that I was the cause. Oh, I owe him 
so much ! On only one condition can I hope to forgive him. It is, 
if I may take an eye for an eye, a tootli for a tooth ; for every 
wrench of agony return a wrench, reduce him to my level. As ho 
was the first to injure, make him tho first to implore pardon; aud 
then— why then, Ellen, I might show you some generosity. But it 
is utterly impossible I can ever be revenged, and therefore I cannot 
forgive liini. Hiudley wanted some water, and I handed liim a 
glass, ami asked him how he was. 

*• ‘ Not as ill as I wish,’ ho replied. ‘ But, leaving ont my arm, 
every incli of me is as sore as if I had heoii fighting witli a legion of 
imps!’ 

“ ‘ Yes, no wonder,’ w.as my next remark. ‘ Cathcriuo used to 
boast that slio stood between you and bodily harm — she meant that 
certain persons would uot hurt you for fear of offending her. It’s 
well people don’t realhj rise from their grave, or, last night, she 
might liavo witnessed a repulsive scene ! Are not you bruised and 

cut over your chest and shoulders ? ’ „ T^• i i 

“ ‘ I can’t say,’ he answered ; ‘ but what do you mean ? Did he 

dare to strike mo when I was down ? ’ 

“•He trampled oii aud kicked you, aud diislied you on ttio 
ground,’ I whispered. ‘ And his moutli watered to tojvr you witli 
his teeth ; hecanso he’s only half a man— not so much.’ 

“ Mr. Earnshaw looked iip, like me. to the couutcnnnoo of our 
mutual foe, who, .absorbed in his anguish, scorned insensible to any- 
thing around him ; the longer he stood, the plainer liis reflections 

revealed their blackness through his features. ^ 

“ ‘ Oh, if God would but give mo strength to strangle him in my 
last agony, I’d go to hell with joy,’ groaned the impatient man, 
writhing to rise, and sinking back in despair, convinced of Jus 

inadequacy for tlie struggle. <> . t 

“ ‘ Nay it’s cnougli that he has murdored one of you, I observed 

aloud ‘ At tho Grange, every ono knows your sister would havo 
been iiving now, had it not beou for Mr. Heathcliff After all, it is 
preferable to bo hated than loved by liim. men I recollect how 
happy wo were— how happy Catherine was before lie came— I m fit 

"^“Most likefy, Heathcliff noticed more the truth of wJiat was 
said, tlian the spirit of the person who said it. His attention was 
rou-sed, I saw, for liis eyes rained down tears among tlie ashes, and 

ho drew liis breath in suffocating sighs. 

“ I stared full at him, and laughed scornfully. The clouded 
windows of hell flashed a moment towards me; tho fiend 'T'lich 
usually looked out, however, was so dimmed and drowned that 1 did 

uot fear to hazard another sound of clorision. 

* Get up. and begone out of my sight, said tiio mourner. 

“ I guessed lie uttered those words, at least, thoiudi his voice 
was hardly intelligible. 



FLIGHT. 


133 


I 'beg your pardon,’ I replied. ‘But I loved Callicriiic too; 
and lier brotber requires atteudauce, wliicli, for lier sjike, I uliall 
supply. Now that site’s dead, I sec lier in Hiiidl<*y ; Hiiidloy bus 
exaetly her eyes, if you had not tried to gouge tlieiu out, and made 

them black and red, and her ’ 

“ ‘ Get up, wretched idiot, before I sfaiiip you to death ! ’ lio 
cried, making a movement that caused me to make one also. 

“ ‘ But then,’ I continued, holding myself ready to floe, ‘ if poor 
Catlieriiio had trusted you, and assumed llie ridienluiH, eoiitemp- 
tible, degrading title of Mrs. HcathclilT. sho would soon have jire- 
sented a similar picture ! S/ie wouldn’t have borne your ubominalilo 
behaviour quietly : her detestation and di.sgust must liavo fonml voice.’ 

‘‘The iwek of the settle and Eanishaw’s per.sun interposed 
between me and him: so, instead of endeavouring to roach me, 
he snatched a dimicr-knifc from the table and tiling it at my head. 
It struck bcno.ath my car, and stopped the senfenee I was uttering ; 
but, pulling it out, I sprang to the door and delivered another, 
whicli I hope went a little deeper than his missile. 

“The last glimpse I caught of him was a furious rush on hispart, 
cheeked by the embrace of his host; and both fell locked to<^ether 
on the hearth. 


In my flight through tho kitchen 1 bid Joseph speed to liis 
master; I knocked over Harcton, who was hanging a litter of 
puppies from a chair-back in the doorway ; and. blest as a soul 
escaped from purgatory, I boniulcd, leaped, aud flew down tho 
steep road ; then, quitting its windings, shot direct across the moor 
rolling over banks, and wading through mai-slies: prcciDitalinir 

myself, m fact, towards the beacon light of tho Grange, iud far 

rather would I be condemned to a ]»eri)ctnnl dwtdliug in the infernal 

rogimis than, even for ouo night, abide beneath the roof of Wnther- 
ing Jdeiglits again. 

Isabella ceased speaking, and took a drink of tea; then .she rose 

W r “y ontreatics for her to ronmiii another 

stepped on to a chair, kissed Edgar's and Catherine’s 
portraits, bestowed a similar salute on me, and descended to tho 
carnage, accoaipaaicd by Faauy, who yelped S S oy ft 

neigLbo'SfhSS ■" tafa l"* ■’“'■isit tlus 

be&ld “4a S;.«Ze Ser 

of any moment, only she must bowaro^? remarked that it was not 
aUould aot be with him, if he Imd to keep he“ htaS ^ 
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Though I ^ould give no iufonnatiou, he diseovei’ed, ihrough 
some of tho other servunfs. both her xdacc of resideuce and the 
ciisteiieo of the child. Still he didnt molest her: for ^vliich for- 
bearance she might thank his aversion. I suppose. Ho often asked 
about the infaid, when he saw me; and on hearing its name, smiled 
g-riiuly, and observed — ^ 

“ Tliey wish ino to liato it too, do they ? ^ 

“I don’t think they wish you to know anything about it, 

I answered. , 

“ But 1 11 have it,” he said. “ when I want it. They may reckon 


on that ! ” ... . j 

Fortimately, its mother died before tlie tune arrived ; soino 

thirteen years after the decease of Catherine, when Linton was 

twelve, or a little more. , i . .1 t i i 

On tho day succeeding Isabella s unexpected visit, 1 Jind no 
opportunity of speaking to my ma.ster : he shunned conversation, 
and was fit for discussing nothing. When I could get him to listen, 
I saw it pleased him that his sister had left her husband ; whom he 
abhorred with an intensity which tho mildness of his nature woulil 
scarcely seem to allow. So deep and sensitive 
that ho refrained from going anywliere where he was ? to see 
or liear of Heathcliif. Grief, and that together, iransformed him 
into a complete hennit : he threw up his office of magistrate, ceased 
even to attend church, avoided the village on all occasions a d 
spent a Ufo of entire seclusion within the limits of 
ground.s, only varied by solitary ramb cs on tho moors, and ms ts to 
tho grave of his wife, mostly at evening, or early morning hefoie 

“‘'‘l„Tr/Sorg»d i'o bo .booougUy ..nlmwy b.g. Bo didn't 
pray for Cathorine’s soul to liaunt him. Time broight ; 

al- ror a fe. 

flavf I said ho seemed regmUess of tho pimy successor to the 

departed : that coldness molted as fast as snow m ^ 

tiny thing could stammer a word or totter a step, it wieiaea a 

auirint, but be never called it tho name in full, 

her, far more than from its being his own. TThuHpv Eam- 

I used to draw a comparison between him and Hiudlcy Eara 

Shaw, and perplex myself to explain 

M -is SO oPDOsite in similar circumstances. They had both been to 
taXndrnudVere both attached to their eUilA-en ; and I could not 
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But 


kw tl.ey sliouklu’t both have taken the same voacl good or evil. 
..ut. I thought in my mind, Hindloy. Avith ai.pareully the stronger 
head, has shoAvu liimsclf sadly the woi-se and the weaker iikoi. 
men his ship struek, the captain abaiidoncd liis post; ami tlio 
crew, instead of trying to saA'o her, vuslied into riot aiid contusion, 
leavin'’' no hope for their luckless vessel. Linton, on tlie contrary, 
displayed the true courage of a loyal and faitliful soul ; ho trusted 
God; and God comforted him. One liopcd. and the other de- 
spaired; they chose their own lots, and were riglitcously doomed to 


spairca they 
endure them. 

But you’ll not want to hear my moralising'. IL*. Lockwood ; 
you’ll judge, as well as I can, all these things ; at lea.st, you’ll tliiidc 
you will, and that’s the same. 

The end of Eamshaw Avas what might liavc hcen expected ; it 
followed fast on his sister’s, there Avci*e scarcely six mouths helAveou 
them. We, at the Grange, ueA'or got a A'ery succinct account of his 
state pi*eccdmg it ; all that I did learn Avas on occasion of going to 
aid in the preparations for the funerak Mr. Kenneth camo to 
announce the event to my master. 

“■Well, Nelly,” said he, riding into the yard one morning, too 
early not to alarm me AA'itli an instant presentiment of bad news, 

“ it’s yours and my turn to go into mouniiug at present, Who’s 
given us the slip noAv, do you think?” 

“ ‘Wlio ? ” I asked iu a Hurry. 

“Why, guess!” he retuimcd, dismounting', and slinging his 
hrldlo on a hook by tho door. “ Aud nip up tho corner of your 
apron ; I’m certain you’ll need it.” 

“ Not Mr. Hcathcliff, surely ? ” I esclaimcd. 

"What! would you hare tears for him?” said the doctor. 
“ No, KcathclifFs a tough young fellow : he looks blooming to-day— 
I A’O 3ust seen him. He’s rapidly regaining flesh since ho lost his 
better half.” 

“ Who is it. then, Mr. Kenneth ? ” I repented impatiently 

“HimUoy Eamshaw! Your old friend Hindloy,” ho replied, 
and my wicked gossip : though he’s been too wild for mo this long 
will e. There ! I said we should di-aw water. But cheer up. Ho 
^cd Imc to his character, drunk as a lord. Poor lad ! I’m sorry. 

n™ 1 wan imagined, and has done mo 

man) aiascally tm*d. He s harcly twenty-seven, it seems— that’s 
your oAvn age : who would have thought you Avore bom in one year ? ” 

Lintons death: ancient associations lingered round my heart- 

f Wood relation! desiring 


T 1.3 1 yT -1 — tv lull uauce nij 

1 could not hinder myself from pondering on the ouestiou— 

mf“ft ?"* I did, tfat idea wo^d bother 

me . It was so tiresomely pertinacious that I resolved on requesting 
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leave to go fo Wutliering Heiglits, aud assist in the last duties to 
tlie dead. Mr. Liuton was extremely reluctant to consent, but 
I pleaded eloquently for the friendless condition in wliieh ho lay; 
and I said my old master and foster-brother had a claim on my 
services as strong as his own. Besides, I reminded him tliat tho 
child Hareton was his wife’s nephew, and, in the absence of nearer 
hill, ho ought to act as its guardian ; and bo ought to and must 
inquire how the property was left, and look over the concerns of his 
brotlier-in-law. 

He was unfit for attending to sucli matters tlicn, but be bid me 
speak to his lawyer ; and at length permitted me to go. Hi.s lawyer 
had l)ccu Earnshaw’s also : I called at the village, and asked him to 
accompany me. Ho shook his head, and advised that Heatheliff 
should 1)0 let alone; affirming, if the truth were known, Harotou 
would be found little else tliau a beggar. 

“ His father died in debt,” he said ; “ the n-liolo property is 
mortgaged, and tho solo chance for the natural heir is to allow him 
an opportunity of crenliiig some interest in the creditor’s heart, that 
ho may be inclined to deal leniently towards liini.” 

AVlien I readied the Heights, I explained that I had come to seo 
everything carried on decently; and Joseph, who ajipeared in 
suffieient distress, exprc.sscd satisfaction at my prc.sonee. Jlr. 
Heatheliff said he did not perceive that I was wanted ; but I might 
stay and order the arrangements for tho funeral, if I chose. 

“ Correctly,” he remarked, “ that fool’s body should bo buried 
at tbc cross-roads, without ceremony of any kind. I happened to 

leave him ten minutes yesterday afternoon, mid in that interval ho 

fastened tlic two doors of the liouso against me, and ho has spent 
the night in drinking him.self to death deliberately ! 'VVo broke in 
fliis moniing. for we heard him snorting like a horse; and tliero he 
was, laid over the settle; flaying and scalping would not have 
wakened liim. I sent for Keiinctli, and he came; hut not till the 
beast bad changed into carrion : be was both dead and cold, and 
stark ; and so you'll allow it was useless making more stir about 

him!” , . , 

Tlic old servant confirmed this stalcmeut. but muttered— 

“Aw'd raytlicr he’d goaii hisseln furl’ doctor! Aw sud ha 
taon tent uli t’ maistcr better iiur him— iiu ho wani't decad when 

I left, uowt uh t’ soart 1 ” -.r n i-re "i 

I insisted on tho funeral being respectable. Mr. Heatliclitt said 

I might Jiavo my own wav there too; only ho desired mo to 

remember that the money for the whole affair came out of his 

pocket. , fi ux 

He uiaintaiiicd a hard, careless deportment nulieatirc of ncitlier 

joy nur sorrow ; if anything:, It expressed a tlinly gratificafiou at a 

j)ieco of difficult work successfully exocutod, I ohscryed once, 

indeed, something: like exnlfation in his aspect. It was just wlieu 

tho people were bearing the coffin from the house. Ho had tho 
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hypocrisy to represent a inoiinier: and previous jo 

Hareton, lie lifted tlic unforluuatc cliild 011 to the table and 

“Now, my bonny lad. you are And wc 11 sec 9“° J‘ f, 

won’t grow ns ol-ooked as another noth tl.o same w.n.l to tw.s t 

ThS nnsnspccting tiling was l.lense,l at. tins 1 , , 

with HeatheUfE’s whiskers, and stroked bis clieek ; but I tliMunl 
its mCMiiig, and olisorved tartly Tliat lioy must, go laek w. li mo 
to Thrusbeross Grange, sir. Tberc is notbmg iii tbo ivoild b-s 

yours than be is ! ” 

*• Does Liiituu say so ?” be demanded. 

‘‘ Of course— be has ovdevod mo to take bun, I roplied. 

“■\Voli,” s.vid tbo scoundrel, " we’ll nut argue tbo subjoct now; 
but I bave a fancy to try my band at roaring a youtig oms sc 
intimate to your master tlmt I must supply tlie pbiee of tins willi 
my oivn. if be attempt to remove it. I d..n’t engage to let Harett.n 
go undisputed; but III be pretty sure to make tbo other cmie, 

remember to tell him.” . i i 

This bint was enough to bind onr bands. 1 repeated ibs sub- 
stance on my return; and Edgar Linton, little iutcrc.sted j"^ 
coniineiiccmcnt, spoke no more of interfering. Im md 
he could bave done it to any purpose, bad bo been ever so willing. 

The guest was now the master of Wntbering Heights: ho lield 
firm possession, and proved to the attorney— who, in bis turn, 
proved it to Mr. Lintou— that Eariisbnw bad morigaged every 
yard of laud bo owned, for cash to supply bis mania for giunuig : 
^d he, HcatbclifT, was tbo mortgagee. 

In that manner Hareton, who should now bo the first gentleman 
in tbo ueiglibonrbood, was reduced to a state of eomplote tlepeiid- 
cuce on bis fatlicr’s inveterate enemy; and lives in bis own bouse as 
a servant deprived of tbo advantage of wa"es, quite uuablo to right 
himself, because of bis friondlessuess and bis ignorance that be lias 
been wronged. 


CHAPTER XTin. 

The twelve years, continued Mrs. Dean, following that dismal 
period were the happiest of my life : my greatest troubles in tlioir 
passage rose from our little lady’s trifling illnesses, wliieli sbo bad 
to experience in common with all cbildreu, rich and poor. 

For the rest, after tbo first six months, sbo grew like a larch, 
and could walk and talk too, in her own way, boforo tbo bcalli 
blossomed a second time over Mrs. Linton’s dust. 

She was the most winning thing that ever brought sunshine into 
a desolate bouse— a real beauty in face, with tbe Harnslmws’ hand- 
some dark ej’os, but the Lintons’ fair skin, and small features, and 
yellow curling hair. Her spirit was high, though not rough, and 
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([iialificd by n lieart seusifive aiid lively to excess ia its affections, 
'lliat capacity for iutesise attacliincuts reminded me of her mother; 
still slic did not roseniblo Itev; for she could be soft and mild as a 
dove, and sho had a gcutic Toice and ])cnsivc cxiHTSsiou. Her 
anger was never furious; her love never fierce, it was deep and 
tender. 

However, it must be acknowledged sho had faults to foil her 
gifts. A propensity to bo saucy was one; and a pen'ersc will, that 
indulged children invariably acquire, whether they ho good-tempered 
or cross. If a servant chanced to vex her, it was always-— ‘‘ I shall 
tell papa ! ” And if lie reproved her, even by a look, yon would 
have lliouglit it a heart-breaking business : I don’t beliovo ho ever 
did .speak a liarsh word to her. 

He took her education entirely on himself, and made it an 
anuisoiuent. Fortunately, curio.sity and a quick intellect made her 
an apt scholar; she leaiTjt rapidly and eagerly, and did honour to 
his teaching. 

Till she reached the ago of thirteen, sho had not onco been 
beyond the range of the park by herself. Mr. Linton would take 
her with him a mile or so outside, on rare occasions; but he trusted 
ber to no ouo else. Gimmorton was an unsubstantial name in her 
cars; the chapol, the only building she liad niiproaclied or entered, 
except her own home. Wnthcring Heights auu Mr. Heathcliff did 
not exist for her: sho was a perfect recluse; and, apparently, per- 
fectly contcntecl. Sometimes, indeed, while surveying the country 
from lior nursery window, she would observe — 

“ Ellen, bow long will it be before I can walk to tlic top of those 
hills ? I wonder what lies on the other side — is it tlio sea ? ” 

“ No, Miss Cathy,” I would answer ; " it is hills again, just like 
these,” 

“ And what arc those golden rocks like wheu you stand under 
them ? ” slio once asked. 

The abrupt de.sccut of Peniston Crags particxdarly attracted 
her notice ; especially when the setting sun shone on it and the top- 
most liciglits, and the whole extent of laudscajie, besides, lay in 
shadow. 

I explained that they were bare masses of stone, with hardly 
euougli earth in their clefts to nourish a stunted tree, 

“ And why are they briglit so long after it is evening here ? ’ 
sho pursued, 

‘‘ Because they are a great deal higher up than wo are,” replied 
I; ‘‘you could not climb them, tlioy are too high and steep. In 
winter the frost is always there before it comes to ns; and deep 
into summer I have found snow under that black hollow on the 

uortli-easfc side ! ” ^ 

“ Oil, you have been on them ! ” sho cried glccfnlly, ^ ‘ Then 
I can go. too, when I am a wonmn. Has papa been, Ellen ? ” 

“ Papa would tell you, miss,” I answered hastily, “ that they are 
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uot worth Hho tronhlo o£ visitinfj. Tl.c n.oms wl.n-- you ruu,l,!o 
with him, uro much uicer; and Tlinislicrohs Fuik tlio hii< A \'l\ e 

But I know the i.nrk, ami I don’t know those.” slic nmriuun-d 
to herself. “And I should dclijjht to look round i'”’ 
bro^ of tlmt tnllcst point— my littlo pony Miiiny sliall take me 

some tiino/^ _ . ... 1 

One of the maids mentiomns tho Fau-y Cave, quib hmied hei 

head with a desire to fulfil this project. Sho leas.-d Sir. Linfoii 

about it; aud he promised she should have the jom u.'y wh- n she 

Kot older. But Miss Catherine measured her ago l.y months, ami— 

“Now, am I old enough to go to Pcnistoii Crags was the 

constant question in her mouth. tt • i -n i 

The road thither wound close by Wnthermg Heights. Ldgar 
had not the heart to pass it; so she received as constantly tho 


answer — 

“ Not yet, love ; not yet.” 

I said llrs. Heatlieliff lived above a dozen years afiei* qunhuj; 
her husband. Her family were of a delicate ooiistitntion : slie and 
Edgar both lacked the ruddy health that you will generally meet in 
these parts. What her last illness was, I am not. certain ; I eon- 
jecturo they died of tho same thing, a kind of fever, slow at its 
coimnenccuieut, hut incurable, aud rapidly consiuniug life towards 
the close. 

She wrote to inform her brother of the probable concliisiou of a 
four months’ indisposition under which sho had snfTei'od, and 
entreated him to come to her, if possible, for sho had much to settle, 
and slio wished to bid him adieu, aud deliver Linton safely into his 
hands. Her hope was, that Linton might be left with him, as he 
had been with her; his father, sho would fain convince herself, had 
no desire to assume the burden of his maintcuaiico or education. 

My master hesitated not a moment in complying with her 
request. Reluctant as bo was to leave lioino at ordinary calls, lie 
flew to answer this; commending Catherine to my ]iccuHftr vigi- 
lance, in his absence, with reiterated orders that she must not 
wander out of the park, even under my escort ! Ho did not cal- 
culate on her going umtccoinpnnicd. 

Ho was away three weeks. The first day or two my charge sat 
in a corner of the library, too sad for cither rending or playing : in 
that quiet state she caused me little trouble ; but it was sncccodcd 
by an interval of impatient fretful weariness ; and being too busy, 
aud too old then, to run up aud down amusing her, 1 hit on a 
method by which sho might entertain herself. 

1 used to send her on l\cr travels round tho grounds — now on 
foot, and now on a pony ; indulging her with a patient audience of 
all her real and imaginary adventures, when she returned. 

The summer shone in full prime ; and sho took such a taste for 
this solitary rambling that- she often contrived to remain out from 
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breakfast till tea ; aud then tbo evening were spent in reoonntliig; 
her fanciful tales. I did not fear her breaking bounds ; because the 
gates wore generally locked, aud I thought she would scarcely 
venture forth alone, if tliey had stood wide open. 

Unluckily, iny confidence proved misplaced. Catherine came to 
me, one morning, at eight o’clock, and said she was tliat day an 
Arabian merchant, going to cross the Desert witli his caravan ; and I 
}nust give her plenty of ])rovision for herself and beasts: a horse, and 
<hree camels, i>ersonated by a large honnd and a couple of pointers. 

I got together good store of dainties, and slung them in a basket - 
on one side of the saddle; and she sprang up as gay as a fairy, 
sheltered by her wide-brimmed hat and gauze veil from the Jvily 
sun, aud trotted oft' with a merry laugh, mocking my caufioirs 
counsel to avoid gallopiog, aud eome back early. 

The naughty thing never made lier nppearanco at tea. One 
traveller, the hound, being an old dog ami fond of its ease, returned; 
but neither Catliy, nor tlic pony, nor the two pointers were visible 
in any direction, and I despatched emissaries down this path, and 
tliat patli, and at last went wajidcririg in search of her myself. 

There was a lahourcr working at a fence round a plantation, on 
the borders of the grounds. I iiupund of liim if lie liad seen our 
young lady. 

“ I saw bor at morn,” lie replied; “she would have me to cut 
her a lia/.el switcli, and then slic leapt her Galloway over the hedge 
yonder, wlieiv it is lowest, and galloped out of sight.’’ 

You may guess Iiow I felt at hearing this news. It struck mo 
directly she must have started for Peiiistou Crags. “What will 
become of lier?” I ejaculated, pusbing through a ga]> which the 
mail was repairing, and making .straight to the high itiad. 

I w.nlkcd as if fora wager, niilo after mile, till n turn hronght 
me in view of tlic Heights; but no Cnilicrine could I detect far or 

The Crags lie about a mile and a lialf beyond Mr. Hcatlicliff s 
place, and tliat is four from the Grange, so I began to fear night 
would fall ero I could roach them. 

“ And what if sho should have slipped in clambering among 
tlieni,” I reflected, “ and been killed, or broken some of her bcnies ? ” 
My suspense was truly painful ; and, at first, it gave me delightful 
relief to observe, in hurrying by the fnrmliouse. Charlie, tlio fiercest 
of tlie pointers, lying under a Aviiidow, with swelled head aud 

bleeding car. , , . i 

I unfastened the wicket aud ran to tlio door, knocking vclie- 
mently for ndinittaucc. A woman whom I knew, and who formerly 
lived nt Giinmorton, answered — sho had been servant there since 
the death of Mr. Earushaw. 

“ Ah,” said sho, “ you are como a seeking your littlo inisircss. 
don’t 1)0 frightened. She’s here safe : but I’m glad it isu t tho 
master.” 



FOUND. ^ 4 ^ 

“He is not at lioino tlicn, is ho ? ” I paiiied, quite Invatlih-ss 

with quick -walking aiul alarm. i t n • i 

“ No, no,” slio vcplicil: “both he and Joseph are oil. .‘iml 1 
they won t return tin.s hour or more. Step in and rest you a bit 

I entered, and beheld my stray lamb seated on the hoartli,. 
rocking herself in a little chair tliat had been her mother’s wiion 
a chiht Her liat was hung against tho wall, ami she seeiimtl 
perfectly at home, laughing and chattering, in the best spirits 
imaginable, to Haroton— now a groat, strong lad of eighteen— who 
stared at her with coiisiderahlo curiosity and astonislimeiit, cuiii- 
pvehending precious little of the thient succession of remarks and 
questions which her tongue never ceased pouring forth. 

“Yery well, miss!" I exclaimed, concealing my joy under an 
angry countenance. “ This is your last ride, till papa conies back, 
rif not trust you over the threshold again, you naughty, nauglity 
girl ! ” 

“Aha, Ellen I "she cried gaily, jumping up and runiung to my 
side. “I shall have a pretty story to tell to-night— ami so you've 
found mo out. Have you ever been hero in ^'our life before ? ’’ 

“ Put tliat hat on, and home at once,” said 1. “ I'm dreadfully 
grieved at you, JLiss Cathy : you’ve done extremely wrong. If.s no 
use pouting and crying; that won’t repay tho trouble I've luid. 
scouring tho country after you. To thliiK how Mr. Linton charged 
mo to keep you in; and you stealing off so, it &how.s you are a 
cunning little fox, and nobody will put faith in you any more.” 

"What have I done?” sobbed she, instantly cheeked. “Papa 
charged me nothing — he’ll not scold mo, Ellon — he's never cross, 
like you ! ” 

"Como, come I" I repeated, “I’ll tie tho riliand. Now, let 
us have no petulauco. Oh, for shamo ! You thirteen yeai*8 old, 
and such a hahy ! ” 

This exclamation was caused by her pushing tho hat from her 
head, and retreating to the chimney out of my reach. 

“Nay,” said tho servant, “don’t ho hard on the honny lass. 
Mrs. Dean. Wo made her stop— she’d fain have ridden forwards, 
afeard you should be uneasy. But Harotoii offered to go with her, 
and I thought he should. It’s a wild road over tho hills.” 

Haroton, during tho discussion, stood with his hands in his 
pockets, too awkward to speak; though ho looked as if ho did not 
relish my intrusion. 

“How long am I to wait?” I continued, disregarding tho 
woman’s interference. “It will bo dark in ten minutes. Whero is 
tho t,K)uy, Miss Cathy ? And where is Piionix ? I shall leave you, 
\mless you be quick ; so please yourself.” 

“ The pony is in the yard,” she replied, "and riienix is sliut in 
tliore. He’s bitten — and so is Cliarlio. I was going to tell you all 
about it; but you are in a bad temper, and don’t deserve to hear.” 

I picked up her liat, and approached to reinstate it; but 
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perceiving’ tliat tlio people of the house took her part, she com- 
menced enperingf round the room ; and on my giving chase, ran like 
a mouse over aud under and behind the furniture, rendering it 
ridiculous for me to pursue. 

Hareton and the woman laughed, and she joined them, and 
waxed more impertinent still ; till I cried, in great irritation — _ 

“ ^ycll, Miss Cathy, if you were aware whose house this is, 

you’d be glad enough to get out.” 

“ It’s i/oHr father’s, isn’t it?” said she. turning to Hareton. 

Nay,” he replied, looking down, and blushing bashfjilly. 

Ho could not stand a steady gaze from her eyes, though they 
were just his own. 

“ Wliose, then— your master’s?” she asked. 

He coloured deeper, with a different feeling, muttered an oath, 


aud turned away. . , v * 

“ Who is his master ? ” continued the tiresome girl, appealing to 
mo. “ Ho talked about ‘ our house,’ and ‘ our folk.’ I thought ho 
had been the owner’s son. And ho never said. Miss ; he shoiUd have 

done, shouldn’t he, if he’s a servant?” 

Hareton grow black as a thunder-clond, at thisdnldish speech. 
I sHcutly shook my questioner, aud at last succeeded m equipiimg 

- Nowf^get^ my horse,” sho said, addressing her unknown 
kinsman as sho would one of the stable-boys at the Grange. And 
you may come with me. I want to see where the goblm-hnuter 
liHos iJtho marsh, and to bear about the /oimftea, as you call 
them : but make haste ! What’s the matter ? Get my horse, I say. 

“ ni see thee damned before I be thy servant ! growled the 


Ton’ll see me what I ” asked Catherine in surprise. 

“Damned— thou saucy witch!” he replied. 

“There, Miss Cathy! you see you have kdv * 

paiiv,” I interposed. “Nice words to he used to a jonn^ lady. 
?>ray don’t begin to dispute with him. Come, let us seek tor 

Miniiv oursclvc.s, aud begone.” ^ “imiv 

“ But, Ellen,” cried she, staring, fixed ni astomshmont. low 

dare lie speak so to me ? Mustn’t ho be made to do I ask limi ? 

You wicked creature. I shall tell papa what you said— Now, tlieu . 

Hareton did not appear to feet this threat ; so the tears sprang 

into iioi eyw with ^indignation. “Ton bring the pony.” she 

exclaimed, {oniiiig to the woman, “and let my dog free this 

"“"‘■Softly, miss.” answered the addressed: “you’ll 

by being civil. Though Mr. Hareton, tbero. bo not the inastoi 

son. lie’s your cousin ; and I was never lured ?eno jou. 

“ He ihv cousin ! ” cried Cnlhy. with a scornful laugh. 

“ Yes, indeed,” responded her reprover 

“Oil, Ellen! don’t let them say such things, sho pursued, in 
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greaUroublc. “Papa is gone io fetch my cousin from Loudi.ii : 
my cousin is a gentleman’s son. Tliat my”— slio stopped, and 
u-opt outright; upset at the bare notion of rolulionsliip with such 
a clown. 

“Hn.sh, hush!” I whisi)orcd, “|>eoplc can linvo many cousins, 
and of all sorts. Miss Cathy, without being any tlio wor.so for it; 
ouly they noedu’t keep tlieir company, if they bo disagrooablo and 
bad.” 

“ He’s not — he’s not my ooii.siii. Ellen ! ” she went on, gathering 
fresh grief from reflection, and lliiiging hcr.sidf into my arms for 
refuge from tho idea. 

I was much vexed at lier and the servant for their mutual 
revelations; having no doubt of Linton’s apju'oacliiug arrival, cmii* 
municated by the former, being reported to Mr. HoathclitT: and 
feeling as confident that Cathcrino’s first thought on lier father’s 
return, would bo to seek an expl.iimtion of the latter’s assertion 
concerning her rude-bred kindred. 

Hareton, recovering from his disgust at being taken for a 
servant, seemed moved by her distress; and, having fidrhrd the 
pony round to the door, ho took, to propitiate her, a fine crooked- 
legged tcrricr-wlielp from tho kennel, and putting it into her liaiid 
bid her whist, for ho meant uonghh 

Pausing in her lamentations, she surveyed him with a glance of 
awo and horror, then burst forth anew. 

I could scarcely refrain from smiling at this antipatliy to tho 
poor fellow ; who was a well-made, athletic youth, good-looking in 
features, and stout and healthy, but attired' in gannents befitting 
his daily oecupations of working on tho farm, ami lomiglng aimtng 
tho moors after rabbits and game. Still. I thought I could detect 
in his physiognomy a mind owning bettor qualities tlian his father 
ever possessed. Good things lost amid a wilderness of weeds, to bo 
sure, whose rankness far overtopped their neglected growth; yet, 
notwithstanding, evidence of a wealthy soil, that might yield luxu- 
riant crops under otlmr and favouvablo circumstances, lir. Hcatli- 
cliff, I believe, had not treated Idm physically ill; thanks to liis 
fearless nature, which offered no temptation to that eoiu*so of 
oppression ; it had none of tho timid susceptibility tlmt would havo 
given zest to ill-treatment, in HcathcHft’s .iudguiout. Ho appeared 
to havo bent his malcToleuce on making tho boy a brute : lio was 
never taught to read or write; never rebuked for any bad liabit 
which did not annoy his keeper; never led a single step towards 
virtue, or guarded by a single precept against vice. And from 
what I heard, Joseph contributed mucii to his deterioration, by a 
narrow-minded partiality which prompted him to flatter and pot 
him, as a boy, because ho was tho head of tho old family. And as 
^ had been in tho habit of accusing Cathotiuo Eanishaw and 
Heathcliff, when children, of putting the master past his patience 
and compelling him to seek solace in drink by what he termed tboir 
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“ offalld wavs,” so at present lie laid the wliolo burden of Hareton’s 
faults on tlie shoulders of the usurper of his property. 

If tlie lad swore, he wouldn’t correct liim ; nor however culpably 
he behaved. It gave Joseph satisfaction, apparently, to watch him 
go the worst Icngtlis. The old man allowed that the boy was 
ruined : that his soul was abandoned to perdition ; but then, ho 
rellectcd that Heathcliff must answer for it. Harcton’s blood 
would be required at his hands; and there lay immense consolation 
in that thonglit. , 

Joseph had instilled into him a pride of name, and of his 
lineage ; he would, had he dared, have fostered hate between him 
and the lu-escnt owner of the Heights : but his dread of tliat owner 
amounted to superstition ; and he confined his feelings regarding 
him to muttered innuendoes and private comminatious. 

I don’t pretend to bo intimately acquainted with tlie mode of 
liviii" customary in those days at Wutliering Heights. I only speak 
fronriicarsay; for I saw little. Tho villagers affirmed Mr. Heath- 
eliif was near, and a cruel liard landlord to his tenants; but tlio 
liouse, inside, had regained its ancient aspect of comfort under 
female management, and the scenes of riot common in Hindley’s 
time were not now enacted within its walls. Tlie master was too 
gloomy to seek companionship with any people, good or bad; and he 

''tIus however, is not making progress with my story. Miss 
Cathv roiocted the peace-offering of tlie terrier, and demanded her 
own dogs, Charlie and Phenix. They came Innimig. and hanging 
tlieir heads; and we set out for home, sadly out of sorts, eierj’ one 

° I could not wring from my little lady how she had spout tlio 
day; except that, as I supposed, the goal of her I« 
reniston Crags; and she arrived without adventure at the gate of 
the farmhouse, when Harcton happened to issue fortli, attended hy 

some canine followers, who attacked her tram. 

Tlioy had a smart battle before their owners could separate 
them tliat formed an introduction. Caiher.no to d Harcton who 
she was, and where she was going, and asked him to show her the 

wav finallv, beguiling him to accompiuy her. 

^He opened the mysteries of the Fairy Cave and 
queer places. But. being in disgrace, I was not favoured with a 

(Icscrintion of the interesting objects she saw. 

I could gatlier, however, tliat her guide had been a 
she hurt his feelings by addressing him as a seri-ant; and Heat 

cliff’s housekeeper hurt hers by calling him her cousin. 

Then tlio language he had held to her rankled in her heart: she 
who was always •• love.” and “ darling.” and “ (jueon ” and ‘ angel, 
with everybody at the Grange, to he insulted so 
stranger ^ She did not comprehend it ; and hard work ^ ® 

tain a^romise that she wouUI not lay the grievance before her father. 
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I explained how lio objected to tlio whole household at tho 
Heights, and how sorry he would be to find slio had been there : 
but I insisted most on the fact, that if sho rorealed iny negligence 
of his orders, he would perhaps be so angry that I should liave to 
leaye ; and Cathy couldn’t bear that prospect : she pledged her 
word, and kept it, for my sake. After all, sho was a sweet little 
girl. 


CHAPTER XIX. 


A LETTEE, edged with black, announced the day of my injistor’s 
return. Isabella was dead ; and he wrote to bid mo got mourning 
for his daughter, and arrange a room, and other accommodations, 
for his youthful nephew. 

Catherine ran wild with joy at the idea of welcoming her father 
back; and indulged most sanguine anticipations of the innumerable 
excellencies of her “ re-il ” coxisio. 

The evening of their expected arrival camo. Siiieo early morn- 
ing, she had been busy ordering her own small affairs; and now, 
attired in her new black frock— poor thing ! lior aunt’s death 
impressed lier with no definite sorrow— she obliged me, by constant 
worrying, to walk with her down through tho grounds to meet them. 

“Linton is just six months youugor than I am,” she chattered, 
as we strolled leisurely over the swells and hollows of (mossy turf 
imder shadow of the trees. “ How delightful it will bo to have him 
for a playfellow ! Aunt Isabella sent papa a beautiful lock of his 
Iwir; it was lighter than mine— more flaxen, and quite os fine. I 
have it carefully preserved in a little glass box: and I’ve often 
thought what pleasure it would be to see its owner. Oh! I am 
happy— and papa, dear, dear papa! Como, Ellen, lot us run' 
come, run.” 


Sho ran, and returned, and ran again, many times before my 
sober footsteps roachod the gate, aud tlicu sho seated herself on 
the grassy hank beside the path, aud tried to wait patiently • but 
impossible ; she couldn’t be still a minute. 

M ^0'^ they are ! she exclaimed. “ Ah. I see some dust 
^ tho road— they are commg ? No! When will they bo here » 

^ way— half a mile, Ellen : only just half a 

iuue r* Do say yes, to that clump of bircbes at tho turn ! ” 

stoutly, and at length lier suspense was ended: the 
travelling carriage rolled in sight. 

Mss Cathy shrieked and stretched out hor arms, as soon as slm 
caught her father's face looking from the window. Ho descended 

tW * considerable interval elapsed ere 

ScLStl? to spare for any but themselves. While they 

exchanged caresses, I took a peep in to see after Linton. He wm 

asleep m a comer, wrapped in a warm, fur-lined cloak, as if it had 
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been Tvintcr. A pale, delicate, effeminate boy, who might have 
been taken for my master’s younger brother, so strong was the 
resemblance : but there was a sickly peevishness in his aspect that 
Ed^r Linton never had. 

The latter saw me looking ; and ha\’ing shaken hands, advised 
mo to close the door, and leave him undisturbed ; for the journey 
had fatigued him. 

Cathy wo\ild fain have taken one glance, but her father told her 
to come, and they walked together up the park, while I hastened 
before to prepare the servants. 

“Now, darling.” said Mr. Linton, addressing his daughter, as 
they halted at the bottom of the front steps ; “ your cousin is not so 
strong or so merry as you are, and he has lost his motlier, re- 
member, a very short time since ; therefore, don’t expect him to 
ploy and run about with you directly. And don’t haras.s him^ much 
by talking— let him be quiet this evening, at least, will you ? ” 

** Tes, yes, ans\7ered CatlicriD©: “but I do Tvuot to sco 

him ; and ho hasn’t once looked out.” 

The carriage stopped ; and the sleeper being roused, was littecl 
to the ground by his uncle. 

“This is your cousin Cathy, Linton,’ lie said, putting tlioir 
little hands together. “She’s fond of yon already; and mind you 
don’t grieve her by crying to-night. Try to ho cheerful now ; tlio 
travelling is at an end, and you have nothing to do but rest and 

amuse yourself as you please.” , . , . t 

“Let me go to bed, then,” answered the boy, sbnnkmg from 

Catherine’s salute ; and he put up his fingers to remove incipient 


“ Come, come, there’s a good child,” I whispered, leading him 
in. “Toil’ll make her weep too— see how sorry she is tor 

do not know whether it were sorrow for him. but bis cousin 
put oil ns sad a countonanco as bimsolf, and returned to her 
All threo entered, and mounted to the library, wlioro tea was laid 

proceeded to remove Linton’s cap and mantle, and placed him 
ou a cliair by the table ; but he was no sooner seated than ho began 
to cry afresh. My master inquired what was tlie matter. 

“ I can’t sit on a chair,” sobbed tlic boy. , 

“ Go to the sofa, then, and Ellen sliall bniig you some tea, 

answered liis uncle patiently. _ t . n • i 

He had been greatly tried during tlic journey, I felt |- 

by his fretful, ailing charge. Liutoii slowly trailed himself off, and 
lav dowu Cathy carried a footstool and her cup to liis side. , 
^ At first she sat silent, but that could not last ; she bad resolved 
to make a pet of her little cousin, as she would have Inm to be 
and she commenced stroking Ins curls and Inssmg his chock an 
offering him tea in her saucer, like a baby. This pleased him, for 



AN OAf/NOUS AfESSBNGJ-/?. 147 

lie was not ranch better j he dried his eyes, and lightened into a 
faint smile. 

“Ob, he’ll do very well,” said the master to me, after wateliing 
them a minute. “Very well, if wo can keep him, Ellon. Tlio 
company of a child of his own ago will instil new spirit into liim 
soon, and by wishing for strength he’ll gain it.” 

“ Ay, if we can keep him ! ” I mused to myself; and sore mis- 
givings canio over mo that there was slight hoiw of that. And 
then, I thought, however will that weakling live at 'Wulheriiig 
Heights between his father and Haroton ? What playmates and 
instructors they’ll be ! 

Our doubts were presently decided — even earlier lhan I ex- 
pected, I bad just taken tho children upstairs, after tea was 
finished, and seen Linton asleep— ho would not suffer ino to leave 
him till that was tho 0 ,'ise — I had come down, and was standing hy 
the table in the hall, lightiug a bedroom candle for Mr. Etlgar, 
when a maid stepped out of the kitchen and infonned mo (liat 
Mr. Heathcliff’s serv.int Joseph was at tho door, and wished to 
speak with the master. 

I shall ask him what lie wants first,” I said, in considcrahle 
trepidation. “A very unlikely hour to be troubling people, and 
the instant they have returned from a long journey. I don't tliink 
tho master can see him.” 

Joseph had advanced through tho kitchen as I uttered these 
words, and now presented himself iu the hall. Ho was donned in 
his Sunday g.arments, with his most sanctimonious and sonrost 
face, and, bolding his hat in one hand and his stick in tho other, ho 
proceeded to clean his shoes on the mat. 

“Good evening, Joseph,” I said coldly. “ Wlnt business 
brings vou here to-night 

“ Irs Maister Liston Aw muu spake tiill,” he answered, waving 
me disdainfully aside. 

“ Mr. Linton is going to hod; unless you have something par- 
ticular to say, I’m sure he won’t hear it now,” I continued. “ You 
had better sit down in there, and entrust your message to mo.” 

“Which is his rahm?” pursued tho fellow, survoving tho 
rnn"o of closed doors. 

1 perceived ho wns bent on refusing my mediation, so very 
reluctantly I wont up to the library, aud aniiouuccd tho misensou- 
able ^sitor, advising that ho should bo dismissed till next day. 
Mr. Linton had no tiiuo to empower mo to do so, for Joscnli 
mounted close at my heels, and. pushing into the apartment, planted 
himself at the far side of tho table, with his two fists chipped on 
the head of his stick, .and began m au elevated tone, as if anti- 
cipating opposition — 

Edgar Linton was silent a raimitc ; an expression of exceeding 
J 2 
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sorrow overcast liis features. He would have pitied (he child on 
his own account; but, recalling Isabella’s hopes and fears, and 
anxious wishes for her sou, and her commeudatious of him to his 
care, he grieved bitterly at the prospect of yielding him up, and 
searched iu his heart how it might be avoided. No plan offered 
itself : (ho very exhibition of any desire to keep him would have 
rendered tho claimant luoro porouptory: there was nothing left 
hut to resign him. However, he was not going to rouso him from 
his sleep. 

“Tell Mr. Heathcliff,” he answered calmly, “that his son shall 
come to IVutliering Heights to-morrow. He is iu bed, and too tired 
to go the distance now. You may also tell him that tlic mother of 
Linton desired him to remain under my guardianship ; and, at 
present, his health is very preearious.” 

“ Noa ! ” said Joseph, giving a thud with his prop ou the floor, 
and assuming an authoritative air; “Noa! that manes nowt. 
Hatliccliff maks noa ’ealmt uh t’ inoihcr, mxv yah norther— bud 
lie’ll hcv his lad ; luid Aw muii tak liim— .soa nnli yah knaw ! ” 

“ You shall not to-night ! ” answered Linton decisively. “Walk 
downstairs at once, and repeat to your master what I have said. 

Ellen, show him down. Go ” , 

And, aiding tho indignant elder with a lift by tho arm, lie rid 
(ho room of him. and closed the door. 

“ Varrah wcel ! ” shouted Joseiih. as he slowly drew off. “ Tuli- 
lunni, lie’s come liisselu, und thioist him aht, if yah darr ! ” 


CHAPTER XX. 

To obviate the danger of tliis threat being fiiltillcd, Mr. Liuton 
commissioned me to take the boy homo early, on Catherme s pony ; 

and, said ho — i 

•• As we shall now have no mflucnco over liis destiny, good or 

bad you must say nothing of where he is gone to my daughter; sho 
canuofc associate with him hereafter, and it is better for her to 
remain ill ignorance of his proximity; lest sho should be restless, 
and anxious to visit the Heights. Merely tell her his fatlier sent 
for him suddciilv, and he has heeu obliged to leave us.” 

Liuton was vciy reluctant to be roused from his bed at nve 
o’clock and astonished to bo informed that he must prepare for 
further travelling; but I softened off the matter stating that 
ho was going to spend some time with his father, Mr. Mealticiiir, 
who wished to see liim so much, he did not like to defer tho 
idoasurc till ho should recover from his late jounicy. 

“ Mv father h ” he crieil. in strange perplexity. “ Mamma never 
told me I had a father. Where docs he live ? I’d rather stay with 
umde.” 
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“ He lives a little distaiiPO from the (jraii^e,’’ I replied; “just 
beyond tlio?c lulls — not so far, but you may walk over bore wlieii 
you get licarty. And you slumld be glad to go borne, and to seo 
liim. You must tiy to love liim, as you did your motlier, mid tlieu 
be will love you.” 

“But wliy have I not beard of Iihn before?'’ nski'd Liulon. 
“ Why didn't mamma and be live togeibcr, as other jieople do ? ” 

"He bad business to keep liiui iu the uorlb.” I answi-rcd ; “and 
your motiier's liealfb required her to reside iu (be soufli.” 

‘‘ And why didn't niamnia speak to me about liiin ? ” por.'cverod 
the child. “She ofteu t;dkcd of uncle, and I learnt lo love liiiu 
long ago. How am I to love pajia ? I don’t know liiiu.” 

•• Ob, all cbildren love their parents," 1 said. "Your moflier. 
nerbaps, tliougbt you would want to lie willi biiii if she mciitiuiii il 
him often to you. Lot us make liasto. An early ride on such a 
beautiful morning is much preferable to an boar's inure, sleep.” 

“Is she to go with us,” be demaiidod— “ tlic lilllo girl I saw 
ycsterd.iy ? '’ 

“ Not now,” replied I. 

“ Is uncle?” lie continued. 

“No, I shall bo vonr companion tliore,” I said. 

Linton sank baclc on his pillow ami fell into a brown study. 

“ I won’t go without uncle,” bo cried at length; "I cant toll 
whore you mean to take me.” 

I attempted to persuade Jiim of the naughtiness of showing 
reluctance to meet his father; still he obstin.ately ro.sislcd any 
progress towards dressing, and I had to call fur my master's 
assistance iu coaxing him out of bed. 

The poor thing was finally got off, with several delusive 
assurances that his nbseuco should be short; (hat Mr. 'Edgar mid 
C.i(liy would visit him. mid other promises, equally ill-founded, 
wliicti I invented and reiterated at intervals throughout the wav 

The pure heathor-scouted air. the briglit sunshine, mid the gontlo 
Mnler of Miuny, relieved his despondency after a while. Ho beg.m 

to put questions coucortiiug his new home, and its iiilmbilants. with 
greater interest and liveliness. 


Is JJTutlicrmg Heights .as pleasant a place as Tlinislicross 
Grange? be inquired turning to take a last glance into tho 
vallev. wlionco a light mist mounted and formed a llcccy cloud ou 

tho skirts of tho blue. ^ 


“ It is not so buried in trees.” I replied, “ and it is not quite s. 
large, bat you can SCO the country beautifully all romiil; and tli 

tlLk t ir Tr and drier. You will, perhaps 

think the building old and dark at first— though it is a I'csDoctabl 

house, the next best m the neighbourhood. And you will hare suel 

moors! Harctoii Eumshaw-that is Mis 
“ yours in a maimer-wiU show you al 
the sweetest spots ; and you can bring a book in fine weather au< 
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make a green hollow your study; and, now and (hen, your uncle 
may join you in a walk; he does, frequently, walk out on the hills.” 

“ And what is my father like ? ” he asked. “ Is he as young 
and handsome as uncle ? ” 

“ H(?’s as young,” said I ; “ but he has black hair and eyes, and 
looks sterner ; and he is taller and bigger altogether. He’ll not 
.«eeiii to you so gentle and kind at first, pcrliaps. Iwoauso it is not 
Ills way — still, mind you, be frank and cordial with him; and 
naturally he’ll be fonder of you thau any uncle, for you are his own.” 

■‘Black hair and eyes,” iimsod Linton. “I can’t fancy him. 
Then I am not like him, am I r* ” 

“Not much,” I answered. “Not a morsel,” I thouglit, surveying 
with regret the white complexion and slim frame of my companion, 
and his large languid eyes — his mother’s eyes, save tliat, unless a 
morbid toucliiucss kindled them a moment, they had not a vestige 
of her sparkling sjurit. 

“ How strange that ho should never come to see mamma and 
me !” he murmured. “Has he ever seen me ? If he have, I must 
liavo been a baby. I remember not a single thing about him ! ” 

“ Why, Master Linton,” said I, “ three hundred iiiiles is a great 
distance; and ten years seem very different in length to a gro\vn-»ip 
person compared with what they do to you. It is probable Mr. 
Hcatlicliff proposed going from summer to summer, but never 
found a coiivejiient opportunity; and now it is too late. Don’t 
trouble liim with questions on the subject: it will disturb him for 

no good.” , 

Tlio boy was fully occupied with his own cogitations for the 
remainder of the ride, till wc h.alted before the farm-house ganlen 
gate. I watched to catch his impressions in his coimtonauce. Ho 
surveyed tlie carved front and low-hrowed lattices, the straggling 
gooseberry buslies aud crooked firs, witli solemn intent ness, and 
then shook liis licad : bis private feelings entirely disapproved of 
the exterior of liis new abode. But ho had sense to postpone com- 
plaining; there might be compensation witliin. 

Before ho dismounted, 1 went and opened the door. It was 
half-past six; the family had just finished breakfast; the servant 
was clearing and wiping down the table. Joseph stood by Ins 
master’s cliair telluig some tale concciiiing a lame borso; and 
Harotou was preparing for the hf^-ficld. 

“Hallo Nelly!” said Mr. Heathoiiff. when lio saw me. 1 
feared I should liavo to come down and fetch mv property mysolf. 
You’ve brought it, have you? Let us see wliat we can make 

of >1” , ^ ^ 1. J 

He got up aud strode to (ho door : Hareton and Joseph followed 

in gaping curiosity. Poor Linton rau a frightened eye over the 

faces of the three. , 

“Suro-ly,” said Joseph, after a grove inspection, “ he 8 swopped 

wi’ ye, uiaister, an’ yon’s his lass ! " 
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Heathcliff, having stared his sou into an ague o£ confusion, 

uttered a scornful laugh. , 

“God! what a beauty! what a lovely, charming thing! he 
exclaimed. “ Haven’t they reared it on snails aud soar milk, Nelly ? 
Oh, damn my soul ! but that’s woi-sc than I expected— aud tho devil 
knows I was not sanguine !” 

I hid the trembling and bewildered child get down, and enter. 
Ho did not thoroughly comprehend tho meaning of liis fatliei-’s 
speech, or whether it were intended for him : indeed, he was not yet 
certain that the grim, sneering stranger was his father. But ho 
clung to me with growiug trepidation; and on Hr. HoathclilFs 
taking a seat and bidding him “ como bitlicr,” lie hid Ids face on my 


shoulder and wept. 

“ Tut, tut ! ” said Heathcliff, stretching out a hand and dragging 
him roughly between bis knees, aud then holding up his head by 
the chin. “ None of that nonsouse ! "We’re not going to hint 
thee, Linton— isn’t that thy name? Thou art thy mother’s child, 
entirely ! "Wliere is my share in thee, puling chicken ? ’’ 

He took off the hoy’s cap and pushed hack his thick tla.<cu curls, 
felt his slender arms and his small fingers ; during which cxHinina* 
tiou Linton ceased crying, and lifted his great blue eyes to inspect 
the inspector. 

“ Do you know me ? ” asked Heathcliff, having satisfied himself 
that tho limbs wore all equally frail and feeble. 

“ No,” said Linton, with a gaze of vacant fear. 

“ You’ve beard of me. I dare say ?” 

“No,” he replied again. 

•• No ? What a shame of your mother, never to waken your 
filial regard for mo I You are my son, then, I’ll tell you ; and your 
mother was a wicked slut to leave you iu iguorauco of the sort of 
father you possessed. Now, don’t wince, and colour up ! Though 
it w something to see you have not white blood. Bo a good lad ; 
and m do for you. Nelly, if you be tired, you may sit down ; if 
not, get homo a^iu. I guess you’ll report what you hear aud seo 
to the cipher at tho Gi'ange ; aud this thing won’t ho settled while 
you linger about ih” 

*' replied I, “I hope you’ll bo kind to the boy, Mr. 
Heathcliff, or you’ll not keep him long ; and ho’s all you have akin 
m the wide world, that you will ever Imow — remember.” 

“ m be very kind to him, you needn’t fear,” be said, laughing 

" ^ ieal«us of mono, 

polising bis affection. Aud, to begin my kindness, Joseph, bring 

the lad ^mc bre^ast. Hareton, you infernal calf, begone to your 
work. Yes, Nell,” he added, when they were departed, “ my son is 
prospective o^er of your pUce, and I should not wish hiiu to die 
till 1 was certain of being his successor. Besides, he’s mine, and I 
want the triumph of seeing my descendant fairly lord of their estates ; 
my child hiring their children to till their fathers’ lands for wao-es 
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That is the sole cousitleratlon wliieli cau make me oudiive the whelp. 
I despise him for himself, and Late him for the memories he 
revives ! But that consideratiou is sufficient; he’s as safe with me. 
and shall he tended as carefully as your master tends his own. I 
have a room upstairs, furnished for him in liandsomo style. I’ve 
en<^"cd a tutor, also, to come three times a week, from twenty 
miles’ distance, to teach him what he pleases to learn. I’ve ordered 
Haroton to obey him ; and in fact I’ve arranged everytliiug with a 
view to preserve the superior and the gentleman in him, above his 
associates. I do regret, however, that ho so little deserves tlie 
troul)[c— if I wisluMl any blessing in the world, it was to find him a 
worthy object of pride; and I’m bitterly disappointed with the 
whey-faced whining wretch ! ” 

^Vhile ho was speaking, Joseph returned bearing a basin of 
milk-porridge, and placed it before Lintou. Ho stirred round the 
lioinely mess with a look of aversion, aud afiirmed he could not 
cat it. 

I saw tho old man-servant shared largely in his master’s scorn 
of tho child ; though he was compelled to retain tlic sentiment in his 
heart, because Heathclitf plainly meant his underlings to hold his 
soil in honour. 

“Cannot ate it?” repeated he, peering in Linton’s face, aud 
subduing his voice to a whisper, for fear of licing overheard. “ But 
Maister Harctou uivir ate nowt else, when lie wer a little un ; and 
what wer gooid euengh fur him’s gooid eueugh for yah, Aw’s 

raythcr think ! ” ^ m i 

“I shan't eat it!” answered Linton snappishly. “Take it 


awav.” 


Joseph snatched up the food indignantly, aud brought it 
to us. 

“ Is there owt ails th’ victuals ? ” ho asked, thrusting tho tray 
under Hoathcliff’s nose. 

“ What sliouUl nil them ? ” he said. 

“ Wall ! ” answered Joseph, “ yon dainty chap shys ho canmit 
ate ’em. Bud Aw guess it’s raight ! His mother wer just son — wo 
wer a’most too mucky to sow t’ corn for makking her brccad.” 

“Dou’t mention his mother to me,” said tlie master angrily. 
“ Get him something that he can eat, that’s all. What is his usual 
food, Nelly?” . , 

I suggested boiled milk or tea ; and tbo housekeeper received 
instructions to jjrcparo some. , 

Come, I reflected, his fatlicr s selfishness may contribute to hia 
comfort. Ho perceives his delicato constitution, and the necessity 
of treating liim tolerably. I’ll console Mr, Edgar by acquainting 
liim with tho turn Heatlicliff’s humour has taken. ^ 

Having no excuse for lingering longer I slipped out, while 
Linton was engaged in timidly rebuffing the advances of a friendly 
ebcop-dog. But ho was too much on the alert to bo cheated; as I 
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closoil tlic door, I lioavd a cry, and a frantic rcpf-titiuii of tlic 
words — 

" Don’t, leave me ! I’ll not stay here ! I’ll not stay liore ! ” 
Then the latch ^^'as raised and fell — they did not snifer him to 
conio forth. I mouutod Miuny, and urged her to a trot ; and so 
luy brief guardiauship ended. 


CHAPTER XXL 

We had sad work with little Cathy that day; she rose in higli glee, 
eager to joiu her cousin, and such passionate te.ars and lamentations 
followed the news of his departure, that Edgar himself was obliged 
to soothe her. by affinniug lie should come back soon. He added, 
however, if I can get him ; ” and there were no hopes of that. 

This promise poorly paciBcd her, but time was more potent; and 
tbougli stiU at intci^’als she innuired of her father when Linton 
wo^d return, before sho did see him again his features liad waxed 
so dm\ m her memory that sho did not recognise him. 

When I chanced to encounter the housekeeper of ■Wuthcring 
Heights, m paying business visits to Gimmerton, I used to ask how 
the yoiing master got ou; for he lived almost as secluded as 

ct ‘r*i Ar ”"'1 ™ » tiresome inmate 

« “V Hestljol.a seemed to dislike lum ever loimer S 

to conceal it. Ho liad an anti- 
pathy to the sound of his voice, and could not do at all with his 

T W j together 

have sweets aud dLtics. aud^afways milk* must always 
naught how the rest of us nm «;«/.!, heeding 

wrapped in his furred cloak i/his cLir*W*t£ ’fi***^ 
and water or other slop on the hob to sin some toast 

pity, comes to amuse Mm-Sareton s S hli Haretou. for 

rongh-thoy’re sure to nart^or« ciL • had-natured, though he’s 
I believe tho master would wjlisb other crying, 

^ummy. if ho ^ere not Csrn a„f to a 

tom him out of doors, if ho knew half fh/ * fit to 

But two, w .„o-t i,„ “Sf i;: stt 
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the parlour, and should Linton show those ways in the house where 
he is, he sends him xipstairs directly.” 

I divined, from this account, that utter lack of sympathy had. 
rendered younp Heathcliff selfish and disagreeable, if ho were not so 
originally ; and my interest in him, consequently, decayed : though 
still I was moved with a sense of grief at his lot, and a wish tliat lie 
had liecn left with us. 

Mr. Edgar encouraged mo to gain information ; ho thought a 
great deal about him, I fancy, and would have mu some risk to seo 
him ; and he told me once to ask the housekeeper whether ho ever 
came into the tillage. 

Slie said he had only heeii twice, on horseback, accompanying 
liis father, and botli times ho pretended to ho quite knocked up for 


thiTC or four days afterwards. 

That housekeeper left, if I recollect rightly, two years after lo 
came ; and another, whom I did not know, w’as her successor : slic 

lives there still. „ , , 

Time wore on at the Grange in its former ple^ant way, till 

Miss Cathy reached sixteen. On the anniversary of her birth wo 
iie>'er manifested any signs of rejoicing, b^anse i was 
anniversary of my late mistress's deatli. Her fa her i nanahly 
silent that day alone in the library, and walked, at ^ 

dimmortoii klrkyard, where he would frequen y prolong »8 stay 
beyond miduigllt. Therefore Cathenue was thrown on her own 

resources for amusement. . , . i i Um. 

This 20th of March was a beautiful spring day, and when lior 

father liad retired, my young lady caino down Pressed for go i^ 
out, and said she had asked to have a ramble on the edge of U o 
moors witli mo, and Mr. Linton had |r»ven her leave, if wo went 
only a sliort distance and were back witliin the hour. 

» So make haste. Ellen ! ” she cried. " I know where I w sh to 
go ; where a colony of moor game are settled : 1 want to see whetho 

they have made their nests yet. ’ i « *1 

“ That must ho a good distance up, I answered ; they don t 

breed on the edge of the moor.” „ 

“ No, it's not.” she said. “ I’ve gone very near with papa. 

I nut on my bonnet and snllicd out. thnikmg nothing more of 
the matter. She bounded before me. and retumed ^ 

was off again like a voung givyhound ; and. at first, I 
of entertainment in listening to the larks singing far ""d near, and 
enjoying the sweet, warm suushuie. aud watching her. my pot and 
my ilight, witli her golden ringlets flying loose ho und and her 
briglit check, as soft aud pure m its bloom as a wild ““‘j “ 
eyes radiant with cloudless pleasure. She was a hanpy 
aid an angel, in those days. It’s a pity she could not ho cmitent 
“ Well,” said I, “where are your nioor-gamo, Miss Oathv r 
should bo at tbcm ; the Grange park-fence is a great 'vav 

“Oh, a little farther— ouly a httlo farther, Ellen, was her 
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fiuswcr coDtinuallyi " Climb to tlisit hillock, puss tlmt bniik, mid 
by the time you reach the other side I shall have raised the birds- ' 

But there were so many hillocks and banks to climb and pass, 
that, at length, I began to be weary, and told her wo must lialt, ami 
retrace our steps. 

I shouted to her, as she had outstripped mo a long way; she 
either did not hoar or did not regard, for sho still sprang on, and 
I was compelled to follow. Finally, she dived into a hollow ; mid 
before I camo in sight of her again, sho was two miles nearer 
Wutliering Heights tlian her own home ; and I beheld a couple of 
persons arrest her, one of whom I felt convinced was Mr. Heath- 
cliff liimself. 

Cathy had been caught in the fact of plundering, or, at least, 
huoting out, the nests of the grouse. 

The Heights were HeathcHff’s laud, mid ho was reproving (he 
poacher. 


luiieu 10 


“ I’vo neither taken any nor found any,” sho said, as I toih 
Ihcu^ expanding her hands in corroboration of tlio statement, “I 
didn’t mean to take thorn ; but papa told me there were ciuautitios 
up here, and I wished to seo the eggs.” 

Heathcliff glanced at mo with an ill-meaning smilo, expressing 
jus acQuaiutauce with the party, and cousequoutly, liis malevoicnco 
towards it, and demanded who “ papa” was. 


said, sarcastically. 

And what aw j’on? ” inquired Catherine, gazing curiouslv on 
the sneaker. » That man IVc seen before. Is lie your son ? ^ 

noth; individual, who had gained 

r ^ ‘“creased bulk and strength by the addition o£ two 
years to Ins age : lie seemed as awkward and rough as ever 

onr interrupted, " it will he throe hour.s instead of 

^ be a treat f„. 
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her to look iu on us. Haveten, get forwanls with the lass. Toa 
shall walk with me, Xclly.” 

she's not going to any such place,” I cried, straggling to 
release iny arm, which he Lad seized ; but she was almost at the 
door-stones already, scampering round the brow at full speed. Her 
appointed companiou did uot pretend to escort her; he shied oH by 
the road-sidc, and vanished. 

“ Mr. Heathcliff, it’s very wrong,” I continued ; “ you know you 
mean no good. And there she’ll see Linton, and all will be told as 
soon as ever we return; and I shall have the blame.” 

“ I want her to see Linton,” he answered: “he’s looking better 
these few days ; it’s not often he’s fit to be seen. And we’ll soon 
jiersnado her to keep the visit secret — where is the harm 
of it?” 

*■ The harm of it is, that her father would hate me if he found I 
suffered her to enter your liouse ; and I am convinced you have a 
bad design in encouraging her to do so,” I replied. 

“ My design is as honest as possible. I'll inform yon of its whom 
scope,” he said. “ That the two cousins may fall m love, and get 
married. I’m acting generously to yonr master; his ^ouug chit Jius 
no expectations, and should she second my wishes, she 11 bo provided 

for at once as joint successor with Linton.” 

“ If Linton died,” I answered, “ and his life is qmte uncertain, 

Catherine would be tbc heir.” . . , 

“ No, she would not,” he s.iid. “ There is no clause m the will to 
secure it so : his property would go to mo ; but, to prevent disputes, 
I desire their union, and am resolved to bring it about 

“ And I’m resolved she shall never approach your house witli me 
again,” I retunied, as we reached the gate, where Miss Cathy wnttca 

our cominff. ii. 

Heathcliff bid me be quiet ; and. preceding ns up the patn. 

hastened to open the door. My young lady gave him 
as if she could not exactly make up her mind what to tlimk ot lum, 
but now be smiled wlicu he met her eye, and softened Ins voice in 
addressing her; and I was foolish enough to imapno the memory oi 
her motlier might disarm him from desiring her injury. . 

Linton stood on the hearth. Ho liad been out ^'^ij^mg in tiio 
ficld.s. for his cap was on, and ho was calling to Joseph to bring nim 

'^'^^Hriiad grown tall of bis age, still wanting some months of 
sixteen. His features were pretty yet, and his eye and 
brighter than I remembered them, though with merely temporary 

lustre borrowed from tlie salubrious air^d 

•• Now, who is that ? ” asked Mr. Heathcliff, turning to Cathy. 


” Can you tell ? ” 
“ 'i^our son?” 


she said, ha%'ing doubtfully surveyed, firet one and 


then the other. 

“ Yes, yes,” answered ho; “ but is 


this the only time you havo 
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beheld him? Think ! Ah ! you have a sh nt memory. Liulon 
don’t you recfdl your cousiu, that you used to teaso ue so witli 

TTishinff to sec ? ” 1 • 1 

“What, Lintou!” cried Catliv, kindlmg into joyful suii»nso nt 

tho name. “Is that little Linton? He’s taller than I am ! Aro 

you Linton?” , , , ie 1 

The youth stepped forward, and acknowledged himselt : she 

kissed him fervently, and they gazed with wonder at tho chaiigo 
time had wrought in the appearance of each. 

Catherine had reached her full height; her figure was both 
].lninp and slender, clastic as steel, and her whole aspect sparkling 
with health and spirits. Linton’s looks and movements were very 
languid, and his form extremely slight ; but there was a grace in 
his uianuer that mitigated these defects, and rendered him not un- 
plcasiug. 

After exchanging unmerous marks of fondness with liim, his 
cousiu went to Mr. Heathcliff, who lingered by tho door, dividing 
his attention between the objects inside aud those that lay without : 
pretending, tliat is, to ohserve tho latter, and really noting the former 
alone. 

“ And you aro my uncle, then!” she cried, reaching up to salute 
him. “ I thought I liked you, though you were cross at fii-st. Wliy 
don’t you visit at tho Grange with Linton? To livo all these years 
such close neighbours, and never sec us, is odd: what have you done 
so for ? ” 

“ I visited it once or twice too often before you were born,” lie 
answered. ‘‘There — damn it! If you have any kisses to spare, give 
them to Liutou— they are thrown away on me.’’ 

“Naughty Ellen!” exclaimed Catherine, flying to attack mo 
next with her lavish caresses. “Wicked EUonl to try to hinder 
me from entering. But I’ll take this walk every morning in future 

—may I, uncle, and sometimes bring papa ? Won’t you be glad to 
see us?” 

^ Of course ! replied .the uncle, with a hardly suppressed 


‘ t:.’ MV uuo vime oi our lives, \ym 

unclinstia^ ferocity ; aud, if you moution coming hei*e to him hcM 
put a veto on your visits dtogethor. Therefore, you must not 
mention it, unless you be careless of seeing your* cousin hereafter— 
you amy come, if you will, but you must not meution it ” 

faUeu quarrel? ’’asked Catherlue, considerably crest- 

Ho thonght mo too poor tu wed his sister,” answered HeathclilF 

and he"; 

*’ That’s wrong ! ” said the young lady ; “ some time, I’ll toll him 
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so ; but Linton and I have no share in your quarrel. I’ll not come 
here, tlien ; lie shall come to the Grange.” 

“ It will be too far for me,” murmured her cousin: “to walk four 
miles would kill me. No, come here, Miss Catherine, now and then; 
not ever)’ morning, but once or twice a week.” 

The father lauuclied towards his son a glance of bitter contempt. 
“I am afraid, Nelly, I shall lose my labour,” he muttered to me. 
*• Miss Catherine, as tlie ninny calls her, will discover his value, and 
send him to the de^il. Now if it had been Hareton ! Do you know 
that, twenty times a day, I covet Hareton, with all his degradation ? 
I’d have loved the lad had he been some one else. But I think he's 
safe from her love. I’ll pit him against that paltry creature, unless 
it bestir itself briskly. We calculate it will scarcely last till it is 
eighteen. Oh, confound the vapid thing! He’s absorbed in drying 
his feet, and never looks at her. Linton ! ” 

“ Yes, father,” answered the boy. 

“ Have you nothing to show your cousin anywhere about? not 
even a rabbit or a weasel’s nest ? Take her into the garden, 
before you change your shoes, and into the stable to see your 

horse.” , , 

“Wouldn’t you rather sit here?” asked Linton, addressing 

Cathy in a tone which expressed reluctance to move again. 

“I don't know,” she replied, casting a longing look to the door, 
and evidently eager to be active. 

Ho kept his seat, and shrank closer to the fire. 

Heathcliff rose, and went into the kitchen, and from thence to 


the yard, calling out for Hareton. . j m 

Hareton responded, and presently the two re-entered. Iho 
young man had been washing himself, as was nsiblo by the glow 

on his cheeks and his wetted hair. 

“ Oh, I’ll ask you, uncle,” cried Miss Cathy, recoUectmg the 

housekeeper's assertion, " That’s not my cousin, is he ? 

“Yes.” ho replied, “your mother’s nephew. Dont you lito 


him?” 


Catherine looked queer. _ 

“ Is he not a hand.some lad?” he continued. 

Tlte uncivil little thing stood on tiptoe, and whispered a sentence 

in Hoathcliff’s car. • j i 

Ho laughed; Hareton darkened; I perceived ho was very 

sensitive to' suspected slights, and liad obviou-sly a dim notion of 

liis inferiority. But his master or guardian chased tho tro^vn by 

be the favourite among us, Hareton ! She saj^ you 
are a-Wl.at was it? Well, something very flattering. Hei^ I 
you go with l.er round tho farm. And behave like a gentlcm^ 
mind ! Don’t use anv bad words : and don t stare when the young 
lady is not looking at you, and be ready to hide vour face when she 
is ; and, when you speak, say your wonls slowly, and keep your 
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hands out of your pockets. Bo off, and entertain her as nicely as 
you can.” 

He watclved tho couple walking past tho window. Eanisliaw 
had his countenance completely averted from lus companion. Ho 
seemed studying tho familiar landscape with a stranger’s and an 
artist’s interest. 

Catherine took a sly look at him, expressing small admiration. 
She then turned her attention to seeking out objects of amusement 
for herself, and tripped merrily on, lilting a tune to supply tlio lack 
of conversation. 

“ I’ve tied his tongue,” observed Heathcliff. “ Ho'll not venture 
a single syllable, all the time ! Nolly, vou recollect me at his ago 
— nay, some Years younger. Did I ever look so stupid, so ‘ gaumless,’ 
as Joseph calls it ? ” 

"Worse,” I replied, “because more sullen with it.” 

‘‘I’ve a pleasure in him,” ho continued, reflecting aloud, “ He 
has satisfied my expectations. If he were a born fool I slumld 
not enjoy it haJi so much. But he’s no fool; and I cau sympafliiso 
with all his feelings, having felt them myself. I know wlint lie 
suffers now, for instance, exactly; it is merely a beginning of wlint 
he shall suffer, though. And he’ll never be able to eiuergo from 
his bathos of coarseness and ignorance. I’vo got him faster than 
his scoundrel of a father secured me, and lower; for ho hikes a 
pride in his hrutishness. I’ve taught him to scorn everytliin*' 
extra-ammal as silly and weak. Dou\ you tliink Hindley would bo 
proud of his son, if he could see him— almost as proud as I am of 
rmne ? But there’s this difference : one is gold put to tlio use 
of paving-stones, and the other is tin polished to ape a service of 
sQver. Jlfme has nothing valuable about it; yetlslmflhavotho merit 
of rn^g it go as far as such poor stuff can go. flis had first-rato 
quabtics, and they are lost— rendered worse than unavailinc. I 

1™? ; ho would have more than any but I nro 

^are of. ^d the best of it is, Haroton is damnably fond of me ’ 
You 11 own that I ve out-matched Hindley there. If the dead villain 

r? ' I 

LTo' “““ ‘o ->“>‘0 one^fried ho ills 

Heathcliff chuckled a fiendish laugh at the idea T mirlo « 
reply, because I saw that he expected none. ' ^ ^ 

JU.eantimo, our young companion, who sat too removed frn„. 

to tho 



WUTIIERIXG HEIGHTS. 


160 

Liiitou gatliered bis energies, and left the beartli. The lattice 
was open, and, as be stepped out, I beard Cathy inquiring of her 
unsociable attendant, what was that inscription over the door? 
Hareton stared up, and seratebed his head Hke a true clown. 

“ It’s some damnable writing,” he answered. “ I cannot read it.” 

“ Can’t read it ? ” cried Catherine ; “ I can read it : it’s English. 
But I want to know why it is there.” 

Linton giggled — the first appearance of mirth be had exhibited. 

“ Ho does not know his letters,” he said to his cousin. “ Could 
you believe in the existcnco of such a colossal dunce ? ” 

“ Is he all as lie should be ? ” asked Miss Cathy seriously ; “ or 
is lie simple— not right? I’ve questioned him twice now, and each 
time lie looked so stupid I think he does not understand mo. I can 
hardly understand him, I’m sure ! ” 

Linton repeated liis laugh, and glanced at Hareton tauntingly ; 
who certainly did not seem quite clear of comprehension at that 

moment. „ „ 

“ There’s nothing the matter but laziness ; is there, Earnshaw t 
bo said. “ My cousin fancies you are an idiot. There you experience 
the consequence of scorning ‘book-lamiDg,’ as you would say. 
you noticed, Catherine, his frightful Yorkshire prouunciati^ i 

“ Why, where the devil is the use on’t ? growled Hareton, 
more ready in answering his daily companion. He was about to 
enlarge further, hut the two youngsters broke into a noisy ht ot 
merriment ; my giddy miss being delighted to discover that she 
might tnra his strange talk to matter 01 amusement. 

“ Where is the use of the devil in that sentence ? tittered 
Linton. “ Papa told yon not to say any had words, and you cau t 
open yonr mouth without one. Do try to behave like a gentleman, 

» jf weren’t more a lass tlian a lad, I’d fell thee this minute, 
I would : pitiful lath of a crater ! ” retorted the angry boor, refreat- 
iug while his face burnt with mingled rage and mortification ; for 
l./’was couseions of being -insulted, and embarrassed how to 

icseuMt^eatiipiig hftviug overlicard the conversation, as well as I, 
smiled' when ho saw him go ; but immediately afterwards cast a 
look of singular aversion on the flippant pair wlio remained chatter- 
ing in the doorway— the hoy finding animation enough 
ciissiu" Harctou’s faults and doficioncies. and relating anecdotes of 
his gouigs-on ; and the girl relishing his pert and 
without considering tlio ill-naturo they evinced : but I 
dislike, more than to compassionate, Linton, and to excuse 
lather, in some measure, for holding jmn cheap. . 

We stayed till afternoon: I could not tear Miss Cathy away 
before : but happily my master had wt quitted his apartment, and 

remained ignorant of our prolonged absence. 

As we walked home, I would fain have enlightened my charge 
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ou tlie cliaractors of the ^'woplc wo had quitted ; hut she got it 
her head that I was prejudiced against them 
A’ ■ ” ’ • ^ - 

partial 
iuto th< 

extremely angry; Ojuy im so piease<i X can I snow it \ mu you 
must liold your toiiguo about my uncle— he’s Mtj uncle, rciueiuhcr ; 
aud 111 scold papa for quarrelling willi him.” 

And so she ran ou, till I reliiiqui.shcd the ctuleavour to convineo 
her of her mistake. 

She did uot mention the visit that night, hcoausc she did not 
see Mr. Lintou. Next day it all came out, .sadly to mv olingriii; 
and still I was not altogetlier sorry; I thought tlic’huirlcii of 
directing and warning would ho more eflicieiitly homo hv him than 
me. But he was too timid in giving satisfactory rcasori.s for hi.s 
wish that she should slum connection with the 'liouseliold of tlm 
Heights, aud Catherine liked good reasons for every restraint tint 
harassed her pelted will. 

Papa ! she exclaimed, after the momiiigs salutations, ‘‘ giic^s 
whoiu I saw ;)csterday. in my walk on tho moors. Ah, mipa, you 
started . you vo not done right, have you. now ? I saw— but 

® ^T' ^ ‘ Ellen, who i.s 

m league with you, aud yet prefended to pity me so, when I kent 

''’‘'/■I 'JT •'‘’""1^ Linton’s coming hack !” 

Slie gasoafaithful account of her excursion and its consequences • 

and my mas er, ll.ougl, l,c cast ...orc tlian cm i-eni-oaclifal S at 
me saxi no hmg till sl.o had colluded. Then I.eX v „ to l.i, 
aad asked ,f she know why l,c had concealed Linton". Mr m'S’ 

■■ Thm Hcalhcliff,” she answered 

Cathy ? '^fe i ’'KoTw,r yonrs, 

cliff, Lt hcoausc Mr, Hcatlicliff disIlhesT"* ^ Mr. Hcalli- 

man. delighting to wrone an! led. tl ?’ 1“'' ‘"ostdiabolical 
the slighfesl oyrtS;® "”AS I *“000 e"' '.'7 Sl' O hin. 
acquaintance with your cousin witlil. f '^P 

with him , and I kLw ho wi J t " , t'!;” 

your ow., good, and notliin- else I took .mee, “ f™' 

not see Linton again. I meaiu’ to nv, that you sliould 

grew older and I’m sorry I delayed it - ” "" 

not »t «U t;Sf^S!^»M.a,”ohserved Caiherino, 

ho said I might come to his house when T l!l f °***®*’ ■ 
toll you, because you had quarrelled ^ “ot 

^ be blaj-fc is" witg‘”„ 

“d I; and you are not.” iriQnHs, at leaist; Liutou 

£ 
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My master, perceiving that slio would not take his word for 
her uiicle-in*law^s evil disposition, gave a hasty sketeh of his con- 
dnet to Isabella, and the manner in which Wuthering Heights 
became bis property. He could not bear to disconrse Tong npon 
the topic ; for thoufrh he spoke little of itj he still felt the same 
horror and detestation of his ancient enemy that had occupied 
his heart ever since Mrs. Linton’s death. “She might have 
)>oou living yet, if it had not been for him!” was Ins constant 
l)itter reflection ; and, in ins eyes, HeathclifE seemed a murderer. 

Miss Catliy, conversant with no bad deeds except her own slight 
acts of disobedience, injustice, and passion, rising from hot temper 
and tliouglitle.ssness, and repented of on the day they wore com- 
mitted, wjis amazed at the blackness of spirit that could brood on 
and cover revenge for years, and deliberately prosecute its plans 
without a visitation of remorse. She appeared so deeply im- 
pressed and sliockcd at this now view of human nature— 
excluded from all her studies and all her ideas till now — that Mr. 
Edgar deemed it unnecessary to pursue tho subject. Ho merely 
added — , 

“Toil will know lieroafter, darling, why I wish you to avoid 
liis house and family— now return to your old omploymeuts and 
amn.sements, and think no more about them!” 

Cntlierino kissed her father and sat down quietly to her lessons 
for a couple of hours, according to custom ; tlicn she accom- 
])anied him into tho grounds, and tho whole day passed ns usual: 
but in tlio evoniug, when she had retired to her room, and | «cii 
to help licr to undress, I found her crying, on her kuces by tlie 

bedside. , , i 

“Oh, fio, siUy child!” I exclaimed. “ If you had any real 

griefs, you’d bo asliamod to waste a tear on this little cmitrarie y. 
You never had one shadow of substantial sorrow, Miss Catlionn^ 
Suppose, for a minute, tliat master and I were dead, ««« )*”* 
ivcro by yourself in the world: how would you feel . * 

jhire the present occasion with such an affliction as that.^an 
tliaukful for the friends you have, instead of coveting more._ 

“I’m not crying for myself, Ellen,” she answered, J s 
liim. Ho expected to see mo again to-morrow, and there, o 
bo so disappointed — and he’ll wait for me, and I s lan 

como ! ” L i * a 

“Nonsenso,” said I; “do you imagine ho has thought as 
much of you ns you Jiavo of him ? Hasn’t ho Hareton for 
companion ? Not one in a hundred would weep at losing 
rointion they had just seen twice, for two afternoons. Lm on 
will conjecture how it is, and trouble himself no further abon 
you.” 

“But may I not write a note to tell him why I cannot conic? 
®>o asked, rising to her feet. “And just send (hose books 1 
promised to lend liim ? His books are not as nice ns mine, and 
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he wauted to have them extremely, when I told him how iiitcrost- 
iu{f they were. May I not, EUen ? ” 

“No. indeed! uo, indeed!” replied I, with decibion. “Then 
ho would write to you, and tlierc’d never be an end of it. No, 
Miss Catlienuo, the acquaiatauce iinist be dropped entirely — so 
l^apa expects, and I shall see that it is done.” 

“But how can one little note ” slie I’ccoinmcnced, iiuttiu^ 

on an iiiiploriug countenance. 

“ Silence 1 ” I interrupted. “We will not beglu with your lidlo 
notes. Get into bed.” 

She throw at me a very n.aughfy look, so naughty that I would 
not kiss her good-night at first: I covered her up, and slmt lier 
door, in great displeasure, hut, repenting half-way, I returned 
softly, and lo! there was miss standing at the table with a hit 
of blank paper before her and a pencil iu her liand, which slio 
guiltily slipped out of sight on my re-entrance. 

“You’ll get nobody to take that, Catherine,” I said, “if you 
write it; aud at present I shall put out your camlle.” 

I set the extinguisher on the flame, receiving ns I did so a slap 
on my hand, and a petulant “ Cross thing! ” 1 then quitted her 
again, aud she drew tho bolt in one of her worst, most peevish 
humours. 

The .letter was finished and forwar-dod to its destination by n 
milk-fctchor who camo from the village: but that I didn’t Icani 
till some time afterwards. Weeks passed on, and Cathy recovered 
her temper ; though she grew wondrous fond of sfea'lino- off lo 
comers bybci-sclf; and often, if I came near her suddoidy while 
reading, she would start and bend over the book, cvideiilly desirous 
to hide It ; and I detected edges of loose iwper sticking out beyond 
the leaves. ^ 


She also got a trick of coming down early iu tho morning and 
lingering about the kitchen, as it slio were cxpcctiii”- tho arrival 
of something : aud sbo had a small door iu a cnbiiict iu tho library 
which she would triflo over for liours, and whose key sbo took 
spocial care to remove when she left it. ^ 

1 inspect^ this dmwor, I observed that tho 

playthings and tnukots which recently foiiued its contents wem 
transmuted into hits of folded paper. contents u ei-o 

My curiosity and suspicions were aroused ; I deiormiued to 
tsko a peep at hermystenons treasures; so, at night, ns soon as 
she and: my mas or were safe upstairs. I searchod and readily 
found among my house-keys ono that would fit tho lock. Having 
opened, I emptied tho whole contents into my apron, and took 
them with me to examine at leisure in my own chamber. Though 
I could not but suspect. I was stiU surprised to discover tlia th!y 
were a mass of correspondeneo~d.aily almost, it must have beeui 
from Lmton H^thcliff, answers to documents forwai-ded by her 
Tho earlier dated were embarrassed and short; gradually, however 

K 2 * 
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ihej expanded iuio copious lovo-Ietters, foolish, as tlio age of (ho 
writer reudered natural jet with touches hero and there which 
i tlioiight were borrowed from a more experienced source. 

boiiie of them struck me as singularly odd compounds of ardour 
ami fatness; commeuemg in strong feeling, and concluding in 
he aitocted, wordy style that a schoolboy might use to a fancied, 
incorporeal sweetheart. 

^Vliether they satisfied Cathy, I don't know; but they appeared 

very worthless trash to me. 


After turning over as many as I thouglit proper, I tied them 
in a handkerchief and set them aside, re-locking the vacant drawer. 

rollmviu^ her habit, my young lady descended early, and 
Visited the kitchen: I watched her goto the door, on the arrival 
of a certain little boy ; and. while the dairy-maid filled liis can, 
siie tucked something into his jacket pocket, and plucked some- 
tliing out. 


1 went round by the garden, and laid wait for the messenger, 
wlio fought valorously to defend his trust, and we spilt the milk 
between us; but I succeeded in abstracting the epistle; aud, 
threatening serious consequences if he did not look sharp homo, 
I remained under the wall aud perused Hiss Cathy’s affectionate 
composition. It was more simple and more eloquent than lier 
cousin’s ; very potty aud very silly. I shook my head, aud 
went meditating into the house. 

The day being wet, she could not divert herself with rambling 
about tlio park ; so, at the conclusion of her morning studies, she 
resorted to the solace of the drawer. Her father sat reading at 
the table; and I, on purpose, had sought a bit of work in some 
unripped fringes of the ^vinclow curtain, keeping my eye steadily 
fixcfl oil Jier proceedings. 

Never did auy bird flying back to a plundered nest which it 
had left brimful of chirping young ones express more complete 
despair in its anguishetl cries auu flutterings, than she by her 
single “Oh!” and the change that transfigured her late happy 
countenance. Mr. Linton looked up. 

“ "What is the matter, love.® Have yon hurt yourself?’’ ho 
said. 

His tone aud look assured her he had not been the discoverer 
of tile Jioard. 

"No, papa!” she gasped. “Ellen! Ellen I come upstairs— 
I’m sick ! ” 


I obeyed her summons, and accompanied her out. 

“ Oh. Ellen ! you have got them,” she commenced immediately, 
dropping on her knees, when we were enclosed alone. “ Oh, give 
(liem to me, aud I'll never, never do so again! Don’t tell papa. 
You lm%'c not told papa, Ellen? say you Jiave not! I’ve been 
exceedingly nauglify, but I won’t do it any more ! ” 

With a grave severity in my manner, I bade her stand np. 
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“So,” I exclaimed, “Miss Catherine, you an^ tol.-mhly far an. 

it seems 
trash you 
enough t( 

vefc but you nccdu fc imagine I shall keep your rHUculoiis secret^. 
Por shame! And you must liave led the way in wnimg such 
absurdities: lie would not have thought of begiininig. 1 ni certain. 

“I didn’t! 1 didn’t!” sobbed Cath)\ lit to break her heart. 

“I didn’t onco think of loving him till ” 

Loving cried I, as scornfully as I could utter the \Yuru. 
Loving 1 Did anybody ever hear the like! I might just as 
well talk of loving the miller who comes once a year to hiiy our 
corn. Pretty loving, indeed ! and both times togetlier you havo 
seen Lintou hardly four hours in your life ! Now here is the 
babyish trash. I’m going witli it to tho library; and we’ll sco 

what your father says to such loving.” 

She sprang at lier prccioius epistles, hot I held tlieni above my 
head; and thou she poured out further frantic entreaties tlmt I 
would hum them— do anything r.ither than show them. And 
being really fully ns much inclined to laugh ns scold — for 1 
esteemed it all girlish vanity— I at length relented in a measure, 
and asked, 

“ If I consent to hum them, will you iwomiso faithfully, neither 
to send nor receive a letter again, nor a book— for I perceive you 
have sent him books— nor locks of hair, nor rings, nor pliytliings?” 

“ ■\Vc don’t soud playthings I ” cried Catherino, her prido over- 
coming her shame. 

” Nor anything at all, then, my lady,” I said. “ Unless you 
will, here I go.” 

“I promise, Ellen!” she cried, catching my dress. “Oh, put 
them iu the fire, do, do I ” 

But when I proceeded to open a place with tho poker, the 
sacrifice was too painful to bo borne. Sl>o enruostly supplicated 
that I would spare her one or two. 

“ One or two, Ellen, to keep for Linton's sake ! ” 

I uuknottcd tho handkerchief, and connueiiced dropping them 
iu from an angle, and tho fiamo curled up tho chlmucy. 

“I will have one, you cruel wretch!” sho screamed, dartlug her 
hand into tho fire, and drawing forth some half-consumed fragmoiils, 
at the expense of her fingers. 

“ Very well — and I will have some to exhibit to papa ! ” I 
answered, shaking back the rest into tbe bundle, and turuiug anew 
to tlio door. 

She emptied her blackened pieces into the flames, and motioned 
mo to finish tho immolation. It was done; I stirred up tho ashes, 
and iuterred them uuder a shovelful of coals ; and sho mutely, and 
witli a sense of intense injury, retired to her private apavlment, I 
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descended to tell my master that tlio youucr lady’s qualm of sick- 
ness was almost gone, but I judged it best for her to lie down a 
while. 

She wouldn’t dine ; but she reappeared at tea, pale, and red 
about the eyes, and marvellously subdued in outward aspect. 

Next moraing, I answered the letter by a slip of paper, inscribed, 
“ Master Hcathcliif is requested to send no more notes to Miss 
Linton, as she mil not receive them.” And, thenceforth, the little 
boy came with vacant pockets. 


CHAPTER XXII. 

Summer drew to an end, and early autumn. It was past Michael- 
mas, but tlio harvest was late that year, and a few of our fields were 
still viueleared. 

Mr. Linton and his daughter would frequently walk out among 
the reapers ; at the canying of the last sheaves they stayed till dusk, 
and the evening happening to be chill and damp, my master caught 
a bad cold, that settled obstinately on his lungs, and confined him 
indoors throughout the whole of the winter, nearly without inter- 
mission. 

Poor Cathy, frightened from her little romance, had been con- 
sideiably sadder and duller since its abaudonmont ; and her fatlier 
insisted on her reading less, and taking more exercise. She had his 
companionship no longer; I esteemed it a duty to supply its lack, as 
much ns possible, with mine; an inefficient substitute; for I could 
only spare two or three hours, from my imnicrous diurnal occupa- 
tions, to follow her footsteps, and then my society was obviously loss 
desiiahio than his. 

On an afternoon in October, or the begimiiiig of November— a 
fresh watery aftonioou, when the turf and paths were mstling with 
moist, withered leaves, and the cold, blue sky was half hidden by 
clouds— dark grey streamers, rapidly mounting from the west, and 
boding abundant rain— I requested my young lady to forego her 
ramble, bccanso I was certain of showers. Siie refused; and I 
unwillingly donned a cloak, and took my umbrella to accompany 
her on a stroll to the bottom of tho park : a formal walk which slio 
generally affected if low-spirited— and that she invariably was 
when Mr. Edgar had been worse than ordinary, a thing never known 
from his confession, but guessed both by her aud mo from his lu- 
creased silonco and the melancholy of his countenance. 

She went sadly on ; there was no running or bouuding now, 
thougli tho chill wind might well have tempted her to a race. And 
often, from the side of my eye, I eonld detect her raising a hand, and 

brushing something off her cheek. 

I gazed round for a meaus of diverting hor thoughts. On one 
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side of ilte i-oad rose a high, rough bank, where Imwls and s note I 
oaks with their roots half-exposed, held uncerf am tenour t the sod 
was 'too loose for the latter; and strong winds had blown soino 
nearly horizontal. In summer, Miss Catherine delighted to clmib 
along^ these trunks, and sit in the branches, 

abov? the ground; and I, pleased with her agility and gj ^ 

childish hett, still considered it proper to scold every time I can ht 

her at such an elevation, but so that sho know there was 110 

for descending. From dinner to tea sho would ho in hci breeze- 

rocked cradle, doing nothing except siiiging old soiigs-my nursery 

lore-to herself, or watching the birds, joiiit tenants, 

their young ones to fly, or nestling with closinl hds, half thinking. 

half (U-eaiiiiug, happier than words can express. , , . 

" Look, miss ! ” 1 exclaimed, pointing to a nook under the roots 
of one tu-isted tree. “ tViuter is not here ych Thcro s a httlo flower 
up yonder, the last hud from the multitude of hluo-hells that chiudciL 
those turf stops in July with a lilac mist. Will you chimbcr up. and 
pluck it to show to papa ?” 

Cathy stared a long time at the lonely blossom trembling m its 

earthy shelter, and replied, at length— , , , , , 

No. m not touch it— but it looks melancholy, docs it not, 

EUeu?» , ,, 

"Tes,” I observed, “ about as starved and sackless as you--your 

cheeks ai^ bloodless ; let us take hold of bauds and ruu. You're ao 
low, I dure say I shall keep up with you.” 

“No,” sho repeated, and coutiuued sauntering on, pausing, at 
intervals, to muso over a bit of moss, or a tuft of blanched grass, 
or a fungus spreading its bright orange among the heaiis of brown 
foliage; and, ever and anon, her baud was lifted to her averted 
£(icc» 

“ Catherine, why are yon crying, love ? ” I askeil, apprnaohing 
and putting my arm over her shoulder. “ You mustu t cry, because 
papa lias a cold; bo thankful it is nothing worse.” 

She now put no further restraint on nor tears; her breath was 
stifled by sobs. 

“ Ob, it will ho soracthiug worse,” sho said. “ And wliat shall 
I do when papa and you loavo mo, and I am by myself ? I can t 
forgot your words, Elleu ; they nro always in my ear. How lifo 
will ho changed, how dreary the world will ho, wheu papa and you 
aro dead.” 

“None can tell, whether you won’t dio heforo us,” I replied. 
“It’s wrong to auticipato evil. 'Wo’ll hope thcro are years and 
years to come before any of us go— master is young, and I am 
strong, and hardly forty-flvo. My mother lived till eighty, a canty 
dame to tho last. And suppose Mr. Lintou were spared till ho sivw 
sixty, that would be more years than you have coiuited, miss. And 
woidd it not ho foolish to mourn a calamity above twenty yoars 
bef oroliand P ” 
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“But Aunt Tsal.olla was youiifft-r tliau papa,” she remarked 
gazni<j np with tinnd nope to seek furHier consolation. 

, “ Aunt Isabi-llii h.-ul not you and me to nurse her,” I replied. 

• bhe wasu t as happy as inasler: she hadn’t, as much to live for 
All you need do, is to wait well on your father, and cheer liim 
by letting liiiu see you clicerful; aud avoid giving him anxiety 
on any suhiect-mliid that, Catiiy! I’ll not disguise but you 
might kill him. if you were wild and reckles.s, and cherished a 
loolisli, fanciful affection for tlic sou of a purson who would be ^lad 
to liavo liim in his grave, and allowed him to discover tliat ^’ou 
fretted over tlio separation he lias judged it expedient to make.” 

“ I fret ahout nothing on earth except papa's illness,” answered 
niy comjiaiiioii. ‘-I care for iiotliing in comparison willi jtapa. 
And I’ll never — never — oh, never, while I liave my senses, do an 
act nr saya word to vex him. I love him better than myself, Ellen; 
iiiid I know it by tliis : I pray every night tliat I may live after 
him ; because I would ratlier be miserable than that he should be— 
tliat proves I love liim belter than myself.” 

“ Good words,” I replied. “ But deeds must prove it also ; and 
after he is well, remember you don't forget, rc.solutions formed in 
the hour of fear.’’ 

As we talki'd, we neared a door that opoued on tlio road; and 
niy young lady, lightening into sunshine again, climbed up and 
seated herself on the top of the wall, reaching over to gather some 
hijis tliat bloomed scarlet on the summit blanches of the wild ro.se 
trees, shadowing tlic highway side. The lower fruit had disappeared, 
hut only birds could touch the ujipor, except from Cathy’s present 
station, 


In stretching to luill tliem, her hat fell off ; and as the door was 
locki d, slio proposed sei*amhling down to recover it. 1 bid her bo 
cautious lest she got a fail, aud she nimbly disappeared. But the 
return was no such easy matter; the stones were smooth and neatly 
ceiiienfed, and the rosebushes and blackberry stragglers emiid yield 
no nssisfaneo in rc-aseemling. I. like a fool, didn’t rceolleet that, 
till I heard her laughing and exclaiming — 

“ Ellen ! you'll liavo to fetch flic key. or else I must run round to 
the porter's lodge. I can’t scale the ramparts on fliis side ! ” 

“Stay where you are,” I an.swered. “I liavo my huiidlo of 
keys in inv pocket ; perhaps I mav manage to open it ; if not, 
I'll go.” ' 

Catherine aiimsod herself with dancing to and fro before the 
door, while I tried all the largo keys in succession. I had applied 
the last, and found tlmt none would do; so, repeating my desire 
tliat she would remain there, I was about to hurry homo ns fast as I 
Could, when an approaching sound arrested me. It was the trot of 
a horse; Cathy’s dance stopped; and in a minute the liorso stopped 
also. 


'■ WJio is tliat,®” I wliis]»ercd. 
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“Ellen, I wish you could opeji the door,” wliispcrcil hack niv 
companion anxiously, 

“Ho, Miss Lintoa ! ” cried a deep voice (tho rider’s), " I’m ^Ind 

to meet Don’t be in haste to enter, for I have an explanation 
to ask and obtain.” '■ 

“I shan’t speak to you. Mr. Hoaihclitf,” nnsivered Catlierino 

and mo i 

ana Jjjllen says the .same. 

“ I Z!n ” said Hoathcliff. (He it was.) 

1 don t hate my son, I suppose; and it is concernhiir him tint 7 

SloimhofDesim.y dro])pcd Lmton with it into a 

ns I live, ho’s ^yinj^ fof you'-\reaSnff hi 7 i“ ^ 7*^1 

not %„rativei; b^t acDy fe = 

JMthastone: you won’t believe that viln’ , *"“ock Uio look off 

it L i^possiuo .K SSTL ^"'C X 

detected rillaiu^ ^ortllyVTDcarniko^^ muHored iho 
Jjur double-dealing,” ],e added £d ^ » wi®"’ ’’i ^ 
glaringly, as to affirm I hated tho • iwi 1 '^onhl you lio so 

stones to terrify her from mvtwS^ 7 bugbear 

my name ™L me)"™" loL; ,,^' 71 ^, Linlo? (Mm 

= if s s It 

i 7 — " “tr; "?r « 

nnd don t, from pure sfumditv^fall untreated him- 

,.Orizr £» i;-= 

Ane lock irarfi t • ^ 


u 1 ^ 

” I swe^T «nd I issued out 
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“ Come in,” said I, taking Cathy hy the arm and half forcing 
lier to re-enter; for she lingered, newing with troubled eyes the 
features of the speaker, too stern to express his iuivard deceit. 

“ Miss Catherine, I'll own to you that I have little patience with 
Linton ; and Harctou and Joseph have less. I’ll own that he’s with 
a harsh set. He pines for kindness, as well as love; and a kind 
word from you would be his l)est medicine. Don’t mind Mrs. Dean's 
cruel cautions; but bo generous, and contrive to see him. Ho 
dreams of you day and night, and cannot ho persuaded that you 
don't liate liim, since you neither write nor call.” 

I closed the door, and rolled a stone to assist the loosened lock 
in holding it ; and spreading my umbrella, I drew my charge uuder- 
neatli, for the rain began to drive through the moaning branches of 
the trees, and warned us to avoid delay. 

Our hurry prevented any eoiument on the encounter with Hoath- 
clilf. as we stretched towards liomo ; but I divined instinctively 
tliat Catherine’s heart w;is clouded now in double darkness. Her 
features u’cre so sad, tlicy did not seem hers : she evidently regarded 
wliat she liad heard as every syllable true. ^ 

The nia.ster had retired to rest before we came in. Cathy stole 
to his room tolincjuiro how he was; ho had fallen asleep. She 
returned, and asked me to sit with her in the library. 'W’o took our 
tea together; and afterwards she lay down on the mg, and told mo 
not .to talk, for she was weary. 

i got a book, and ])retcuded to read. As soon as she supposed 
ino absorbed in my occupation, she recommenced her sdont weepmg : 
it appeared, at present, her favourite diversion. I suffered her w 
ciijov it a while; then I expostulated; deriding and ridiculing nil 
Mr.'Heatheliff’s assertions about his sou, as if I were certain she 
would coincide. Alas ! I hadn’t skill to counteract the effect his 
account had produced ; it was just what ho iuteuded. 

‘•You may be right, Elleu,” shcauswered; “ but I shaU n^ or 
feci at case till I know— and I must tell Linton it is not m/ fault 
that I don’t write, and convince him that I shall not cJiange. 

Wliat use were anger and protestations against her silly 
eredulitv ? "W"© parted that night hostile ; but next day beheld mo 
on the road to Wuthering Heiglits, hy the side of my wilful young 
mistress’s pony. I couldn’t bear to witness her sorrow to see ..er 
pale, dejected conutenancc. and heavy eyes ; and I 
kiiit hope that Linton himself might prove, by Ins reception of us, 

how little of tho tale was founded on fact. 



CHAPTER XXIII. 


The rainy night had usliercd iu a misty moniiug — liolf-frost, half- 
drizzle — and temporary brooks crossed our path — gurgling from tho 
uplands. My feet were thoroughly wetted; I was cross and low ; 
exactly the hiunouv suited for making tho most of tlieso disngreeablo 
things, 

We entered tho farmhouse by tho kitchen way, to ascertain 
whether Mr. Heathclitf were really absent; hccauso I i)ut sliglit 
faith in his own affirmation. 

Joseph seemed sitting in a sort of elysium nloiic, hesidc a 
roaring fire; a quart of ale ou the table near him, bristling witli 
large pieces of toasted oat-cake; aud his black sliort pipe in his 
Diouth. 

Catherine ran to tho licarth to warm liei*self. I a.skcd if the 
maslor was in. 

My question remained so loug nnanswered, that I thought tl>o 
old man had grown deaf, and repeated it louder. 

“Na— ayl” ho snarled, or rather scmimed through iiis nose. 
“ Na — ay ! yah muli goa back whear yah coom frougb.” 

‘‘Joseph!” cried a peevish voice, simultaneously with me. from 
tho inner room. “ How often am I to call you ? Thoro aro only a 
few red ashes now. Joseph ! come this moment.” 

Vigorous puffs and a resolute stare into the grate declared ho 
had no ear for this appeal. Tlio housekeeper and Haretou were 
invisible ; one gone ou an errand, and the other at bis work, prolrably. 
Wo know Linton’s tones, and entered. 

“ Oh, I hope you’ll dio in a garret ! starved to death,” said tho 
boy, mistakiug onr approach for that of his negligent attendant. 

Ho stopped, on observing his error ; his cousin flew to liim. 

“Is that you. Miss Linton?,” he said, raising his liead from tlio 
arm of the great chair iu which he reclined. “ No— don’t kiss me. 
It takes my breath — dear mo ! Papa said you would call,” continued 
liO’ ^ter rocoycring a little from Catherine’s embrace ; while slio 
stood- by looking very contrite. “Will you shut tho door, if you 
please? you loft it open; aud thoso-tlioso detestahU: creatures 
won fc bnn^ coals to tho firo. It’s so cold ! ” 

. up the cinders, aud fetched a seuttloful myself. Tho 

mvahd complained of being covered ^?itb ashes ; but ho had a tiro- 

temper°^^’ ^ 

1 “ murmured Catherine, when his corrugated brow 

wi to SCO mo ? Can I do yon any good ? ” 

Why didn t you come before ? ” ho asked. “ Ton should have 

writing those loug 

letters, I d far rather have talked to you. Now, I can ueithor hem* 
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to taUc. nor anythin" else. I wonder where Zillah is! ^Vill yon 
(looking at me) step into the kitchen and see ? ” 

I had received no tlianks for my other serrice; and being un- 
willing to run to and fro at his behest, I replied— 

“ Nobody is out there but Joseph.’* 

“ I want to drink,” he exclaimed fretfully, turning away. 
“Zillah is constantly gadding off to Gimmerton since papa went. 
It’s miserable! And I’m obliged to come down here — they resolved 
never to hear me upstairs.” 

“ Is your fatlier attentive to you, Master Heathcliff ? ” I asked, 
perceiving Catherine to be checked in her friendly advances. 

“Attentive? Ho makes ikon a little more attentive, at least,” 
he cried. “ The wretches ! Do you know. Miss Linton, that brute 
Hareton laughs at mo! I hate liim! indeed, I hate them all— they 
are odious beings.” 

Cathy began searching for some water ; she lighted on a pitcher 
in the dresser, filled a tumbler, and brought it. He bid her add a 
spoonful of mno from a bottle on tho table; and having swallowed 
a small portion, appeared luoi'c tranquil, and said she was very kind. 

“And are you glad to see luo?” asked she, reiterating her 
former question, and pleased to detect tho faint dawn of a smile. 

" Yes, I am. It’s something new to hear a voice like yours ! ” he 
replied. “ But I have been vexed, because you wouldn’t come. And 
papa swore it was owing to me; ho called mo a pitiful, sliufHin|f, 
worthless thing; and said you despised me; and if ho had been m 
my place, ho would bo more the master of tho Grange than your 
fatlicr, liy this time. But you don’t despise me, do you. Miss—” 

“ I wish you would say Catherine, or Cathy ! ” interrupted my 
young lady. “ Despise you ? No ! Next to papa and Ellen, I love 
you better than anybody living. I don’t love Mr. Heathcliff, though; 
and I dare not come when he returns. Will he stay away many 
days ? ” 

“ Not many,” answered Linton j “ but he goes on to tho moors 
frequently, since the shooting season commenced ; and you might 
spend an hour or two with me in his absence. Do say you will! I 
think I should not be peevisl; with you : you’d not provoke me, and 
you'd always bo ready to help me, wouldn't you ? ” ^ 

“Yes,” said Catlicriue, stroking his long soft hair; “if I could 
only get papa’s consent, I’d spend half my time with you. Pretty 
Linton! I wish' you were my brother.” 

“ And then you would like me as well as your father, observed 
he. more cheerfully. “ But papa says you would love mo bettor than 
him ami ail tho world, if you were my wife— so I’d rather you wore 

that!” , 1 

“ No ! I should never love anybody bettor than papa, she returned 
gravely. “ And people bate their wives, sometimes ; but not their 
sisters and brothers, and if you were tho latter you would live with 
us, and papa would be as fond of you as he is of mo,” 
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Liaion dcuiod tlinfe people ever hnted tlieir wives ; but Catl)y 
affirmed tliey did, aod, iu her wisdom, instanced his own father s 
aversion to her aunt. 

I endeavoured to stop lier tl>onp;litlcss tong^ic. I couldn’t succeed 
till everything she know was out. Master Hcatlicliff, much irritated, 
asserted her relation was false. 

“ Papa told me ; aud papa does not tell falsehoods,” she aiiswerjd 
pertly. 

“ Mij papa scorns yours ! ” cried Linton. “ He calls him a snc.ak. 
ing fool.” 

“Yours is a wicked man.” retorted Callicrine ; '• and you arc very 
nauglity to dare to repeat what he says. He must be wicked to have 
made Aunt Isabella leave him as she did.” 

“She didn’t leave him,” said the boy; “you shan’t contradict 
mo.” 


“ She did,” cried my young lady. 

“Woll, ni tell you something ” saidj Linton. “Your mother 
liated your father : now then.” 

“Oh!” exclaimed Catherine, too enraged to coutiuuo. 

“And she loved mine/’ added lie, 

“ You little liar ! I hate you now.” she panted, and her face crew 
red with passion, ® 

i?‘^i • f siuting into the recess of his 
chair, and loaning back las head to enjoy the agitation of the other 
disputant, who stood belund. 

too ' I^snp^po^^^" ^ your father’s talc, 

! ” ho answered. “She did. sho 

did, Catherine I she did, she did I ” 

Cathy beside herself, gave the chair a violent push, and caused 
him to fall against one arm. He was immediately sei^d by a sulfo. 
eating cough that soon ended his triumph. uy a suuo 

It lasted^ long that it frightened even me. As to his cousin 

tu7shrSdn“‘"'‘*’ 

solomnlv into tho fire. 

waiti5 ten mSi“ Master HeatbclifE?” I after 

whZer " '-oieo « iti 

prelSUttriltre!*'"’' ''P ‘o 
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apparently, for wlicucvcr ho caught a stifled sob from her he put 
renewed pain and patlios into the inflexions of his voice. 

“ I'm sorry I hurt you, Linton ! ” she said at length, racked 
beyond endurance. *• But I coiddn’t have been hurt by that little 
push, and I had no idea that you could, either — you’re not much, are 
you, Linton Y Don’t let mo go home thinking I’ve done you harm ! 
Answer, speak to me.” 

“ I can’t .speak to you,” he murmured ; “ you’ve Imrt mo so that I 
shall lie awake all night clicking with this cough! If you had it 
you’d know what it was — but yoiCll bo comfortably asleep while I’m 
in agony, and nobody near me! I wonder liow you would like to 
pa.ss those fearful nights I ” And he began to wail aloud for very 
pily of himself. 

Since you are in the liabit of passing dreadful nights,” I said, 
“ it won’t ho miss who spoils your case ; you’d be the same had sho 
never come. However, she shall not di.sturb you again ; and perhaps 
you’ll get quieter when we leave you.” 

“Must I go?” asked Catherine dolefully, bending over him. 
“ Do you want me to go, Linton?” 

“ You can’t alter what you’ve done,” he replied pettishly, shrink- 
ing from her, “ unless you alter it for the worse by teasing mo into 
ft fcvoi* ! 

“ Well, tlien, I must go ? ” she repeated. 

“ Let mo alone, at least,” said he ; “ I can’t bear your talking.’ 

She liiigerod, and resisted my persuasions to departure a tiresome 
while ; but. as he neither looked up nor spoke, she finally inado a 
movcjuont to the door, and I followed. 

We were recalled by a scream— Linton had slid from his seat on 
to the heartlistono, and lay writhing in the mere perverseness of an 
indulged plague of a child, determined to be as grievous aud liarass- 
ing as it can. 

I thoroughly gauged Ins disposition by his behaviour, and saw at 
once it would bo folly to attempt humouriug him. Not so my 
companion; she ran back in terror, kuclt down, aud cried, aiid 
soothed, aud entreated, till ho grew quiet from lack of breath, by 
no moans from compunction at distressing lier. 

“ I sliall lift him on the settle,” I said, “ and lie may roll about as 
lie pleases : we can’t stop to watch him. I hope von are satisfied, 
Miss Cathy, that yon are not the person to honefit him, aud that his 
condition of health is not occasioned by attachment to you. Now, 
thou, there ho is ! Come away ; as soon a-s he knows there is nobody 
by to eare for his nonsense, he’ll be glad to lie still I ” 

Sho placed a cushion under his liead, and offered him some 
water; lie rejeeted the latter, and tossed uneasily on the former, ns 
if it were a stone or a block of wood. Sho tried to put it more 
comfortably. 

“ I can't do with that,” lie said ; “ it’s not high enough. 

Catherine brought another to lay above it. 
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“ Tliat’s too liigli,” inuvmiired tlio provoking tliin". 

“ How must I aimngo it, tlien ? ” sho asked despairingly. 

He twined himself up to her, ns sho half knelt by the settle, mid 
converted her shoulder into a support. 

“ No. tiiat won’t do,” I said, *• You’ll be content with the cushion, 
Master Heathcliff. Miss has wasted too much time on you already ; 
we cannot romaiu five miuntes longer.” 

“Yes, yes, wo can!” replied Cathy. “He’.s good and iiatient 
now. He’s beginning to tliiuk I shall have far greater misery tluiii 
ho will to-night, if I believe ho is tlio worse for my vi.sit ; and then 
I dare not come again. Tell tho truth about it, Linton ; for I mu.stu’t 
come, if I have hurt you.” 

“ You must come, to enro mo,” be answered. “ You onglit to 
come, becaxise you have hurt me— you know you have cxti-emcly ! I 
was not as ill when you entered as I am at present— \v;is I ? ” 

“But yon’ve made yourself ill by crying ami being in a 
passion.” 

“ I didn’t do it all,” said his consiu. “ However, we’ll ho friends 
DOW. And you want me : you would wish to seo mo sometimes, 
really ? ” 

" I told you I did,” he replied impatiently. “ Sit on tho settle 
and let me lean on your knee. That’s as mamma used to do, whole 
afternoons together. Sit quite still and don’t talk ; but you may sing 
a song, if you can sing; or you may say a nice long interc.sting 
ballad— ono of those you promised to teach mo; or a story. Id 
rather have a ballad, tliough— begin.” ^ 

Catherino repeated tho longest she could remember. The employ, 
mout pleased both mightily. Liuton would have aiiothor. and after 
that another, notwithstanding my strenuous objections; and so they 
went on until tho clock struck twolre, and wo hcanl Harcton iu the 
court, returning for his dinner. 

“And to-morrow, Catherine, will yon bo here to-morrow?” 
asked young Heathcliff, holding her frock ns sho rose reluctniitly 
No! I answered, “uor next day neither.” She, however, 
gave a different respond evidently, for liis forehead cleared as sho 
stooped and whispered in his car. 

“ You won^ p to-morrow recollect, miss ! ” I commenced, when 

Shrsmilc^ not dreaming of it, are you P ” 

"j??’ I continued: “I’ll have that lock 

mouded, and you can escape by no way ©Iso ” 

“ I cau get per the wall.” sho said, laughing. “ The Gran.re ia 
not a prison, Ellen pd you are not my jailor.^ And beside^ ^I’m 

almost seventeen— I’m a woman And Tm t • f 

r,« E 
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mine. '\\e sliouKl uever quarrel, should we, after we were used to 
caclt otlior ? Don't you like him, Ellen ? ” 

“Like liim?” f exclaimed. “The worst-tempered bit of a 
sickly slip that ever struggled into its teens. Happily, as Mr. 
Hoathcliff conjectured, he'll not win twenty. I doubt whether he’ll 
see spriii", indeed — and small lo«s to his family whenever lie drops 
off; and lucky it is for ns that his father took him: the kinder he 
was treated, the mure tedious and .selfish he'd be. I’m glad you 
have no chance of Iiaving him for a husband. Miss Catherine." 

My companion waxed serious at hearing this speech. To speak 
of Ills di atli so regardlcssly wounded her feelings. 

“ He's younger than I.'’ she answered, after a protracted pause 
of meditation. " and he ought to live the longest ; he will— he must 
live as long as I do. He's as strong now as when he first came into 
the north; I'm positive of that! It’s only a cold that ails him, 
the same as papa has. You say papa will get better, and why 
shoiildn't he " 

“ Well, well,” I cried, “ after all, we needn’t trouble ourselves ; 
for listen, miss, and mind. I’ll keep niy word.— if you attetnpt 
going to Wutlioring Height.s again, with or witliout me, I shall 
inform Mr. Linton, and. unless lie allow it, the intimacy with your 
cousin mu-jt not bt‘ revived.’’ 

“ It lias been revived 1 ” muttered Cathy sulkily. 

“ Jfust not be continued, then ! ” I said. 

" We'll see ! ” was her reply, and she sot off at a gallop, leaving 
me to toil in the rear. 

U’e both reached home before our dinner-time: my master 
supposed wc had been wauderiug througb tbe park, and therefore 
he demanded no explanation of our absence. As soon as I entered, 
1 ba.'itencd to cliauge my soaked shoes and stockings ; but sitting 
such a while at the Heights had doue the mischief. On the suc- 
ceeding morning I was laid up; and during three weeks I remained 
incapacitated for attending to my duties: a calamity never ex- 
perienced prior to tliat period, and never, I am thaukfiJ to say, 
since. 

My little mistress beliaved like an angel, in coming to wait on 
me. aiui cheer my solitude : the confinement brought me exceed- 
ingly low. It i.s wearisome, to a stirring active body : but few have 
slighter reasons for complaint than I had. Tlie moment Catherino 
lelt Mr. Linton’s room, she appeared at my bedside. Her day wa< 
divided betwoeu us ; no amusement usuri>od a minute : she neg- 
lected her meals, her studies, and her pl.ay ; and slie was tlio fondest 
nurso that ever watched. She must liave had a warm heart, when 
she loved her father so, to give so much to me. 

I said her days were divided between us; but tlie master retired 
early, and I generally needed nothing after six o’clock, tlius tho 
evening was her own. Poor thing! I never considered what sho 
did witli herself after tea. And thongh frequently, when sho 
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looked iu to bid luo good-nidit, I roiiarkcd a fresh colour in her 
cheeks aud a piukiioss over lior slender fingers, instead of fancying 
the hue borrowed from a cold ride across the moors, I laid it to tho 
charge of a hot fire in the library. 


CHAPTER XXIV. 

At the close of three weeks, I was ahlo to quit my chamber, and 
move about, the house. And on the first occasion of my sitting up 
in tho eveniug. I asked Catlicriiie to read to mo, hecauso niy eyes 
were weak. We were iu tlie lihrnry. the master having gmio to 
bed: she cousonted, rather unwillingly, I fancied; and imagining 
my sort of books did not suit her, I bid her please herself in tho 
choice of what she perused. 

She selected one of her owu favourites, and got forward steadily 
about an hour ; then came frequent questions. 

“Ellen, arc not you tired? Hadn’t you better lio down now? 
Ton'll bo sick, keeping up so long, Ellen.” 

“ No, no. dear, I’m not tired,” I returned continually. 

Perceiving me immovable, she essayed another method of 
showing her disrelish for her occupation. It changed to vawuiutr 
aud stretching, and— 

“ Ellen, I’m t ired.” 

“ Give over then and talk,” I answered. 

Tlintw.as worse; she fretted aud sighed, and looked at her 

to her room, completely over* 
done with sleep; judging by her peevish, heavy look, and tho 
coiist^iit rubbing she inflicted on her eyes. 

i'«iwlicnt still; and on 

It "nd 

I thought her conduct odd ; and having remained nlono a ln„o. 

ras-isSE "“I “ ".5: 

my randlo, and seated myself iu fto w ted^ 
ine moon shone bright • a t 

I Kflerted tl.at she might, tsfiUv 

figure ereepiug rioug the lufee I » 

young mistress ; on its emerging into the itlf t ^ ^ ^ “7 

the grooms. ^ ^ I recognised one of 


He 


« u eousiderable perimi, viewing the earrUge-^ad 



178 


WUTHERING HEIGHTS. 



tlu'owgh the gi'oiuuts; then started off at a brisk pace, as if lie had 
detected something, and reappeared presently, leading miss’s pony ; 
and there she was, just dismounted, and walking by its side. 

Tlie man took his cliargc stealthily across the grass towards the 
stable. Cathy entered by t'ho casement-window of the drawing- 
room. and glided noiselessly up to where 1 awaited her. 

Slio put the door gently to, slipped off her snowy shoes, xintied 
her- liat, and was proceeding, uneonscious of my espionage, to lay 
aside her mantle, when I suddenly rose and revealed myself. The 
surprise petrified her an instant : she uttered an inarticulate ex- 
clamation. and stood fixed. 

“My dear Miss Catherine,” I began, too viudly impressed by 
her recent kindness to break into a scold, “ where have you been 
riding out at this hour ? And why .should you try to deceive mo, 
by telling a talc ? Whore have you been ? Speak.” 

“ To the bottom of the park,” slic stammered. “ I didn’t tell 
a tale.” 

“ And nowhere else ? ” I demanded. 

“No,” was the muttered reply. 

“ Oh, Catherine! ” I cried sorrowfully. “You know yon have 
been doing wrong, or you wouldn’t be driven to uttering an untruth 
to me. That docs grieve mo. I’d rather be three muiitlis ill, than 
hear you fraTiie a deliherate lie.” 

She sprang forward, and hur-sting into tears, threw her arms 

round mv neek. . 

“ We'll, Ellen. I’m so afraid of you hemg angry, she sanl. 
“Promise not to he angry, and you shall know llie very truth. 


I hate to liide it.” 

Wo sat dowu ill the window-scat ; I a.ssured her 1 would not 

scold, wliatc'ver hiu* secret might he, and I guessed it of course, 

so slic commeneed — . . 

“I’ve hern to Wutliering Heights, Ellen, and I ve never missed 

troiie- a dav .since you fell ill ; except thrice before, and t\nce after 
von Toft vour room. I gave Michael hooks and pictures to prepare 
Miiiny c'very cveiiiug. and to put her back in the slnhli' j. 
imistu t scohl him eitlier. mind. I was at tlie Heights by half-past 
six. and generally .stayed till half-past eight, and tlmu gall()ped 
borne It was not to amuse myself that I went; I \yas otten 
wretched all tlic time. Now and then I wa.s happy, once m a week 
perhans. At first, I expected there would bo sad work persuading 
yon to let mo keep my word to Linton; for I had engaged to call 
again next dav. when we quitted him ; hut. ns you stajed 
on the morrow, I escaped that trouble; and while Mitlmel was 
ro-fastening the lock of the park door in tlie aftcnioon, 1 got 

po.ssession of the key, and told him liow my cousm wishecl me to 
visit him, because ho was sick, and coiildn t como to the Graiigo . 
ami how papa would object to my goiii*'. And tlien I 
with him aljout tho pony. He is loud of reading, and ho thiuks ot 
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leaving soon to get inarric«l \ so lio offered, if I would lend liiiii 
books out of Iho lilmirj, to do wliat I wished ; hut I preferred 
giviug him my own, and that safisfied liiuj better. 

“On in^ socoud visit, Liiitou seemed in lively spirits; and 
Zillah, tlint is their housekeeper, made us a clean room and a good 
fire, and told us that, as Joseph was out at a praycr-inecting and 
Hareton Eariishaw was off with his dogs— robbing our woods of 
pheasants, ns I heard afterwards— we might do what we liked. 

“ She brought me some wann wino nud gingerbread, and nitpoared 
exceediugly good-uatured ; aud Linton sat in the arm-chair, and 
I lu the little rockiug-clmir on the hearth-stone, and wc laughed 
and t4dke(l so merrily, nud found so much to say; wo idanned wliero 
wc would go, aud wliat wc would do in summer. I needn't repeat 
that, becauso yon would call it silly. 

“ One time, however, wo were near quarrelling. Ho said tho 
pleasantest manner of spending a liot July day wa.s lying from 
morning till evemng on a bank of heath in the middle of tho 
moors, with tho bees humming dreamily about among the bloom 
and the lar^ siugmg high up ovcrlicad, aud the blue sky aud 
bright smi shmmg steadily and cloudlessly. Tbnf woe i,;„ 


fl 7,, -il’ wmd blowing, aud bright wl.ito clo.ulg 

fiittmg rapidly above; aud not only larks, but throstles, aud 

su e, and the moors scon at a distauce, broken into cool dusky 
dells; but close by great swells of long grass uudulnting in waves 
to the breeze; aud woods aud souu.li.Tg water, and the whole 
world awake and wild with joy. Ho wanted all to Ho in an 

jrbiioe. ^ ^ e>«riou3 

“Isaid hisjieavoD would bo only half alive; nud ho said mine 
would bo diwiik ; I said I should fall asleep in his ; and lio said 
he con d uot broatlio in mine, and liegan ii grow yei y simpuish 

and thon we tassed cadi other and worn friends Aiter si?t 

usaiisg 

it, W said; but 1-o’co.ssatod 

out o£ H.. aud Stouts®- " 
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g’oocl liunioai* ; lie was cliariiied with two or three pretty sougs— • 
ijoxir songs. Ellen; and when I was obliged to go, he begged 
and entreated me to come the following evening, and I promised. 

Miimy and I went flying homo as light as air : and I (beaint of 
Wufhering Heights, and my sweet, darling cousin, till morning’. 

•‘On tlie morrow I was sad; partly l)ecauso you were poorly, 
and partly that I wished iny father knew, and approved of my 
excursions : but it was beautiful moonlight after tea ; and, as I 
rode on, the gloom cleared. 

“ I shall have another happy evening,! thought to myself ; and 
wliat deliglits me more, my pretty Linton will. 

“1 trotted up ilieir garden, and was turning round to the hack, 
wlien that fellow Earushaw met me, took my bridle, and bid me go 
in by the front entrance. Ho jiatted Minuy’s neck, and said she 
was a bonny henst, and ajuieared as if ho wanted me to speak to 
him. I only told him to leave my horse alone, or else it would 
kick him. 

“ He answered in his vulgar accent, 

‘‘‘It Wduklirt do much hurt if it did; ’ and surveyed its legs 

with a smile. i « i 

“I was lialf inclined to make it try; however, he moved off to 

open the door, and, us ho raised the latch, ho looked up to the 

inscriiition above, and said, with a stupid mixture of awkwardness 

and cLtion — 

“ “ Jliss Catherine ! I can read yon. nah. 

“ ‘ Wonderful ! ’ I exclaimed. ‘ Pray let us hear you-you are 
grown clever ! ’ 

‘‘ Ho spelf, and drawled over by syllables, the name— 

“ ‘ Haretou Earnsliaw.’ . • n * 

‘“And the figures?’ I cried, cneonragmgly, perceiving tlint 

ho came to a dead halt. 

“ ‘ I cannot toll tlieni yet,’ he answered. 

“ ‘ Oh you dunce ! ’ I said, laughing heartily at his failure. 

“The fool stared, witli a grin hovering about Ins lips, and a 
scowl gathering over his eyes, as if uncertain wlietlier ho might 
not .ioin in my mirth; whether it were not pleasant familiarity, 

or wiiat it really was, eoutciupt. , , 

‘•I scttletl his doubts by suddenly retrieving my gravity and 
desiring him to walk away, for I came to see Linton, not him. 

” Ho reddeued-I saw that by themoouhglit--dropped ins hand 
from the latch, and skulked off, a picture of mortified vnmty. Ho 
imagined himself to be as accomjdished ns Lmtou, 1 
because he could spell his own name; and was uiar\o oisy 

discomfited that I didn’t think the sumo.” Tin * 

“Stop, Miss Catherino. dear!” I interrupted. ‘ I shall not 
scold, but I don’t like your conduct there. If yo'i had ro- 
membered tliat Harcton was voiir cousin as much a.s Master 
Ileathcliff, you would liavo felt bow improper it was to behave 
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ill (liat W!i 3 ’. At least, it was jiraiscwin’tli}' ninbitioii fin‘ liiiii lo 
desire to be as acconipHslieJ as Liufou : and probably ho did not 
learn merely to sliow olY ; you liad mado him nslminod of his 
ignorance before, I have no doubt; and be wished to remedy it 
aud please you. To sneer at his imperfect alteiiipt was very bad 
breeding. Had you been brought up in his cireiiinstanees, woiihl 
you bo less rnde 'i He was as quick and as infelligeiit a ebild ns 
ever you were; and I’m hurt that he should be despised now, 
beciuisc that base Heatliclitt' has treated him so iinjiistly. ’ 

“Well, Ellen, you won't cry about it. will you?” she cx- 
elaimod, surprised at my earnestness. “ But wait, and you shall 
hear if he couiieil his A B C to please mo; and if it were worth 
while being civil to tho brute. I entered ; Liutou Ava.s lying on 
tho settle, and half got nn to welcome me. 

“‘I’m ill to-niglit, Cathcriue, love,’ lie said; ‘and yon must 
havo all the talk, and let mo listeji. Come, and sit by me. I 
M'as sure you wouldn’t break your word, and I II make you promise 
again, before you go.’ 

“I knew now that I mustn’t tease him, as ho was ill; and I 
spoke softly an I put no quostioas, and avoided irritating him 
iu any way. I had brought some of my nicest honks for tiiin; 
ho asked mo to ivad a little of one, and 1 was about to comply, 
when Earushaw burst tlic door open, having gathered venom with 
reflection. He advanced direct to us, seized Liutou liy llio 
arm, and swung him off tlic seat. 

‘“Get to thy own room!’ he said, in a voiec almost Ijmrli- 
cnlute with passion; and his face looked swelled and furious. 
‘Take her there if sho comes to sec thee: tlum shalln’t keep mo 
out of tills. Begone wi’ yc Iwth ! ’ 

“ Ho swore at ns, and left Linton no time to answer nearly 
Uirowing him into tho kitchen; and ho clenched his fist as I 
followed, seemingly longing to knock mo down. I was afraid 

for a moment, mid I Jet one volume fail; he kicked it after me 
and shut us out. ’ 


v i“i^ n inaliguaiit, craekly laugh by tho firo, and turning, 
beheld that odious Joseph, staudiug mbbiug his bony hands and 
qun'oniig. 

‘“Aw wer sure hoM sarvo ye cht! He’s a grand lad ! He’s 
t raight sperrit lu him! He kimws-ay, ho knaws, as 
well as Aw do, who snd bo t maistcr yonder— Ech, cch, ech ! Ho 
made ye skift properly ! Ech, cch, ech ! ’ 

“Liutou was white and trcmhling. He was not nreftv tlmn 
EUon: oh no! he looked frightful! "for his TJL Lf a J Wo 
eyes were wrought into an expression of frantic, powerless fnrv Ho 
giasped the haiidlo of tho door. wid shook it-itwas fastened hisido 
If you don’t let mo in III kiU you !-If you don’t lot iu 
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I’ll kill yon!' he rather shrieked than said, ‘Devil! devil! 
ni kill you. I’ll killyoxU’ 

‘‘ Josejdi uttered liis croaking laugh again. 

‘■‘Tlioar, that’s t’ father!’ he cried. ‘That’s father! Wo’vo 
alias .summut iili orther side in us. Nicer heed, Hareton, lad— 
duuuut 1)0 'foal'd — he cannot get at thee ! ’ 

“I took hold of Linton’s hands, and tried to pull him away; 
hut ho shrieked so shockingly that I dared not proceed. At last 
his cries were choked by a dreadful fit of congliiug; blood 
gushed from his moutli, and he fell on tlie ground. 

I ran into the yard, sick with terror ; and called for Zillah 
as loud as I could. She soon heard me; sho was niiiklug the 
cows ill a shed behind the barn ; and hmryiiig from her work, sho 
inquired wliat thero was to do? 

“ I hadn’t breath to explain; dragging her in, I looked about 
for Linton. Earnshaw liad como out to e.xamino the mischief 
ho had caused, and ho was then eouveying the poor thing upstairs. 
Zillah and I ascended after him; but ho stopped mo at tho top of 
the stops, and said I shouldn’t go in, I must go home, 

“ I exelaimed that he had killed Linton, and I would enter. 
“Joseph looked the door, and declared I should do ‘no sicli 
stuff,’ and asked me whether I wero ‘ halm to he as mad as him. 

“I stood crying, till the housekeeper rcapi)cnrc«l ; she affirmed 
ho would ho better in a bit, but he couldn t do with that shriek- 
ing and din ; and she took me, and nearly carried me into tho 

bouse. - , , , , 

“Ellon, I was ready to tear my liair off my head! I sobJjcd 
and wept so that my eyes were almost blind ; and tlio ruffian 
you havo such svmpatliy with stood op})osito; pre.suraing every 
now and then to bid mo ‘wislit,’ and denying that it was h,g 
fault; and, finally, frightened by my assertions that I would tell 
papa, and that ho should bo put in prison and hanged, lio com- 
inencod blulffiering liimself, and Imrricd out to hide his cowardly 

agitatum. ^ compelled 

me to depart, and I had got some hundred yards off the promises 
he suddenly issued from tlic shadow of tho roadside, and checked 

Jliiinv and took hold of mo. , ,,, 

‘•‘Mks Cathoriiie, Fm ill grieved,’ he began, ‘hut its raytlier 

too had ’ , , , , 

-I gave him a rut with my whip, tlimkmg perhaps ho would 
murder me. Ho lid go, tlmiideriiig oiio of his horrid curses, and 
I galloped home more than half out of iny senses. 

•• I didn't hid you good-night that evening, and I didn t p) to 
Wiithering Heigli'ts the next— I wished to go exceedingly; but 1 
was htruiigely excited, and dreaded to hear that Linton was dead, 
sometimosl and sometimes shuddered at the thought of oncounteriiig 
Hareton. 
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'* On tho third day I took coiira^e ; at least, I couldn't hear lonjjcr 
suspense, and stole off ouco more. I went at five o’clock, and walked; 
fancying I miglit manage to creep into (lie house, and up to Linton’s 
room, unobserved. However, the dngygavo notioo of my approach. 
Zillali received me. and saying ‘ the had was mending nicely, showed 
me info a small, tidy, cni*|»otcd apartment, where, to my inoxprc^isililo 
joy, I beheld Linton laid on a little sofa, reading one of my books. 
But he would neither speak to me nor look at me, tlirough a wholo 
hour, Ellen. He has such an unhappy temper— and what quite con- 
founded mo, when ho did open his nmutli, it was to utter tlio false- 
hood that I had occasioned tho uproar, and Hareton was not to 
klamo ! 

Unable to roplj’, except passionately, I got up and walked from 
the room. He sent .after mo a faint ‘Catlierino ! ’ Ho did not 
reckoji 011 being answered so: but I wouldn't turn back; ami tlie 
morrow was the second day on which I stayed at home, nearly 
determined to visit him no more, 

“But it was so miseroblo going to bed and getting nj), and 
never hearing anything about liim, that my i-esoIuHon melted into 
air before it was properly formed. It li<id appeared wrong to tako 
the 30tirncy ouco; now it seemed wrong to rvfrain. lliehaol eamo 
to ask if he must saddle Miuny ; I said • Yes,’ and considered jiiyself 
doing a duty as sho Iwrc mo over tho hills. 

“I was forced to pass tho front windows to get to tho court: 
it was uo uso tryiug to conceal my prcsouco. 

‘“Young master is in the house,’ s;»id Zillali, as slio saw mo 
uiakuig tor tlic parlour* 

“I went in ; Earnsh.aw was there also, but he qnitled tho room 
directly. Linton sat iu tlio groat arm-chair half asleep; walkin'^ up 

Ini^ ^ ^ serious tone, p:u-tly meaning it to ho 

‘“As yon don’t like mo, Linton, and as you think I coino ou 
impose to hurt you, and pretend that I do so every time, this is our 
ast meeting: let us say good-hyo ; and tell Mr. Hoathcliff lhat you 

i«oro7,Ss,“i,^“ - 

‘“Sit down and take your liat off, Cathcrluc,’ ho answered 
You arc so much happier than I am, yon ought to bo belter. Pupa 

if f “n f enough scorn of mo. to maLo 

It uahiral I shou d doubt myself. I doubt whether I am „ot ,1]. 

^gothei as worthle.ss a.s ho calls me. frequently; and then I feel so 

cross and bitter, I hate cverjdody ! I ojn worthless nml l>n.i 

temper, and bad iu spirit, almost always; ami, if you choose vou 

11 ffet rid of an annoyance. Ouly. Sher no 
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couldn't, and cannot help showing my nature to yon, I rcCTet it and 
repent it ; and shall regret and repent it till I die ! ’ 

“ I felt he spoke the truth ; and I felt I must ^rgire him; and, 
though he should quarrel tho next moment, I must forgive him again, 
■ft’e were reconciled; but we cried, both of ns, the whole time I 
stayed. Not entirely for sorrow ; vet I teas sorry Linton liad that 
distorted nature. He'll never let lus friends be at ease, and he'll 
never l>e at ease himself I 

“I liaye always gone to Ins little parlour, since that night; 
because his father returned the day after. About three time-. I 
think, we have been merrj' and hopeful, as we were the first evening; 
the rest of my visits were dreary and troubled— now with his .selfish- 
ness and spite, and now with his sufferings : but I've learned to 
endure the former with nearly as little resentment as the latter. 

*• Mr. Heathcliff purjmsely avoids me. I have hardly seen him 
at all. Last Sunday, indeed, coming earlier than usual. I heard 
him abusing poor Linton, cnudly. for his conduct of the niglit before. 
I can't tell how he knew of it. xinless he listened. Linton had cer- 
tainly behaved provokingly : however, it was the business of nobody 
but me, and I interrupted Mr. Hcatlieliff's lecture by cutoring and 
lolling liiui so. He burst into a laugli, ajid went Away. saying lie 
wa.s glad I took that viovr of the matter. Since then, I’ve told 
Linton he must wliisjKT Ids bitter things. 

•• Now. Ellen, you Lave hoard all ; and I can't be prevented from 
going to Wutheriiig Heights, except by intlieting misery on two 
peoi)le— wbereas. if you'll only not fell papa, niy going need disturb 
the trajiquillify of none. You'll not tell, will you ? It will be very 
heartless if you do.” 

•• ril make up my mind on that point by to-morrow. Miss 
Catherine," I replied.’ “It requires sojue study; and so I’ll leave 
you to yotir rest, and go think it over.” 

I thought it over aloud, in my master’s j)resence; walking 
straight fnmi her room to his, and relating the whole story, uitli 
the exception of her conversations with her cousin, and any ineutioii 
of Harcton. 

Mr. Linton was akirmed and distressed, more than he would 
acknowledge to me. In the morning, Catherine leanit iny betrayal 
of her confidence, and slie leanit also that her secret visits were to 

In vain she wept and writhed against the interdict ; and implored 
her father to have pity on Linton ; all she got to com fort- her was a 
promise that he would write, and give him leave to come to the Grange 
whou lie pleased; but explaining tliat he ninst no longer cxiiect to 
see Catherine at "W'uthoring Heights. Perhaps, had he been aware 
of bis nephew’s disposition and state of health, he would have seen 
fit to witliliold even that slight cousoLitlou. 
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CHAPTER XXT. 

“ These things happened last winter, sir,” said Mrs. Dean ; “ hardly 
more than a year ago. Last winter, I ditl not think, at another 
twelve months’ ond, I should ho anmsing ii stranger to the family 
with relating them ! Yet, who knows how long you’ll he n st ranger i* 
Tou'ro too young to rest always eontented, living hy yourself; and I 
some way fancy no one c«iukl see Catherine Linton and mit love her. 
You smile; hut why do you look so lively and interested, wlieii I 
talk about her— and why have you asked me to hang her pieliirc 
over your fireplace ? and why ” 

“Stop, uiv good friend!” I cried. “It may be very possihlo 
that I sliould love her; but would she love me? I doubt it too 
iimch to vouture luy tranquillity hy numiug into tempt.atloji ; mid 
theu uiy homo is not licre. I’m of the busy world, and to its arms 
I must return. Go ou. Was Catherine obedient to her father's 
commands ? ” 

“ She was,” continued the liousckecpcr. “ Her affection for him 
was still tho chief scutimont iu her heart; and ho spoke without 
auger; he spoke iu the deep tenderness of one about to leave his 
treasure amid perils and foes, where his remembered words m’ouUI 
be the only aid that ho could l)C<ineath to guide her. 

Ho said to me, a few days afterwards— 

“ I wisli iny nephew would write, Ellen, or call. Tell mo, 
sincerely, what you think of him— is ho ehanged for tlio better, 
or is tlicro a prospect of Improvement as he grows a man ? ’’ 

“He’s very delicate, sir.” I reidiod; •‘and scarcely likely to 
reach mnuhood; but this I can .say, he does not resemble his father; 
aud if Miss Catherine had the misfortuno to marry him, ho would 
not 00 beyond licr control, unless sho were extremely and foolishly 
indulgent. However, master, you'll have plenty of time to get ac- 
quainted with him, aud sec whether ho would suit her— it wants 
four yeai-s and more to his being of ago.” 

Edgar sighed; and walking to tho window, looked out towards 
munertou Kirk. It was a misty afternoon, hut tho February sun 
ahone dimly, and wo could just distinguish tho two fir-trees ii tho 
yard, aud tJio simroly scattered ^avestoues. 

“I’ve prayed oftou,” ho halt soliloquised, “ for the approach of 
what IS coming; aud now I begin to shrink, and fear it. I thouHit 
tlio memory of tlio hour I camo down that glen a bridegroom woTild 
bo less sweet than tho anticipation that I was soon, iu a fow months 
or possibly weeks, to be earned up, and laid iu its lonely hollow I 
EUen,lYe been very happy with my little Cathy: through wiiitei 
nights and summer days she was a living liope at my side— but I'vo 

ch^eh-E ‘I'ose stoucs, under that old 

chimeh through the long J mie ovciiiugs, on the green mound 

of hw mother s grave, and wisliiug, ycaruing for tho timo when I 
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lie beneath it. "What can I do for Cathy ? How must I quit 
her ? I’d not care one moment for Linton bciugf Heathcliff’s son ; 
nor for Ihs taking her from me, if ho could console her for my loss. 
I’d not care timt Hcathcliff gained his ends, and triumphed in rob- 
bing me of in}' last blessing ! But should Linton be unworthy — 
only a feeble tool to his father — I cannot abandon her to him ! And, 
hard tliongli it be to crush her buoyant spirit, I must persevere in 
making her sad while I live, and leanng her solitary when I die. 
Darling- ! I'd rather resign her to God, and lay her in the earth 
before me.” 

“ Resign her to God, as it is, sir,” I answered, “and if wo should 
lose you — whicli may He forbid — under His providence, I’ll stand 
her frieiul and counsellor to the bust. Miss Catherine is a good girl ; 
I don’t fear that she will go wilfully wrong; and people who do 
their duly are always finally rewarded.” 

Spring advanced ; yet my master gathered no real strength, 
though be resumed his walks iu the grounds with Ins daughter. To 
her inexj)ericnced notions, this itself was a sigMi of convalescenco; 
and then liis cheek was often tluslicd, ami his eyes were bright— sho 
felt .sure of his recovering. 

On her seventeenth birthday he did not visit the churchyard; it 
was raining, and I observed — 

“You'll surely not go out to-night, sir? ” 

He answered — 

“ No, I’ll defer it this year a little longer.” 

Ho wrote agaiji to Linton, expressing his great desire to see him ; 
and. had the invalid been presentable. I’ve no doubt his father 
would have permitted him to come. As it was. being instructed, ho 
returned nxi anssrer, intimating that Mr. Hontlieliff objected to Jns 
calliii" at the Grange ; but his uncle's kind rcmcnibi-jineo delighted 
him, and ho hoja-d to meet him, sometimes, in his rambles, and 
personally to petition that his cousin and he might not remain long 

so utterly divided. , , , 

That part of his letter was sniiplo. and prolwblj' hi.s own. 

Healliclilf knew lie could plead eloquently for Catherino s eomi)any. 


**'^'“1 do not ask,” ho said, “that she may visit hero; but. am I 
never to sec her. because my father forbids me to go to her borne, 
and YOU forbid her to come to niiiio ? Do. now and then vide wHU 
ber towards the Heights ; and let us excbaiigo a few words, in your 
presence! 'VVe have done notlimg to deserve tins separation; and 
YOU arc not angry with me-yon have no reason to dislike ino-yoii 
allow Yonrself. Dearniiele! send mo a kind note to-morrow ; and 
leave to join you anywhere you ]dease. except at Tliruslieross 
Grange. I believe an interview would eonvinee you tliat my father s 
charaeter is not mine; he affirms J am more your nephew tliaii Ins 
son; and tliough I have faults which render mo no worthy of 
Catherine, she has excused them, and, for her sake, you slioiild also. 



A DISMAL OUTLOOK, 


187 


Ton inquire after iny licaltli — it is bettor; but wliilo I remain out 
off from all liopt^, and doomed to solitude, or tlio sooiety of tlioso 
who uevcr did and never will like me, how can I be cheerful and 
well?” 

Edj^ai*, though he felt for tho boy. could not cmiscnt to grant his 
request, because ho could not accoiii|iaiiy Catherine. 

He said, in summer, perhaps, they might meet; meantime, lie 
wished him to continue writing at intervals, and engaged to give 
liim what advice and comfort lio was able by letter; being wcdl 
aware of bis hard position in bis family, 

Linton complied; and bud bo been uiirestniincd, would probably 
have s|>oilcd all by filling his epistles with complaints and lamenta- 
tions; but his fatlicr kept a sharp watch over him; and, of course, 
insisted on every lino that my master sent hciiig shown ; so, instead of 
penning his peculiar personal sufferings and distros'ses, the tlienic.s 
constantly uppermost in his thoughts, he hai-ped on the cruel oliliga- 
lion of l>cing held asunder from his friend and love; and gently 
intimated that Mr. Linton must allow an interview soon, or ho should 
fear he was purposely decei\iiig him with empty promises. 

Cathy was a powerful ally at home ; and. hetwoen them, they at 
length persuaded my master to acquiesce in their having a ride or a 
walk together about once a week, under my guardianship, ami on tlio 
moors nearest tlic Grange; for June found him still declining; and 
though he had set aside yearly a nortion of his iuconio for my young 
lady’s fortune, ho had a natural desire that she might retaiu, or, at 
least, return, in a short time, to the house of her ancestors ; ami lio 
considered her only prospect of doing that was by a union with Ids 
heir. He had no idea that the latter was failing almost os fast as 
himself ; nor had any ouo, I believe ; no doctor visited tho Heights, 

and no one saw Master Hcathcliff to make report of his condition 
among ns, 

}’i fancy inv forebodings wore false, and 

that be must bo actuaUy rallying, when he mentioned riding and 

walking on tho moors, and seemed so earnest in nursuin- Ida 
object. * " 

I coiild not picture a father treating a dying child ns tyrnnnicnlly 
and wickc^y as I afteiwards leaniod Hcathcliff had treated him to 
compel this apparent eageniess: his efforts redoubling tho more 
nnminoutly his avancions and unfeeling plans were threatened with 


CHAPTER XXVI. 

Summer was already past its primo, when Edgar reluotantlv 

Tn • • ‘7 *'“‘1 Catherine and I sot oiifc 

on our first iido to 30111 her cousiii* 

It was a close, siiltrj' day, devoid of sunshine, but with a sky too 
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dapjiled and hazy to tlircaton rain; and our place of mceting^ had 
been fixed at the guide-stone, by tlie cross-roads. On amriug tlicre, 
however, a little herd-boy, despatched as a messenger, told us 
that — 

“ Maister Linton wer just ut tliis side th’ Heights ; and he'd bo 
mitch obleeged to us to gaug on a bit farther.” 

" Then Master Linton has forgot the first injunction of liis 
uncle,” I observed : “ he bid us keep on (he Grange laud, and here 
we are off at once.” 

“ 'Weil, we’Jl turn our horses’ heads round, wlieu we roach liiiu,” 
answered my couipniiion ; '* our excursion sliall lie towards lioiue.” 

But wlien we readied him, and that was scarcely a quarter of a 
mile from his own door, we found he had no horse ; and we were 
forced to dismount, and leave ours to graze. 

Ho lay on the heath, awaiting our approach, and did not rise till 
we came within a few yards. Then ho walked so feebly, and looked 
60 pale, that I immediately exclaimed — 

“ Why, Master Hcathcliff, you are not fit for enjoying a ramble, 
this inoruiiig. How ill you do look ! ” 

Catlicrine sun’cyed him with grief and nstouishiuent; .she 
changed the ejaculation of joy on her lips to one of alarm, and the 
congratulation on their long-jiostjioucil meeling to an anxious 
inquiry, whether he were woive than usual? 

•• No— better— better ! ’ he panted, tr<uu})ling, and rotainiug her 
liand as if he needed its support, wliile bis large lilue eyes wandered 
timidly over her; the hollowness round them trnn>forming to 
haggard wildness tlic languid expression they once possessed. 

■■ But you have been worse.” per.sisted his cousin: “worse than 

when I saw’ you last— you are thinner, and ” 

••I’m tired,” he interrupted hurriedly. “It is too liot for 
walking, let us rest here. And, in the morning, I often feel sick— 
papa says I grow so fast.” ji -i i 

Badly sati.sficd, Cathy down, and he reclined hesido lior. 

“This is something like your paradise,” said she, making an 
effort at cheerfulness. “ You recollect tlie two days we agreed to 
spend in the place and w-ayeach thought pleasantest .» This is nearly 
Yours, only tlicro are clouds; hut then they are so soft and mellow, 
it is nicer than simshiue. Next week, if you can, wc II ride down to 

the Grange Park, and try mine.” w ii„ 

Linton did not appear to remember what she talked of; and lie 
liad evidently great difficulty in sustaining any kiiul of conversa- 
tion. His lack of interest in the subjects she .started, ami his equal 
incapacity to ooiitrihutc to her euterlaiumeut, were s^o obvious, that 
siic could not conceal lier disappointment. An indeamto alteration 
liad come over bis whole person and manner. Tlie pctfisliness that 
mi-dit be caressed into fondness had yielded to a hsHoss apathy; 
tlicre was less of the peevish temper of a child which frets and 
teases on purpose to bo soothed, and more of the sclt-absorbcu 



cnASc.r.D. 

„,„„scne.s oE a oa,to.eJ S""'' 

torcpardtlicgooiUiuniourcdimrtho tj ^ 

p„,^r:S;nCr^l\ii^aL,;4 on^- ^pa.., , a„d 

a.„.,.« 

J^^nlaak,” said Ca.l.y, " yo,ul La "by 'Z 

tlian sittinsr bore; ‘ ™!'"°|,/i;!““„J'.vvi. wit'r'than I.iiAba'O 
l?^L":t"r'i:';.b«-«'l«Uo.aa.ofo;myaivo,« now, or else, IE 

I conltl aumse you. I a \villmi,My C itiicriiu' (Wt 

s:S^s?sss:#t=-- 

deal for me. Tell undo I’m in tolernblo lauiUli, will ) ou . 

^ ‘am toll bim that t/o» say so, Luiton. I coultlnt atnnu Uiat 

yon are,” olorvcd my'joun/lady, >vo.nlenn nt Ins pcrt.uncons 

assertion of wliat was evidently an uutrutJi. ,, , • ^ 

» And be bero ajjaiii iieiit Tlmrsday; coutnmed he, shmimnp her 
. rtfl/ft “And irivc Iniu my thanks for permitting you to 

S" rbost ti.t:ks,Sl,orl„o. \n,)-ana if yon .!« moot jny 
father and he asked you about me, dont load Imn to suppo&o tlmt 

IVrberltJomcly si 

east us YOU are doing — lie’ll be angry. , _ ^ 

“I care uotluiig for his auger,’’ exclaimed Cathy, imagmiug sho 

woultUm J )ipi. cousin, shudderiiig. "Don’t provoke him 

against me, Cathcriue, for he is very hawl£ ^ ^ • • i .. it = 

® “ Is he severe to you, Master Heatlu-hff ? I inquired. Has 
he grown weary of iudiilgcuco, and iwsscd from passive to active 

hatred ? ” ^ i • 

Linton looked at me, but did not answer; and, after keeping 

her scat by bis side another ten minutes, during which Ins head 

fell drowsily on his breast, and he uttered nothing except suppressoil 

moans of oxhaustiou or pain, Cathy began to seek soliico m looking 

for bilberries, and sbaring tho produce of her researches with me: 

she did not offer them to him, for sho saw further notice wonlcl only 

weary and nimoy. . . , . , . . 

“ Is it half-an-honr now, Ellen ? ” sho whispered in my oar. at 
Inst. “ I can't toll why wo should stay. He's asleep, and pupa will 

bo wanting ns back.” _ 

“ Well, wo must notleavc him asleep,” I answci*od ; “ wait till he 
wakes, and ho patient. You are mighty eager to set off, but your 
loiigi^ to SCO poor Linton has soon evaporated ! ” 

“ Why did /le wish to seo mo?” returned Catherine. “In Ins 
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Grossest bnmours, formerly, I liked liiin better than I do in Ills 
present curious mood. It's just as if it were a tivsk ho was com- 
pelled to pci'form — this interview — for fear his father should scold 
liim. But I’m hardly going to como to give Mr, HcathcHff 
pleasure ; whatever reason ho may have for ordering Linton to 
undergo this penance. And, though I’m glad he’s better in health, 
I’m sorr}' he’s so much less pleasant, and so much less atfoctionato 
to me.” 

“ You think 7ic h better in health ? ” I sjud. 

“Yes,” she answered; “because ho always made such a great 
deal of his sufferings, you know. He is not tolerably well, as ho 
told mo to tell ])apa; but he’s bettor, very likely.” 

“ There you differ with me, Miss Cathy,” I remarked ; ‘‘ I should 
conjecture him to bo far worse.” 

Linton hero started from his slumber in bewildered terror, and 
asked if any one had called his name. 

“ No,” said Catherine ; “ unless in dreams. I cannot conceive 
how you manage to doze out of doors, in the morning.” 

“ I thonglit I heard my father,” he gasped, glancing up to tho 
frowning nab above ns. “ You aro sure nobody spoko ? ” 

“ Quito sure,” replied his cousin. “Only Ellen and I were dis- 
jmtiiig concerning your health. Are you truly stroimcr, Linton, 
than when wo separated in winter? If you be, I’m certain 
one thing is not stronger — your regard for me— speak, aro 

yon ? ” , - 

Tlio tears gushed from Linton s eyes as ho answered— 

“Yes, yes, I am ! ” . 

And, still under tho spell of the imaginary voice, his gaze 

wandered up and down to detect its owner. 

Cathy rose. . , . , ^ .. i 

“For to-day wc must paid,” she said. “And I wont conceal 

tliiit I have been sadly disappointed with our meeting; though 1 11 
mention it to nobody but you : not that 1 stand m awe of Mr. 


Hcathclitf.” ^ ^ „ , i i i n 

“Hush” murmured Linton: “for Gods sake, Imsh ! Hes 

coming.” And he clung to Catherine’s arm, striving to dotam her ; 

but at that announcement she hastily disengaged herself, and 

whistled to Miuny, who obeyed her like a dog. . , 

“ I’ll be hero next Thiu-sday,” she cried, springing to tho saddle. 

“ Good-bye. Qnick, Ellen ! ’* . « i 

And so wo left him, scarcely conscious of our departure, so 

absorbed was he in anticipating his father’s approach. ^ 

Before we reached home, Catherine’s displeasure softoned into 
a perplexed sensation of pity and regret, largely blended with 
vague, uneasy doubts about Linton’s actual circnmsfances, physical 
and social; in which I partook, though I counselled her not to 
mucli ; for a second journey would make us better judges. My 
master requested an accoimt of our ongoings : his nephew s offering 
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of t-lianks was duly <lolivorc‘il. Culliy gently toueliing on llio 
rest: I also tlirew little liglit on liis iiuiiui’ics, for I liardly knew 
wliat to hide, aud \Yhat to reveal. 


CHtVPTER XXVII. 

Seven days glided away, every one marking it.s course bv tho 
hciiccforth rapid altciatioii of Edgar Lintons slate. The linvoe 
that mouths had previously wrought was now emulated by tlio 
inroads of hours. 

Catheriuo, wo would fain have deluded yet. but hi'V own c|uic*k 
spirit refused to delude her. It divined in secret, and brooded on 
the dreadful prob-ability, gradually ripening into certainty. 

Slio had uot the heart to mention licr vide, when TImrsday came 
round; I moutioued it to her, and obtained permission to order lier 
out of doors; for the library, whore her fatlier stopped a short time 
daily — the brief period he could bear to sit up— and his chamber, 
h&d become her whole world. She giaulgcd caeli moment that did 
uot find her bending over his pillow, or seated by his side. Her 
countenance grew wau with watching and sorrow, and my master 
gladly dismissed her to what he flattcrctl him.^clf would ho a happy 
change of scene and society; drawing comfort from tlie hope that 
she would not now he left entirely alone after liis death. 

He had a fixed idea, I guessed by several observations lie let 
fall, that, as his nephew resembled him in jH-n-son, be would re.scmblo 
him in mind ; for Linton’s letters We few or no indications of Ins 
defective character. And I. tlirongli uiipardomihlo weakness, re- 
frained from correcting the enw; asking myself wlint good tliero 
would he in disturbing his last moments with information that ho 
had neither power nor opportunity to tuni to aceoimt. 

We deferred our e.xcursiou till the afteriioou; a golden after- 
noon of Aug\ist— every breath from the hills so full of life, that it 
seemed whoever respired it, though dying, might revive. 

Catlim ino’s faco was just liko tho landscape— shadows aud snu- 
shiuo flitting over it in rapid succession; but the shadows rested 
longer, and tho srmshinc was more transient, and her poor lilllo 
heart reproached itself for even that passing forgetfulness of its 
cares. 

We discerned Linton watching at tho same spot ho had selected 
before. My young mistress alighted, and fold mo that, ns sho was 
resolved to stay a very little while, I had bettor hold tho pony aud 
remam on horseback ; but I dissented. I wouldn’t risk losing sight 
of the charge committed to me a miuuto ; so we climbed the slono 
Di heath together, ^ 

Master Heathclilf received us with greater animation on this 
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occasiou ; not the animation of high spirits though, nor yet of joy ; 
it looked more like fear. 

“It is late ! “ he said, speaking short, and with difficulty. ‘‘Is 
not yonv father very ill ? I thought yon wouldn't come.” 

•• Wliij won't YOU he candid ? ” cried Catherine, swallowing her 
gri'<‘tiug. ‘‘ Why cannot yon say at ojjce. yon don't want me ? It 
is strange. Linton, tliat for tlie second time you have brought me 
liore on luirpose, apparently, to distress us both, and for no reason 
besides I 

Linton shivered, and glanced at her. lialf supplicating, half 
ashamed, hut his cousin's patience was not sufficient to endure this 
enigmatical heliaviour. 

•• My father /b’ verv ill,'’ she said; “and why am I c’alled from 
bis bedside ? Wliy didn't yon send to absolve me from my promise, 
when you wished I wouldn't keep it ? Come ! I desire an ex- 
planation — playing and trifling are completely banislied out of my 
mind : and I can’t dance attendance on your affectations now ! ” 

“ My affectations ! ” he murmured ; “ what are they ? For 
Heaven’s sake, Catherine, don't look so angry! Despise me as 
juuch as you please ; I am a worthless, cowardly wretch— I can t bo 
scorned enough ; but I’m too mean for your anger. Hate my father, 
and spare me for contemi»t.” 

•• Kon.scnsc !” cried Catherine, in a passion. “Foolish, silly 
boy! And tlicre ! ho trembles, as if I were really going to toiicli 
iiim! You needn't bespeak contempt, Linton; anybody will have 
it sp()titaneon.slv at vour service. Get off I I shall retuni hom^ 
it i.s follvdra"-‘*ring von from the hearthstone, and protemlmg— wliat 
do wo pi-otoud? Let go my fn.ck-if I pitied you for crying and 
lookin'' so verv friglitcned, von should spurn such pity. Llicn, tell 
him liow disgraceful this cotiduct is. Rise, and don't degrade your- 
self into an abject rejitile — don’t" _ T* * 1 1 

With streaming face and an expression of agony, Linton had 
thrown his nerveless frame along the ground; he seemed convulsed 


^*^‘'S?'”^he^S)ed. “I cannot bear it! Catherine, Catherine. 
I’m a traitor, too. and I dare not tell you! But leave me, and I 
shall bo killed ! Dear Catherine, ray life is m your hands; and >ou 
have said you loved me, and if you did, it wonhln t liarm you. 
You’ll not go, tlien ? kind, sweet, good Catherine I And perhaps 

you u-ill oonsent-and he’ll let me die with you I 

My vonug lady, on witnessing his mteliso anguish, stooped to 
raise him. The old feeling of indulgent tendemess overcame her 

vexation, and she grew thoroughly moved and alarmed 

“Consent to what ? ” she asked. “To stay? Tell mo tlio 
meaning of this strange talk, and I will. You contradict JOur own 
words. Ld distract me ! Bo calm and frank, and confess at once 
all that weitrhs on your heart. Yon wouldnt injure me. Lmtom 
woiUd yoT? You wouldn’t let any enemy hurt me. if yon could 
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proveut itP ni bclievo you ure a coward for yourself, but not a 

cowardly betrayer of your best friend.” , ,, , , 

“ But my father threatened me,” gasped the boy, clasping liis 
attenuated lingers, "and I dread liiiii— I dread him! I dare not 

“Oil, well!” said Catherine, with scornful compassion, keep 
j-our secret, I’m no coward— save yourself. I’m not afraid ! ” 

Her magnanimity provoked his tears ; he wept wildly, kissing her 
supporting hands, and yet could not summon courage to speak out. 

I was cogitating what the mystery miglit bo, and determined 
Catherine should not suffer, to benefit him or any one else, by my 
good will ; wlicn hearing a rustle among the ling, I looked up and 
saw Mr. Heathcliff almost close upon us, descending the Heights. 
He didn’t cast a glance towards ray companions, though they were 
sufficiently near lor Linton’s sobs to be audible : but bailing me in 
the almost hearty tone he assumed to none besides, and the sincerity 
of which I could not avoid doubting, lie said — 

“ It is something to see you so near to my house, Nolly ! How 
are you at the Grange ? Let us hear. Tho rumour goes," he added 
in a lower tone, “that Edgar Linton is on Ins deathbed — perhaps 
tlicy exaggerate his illness ? ” 

“No; my master is dying,” I replied: “it is true enough. A 
sad thing it will bo for us all. but a blessing for him ! ” 

“ How long will ho last, do you think ? ” ho asked. 

“ I don’t know,” I said. 

“Because,” he continued, looking at the two young people, who 
were fixed under his eye— Linton ai)i>eared as if ho could not ven- 
ture to stir or raise his head, aud Cathcriuo could not move, on his 
account— “ because th.at lad yonder seems determined to beat me; 
and I’d thank his uncle to bo quick, and go before him. Hallo ! 
has tlie whelp been playing that game long P 1 did give liim some 
lessons about snivolling. Is ho pretty lively with Miss Linton 
generally ? ” 

“Lively? No — he has shown the greatest distress.” I answered. 
“ To see him, I should say, that instead of rambling with his sweet- 
heart ou tho hills, lie ought to be in bed, tmdor the bauds of a 
doctor,” 

“He shall be, in a day or two,” muttered Heathcliff. “But 
first — get up, Linton ! Get up!” he shonted. “Don’t grovel ou 
tlie ground there— up, this moment ! ” 

Linton liad sunk prostrate again in another paroxysm of helpless 
fear, caused bv his father’s glance towards him, I suppose ; there 
was nothing elso to produce such humiliation. Ho iniido several 
efforts to obey, bnt his little strength was annihilated for the time, 
and ho fell back again with a moan. 

Mr. Heathcliff advanced, and lifted him to lean against a ridge 
of tnrf. ® 

“Now,” said he, with curbed ferocity, “ I'm getting angry— and 
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if yon don’t command tliat paltry spirit of yonrs — Damn you ! get 
up directly ! ” 

“ I will, father ! ” lie panted. “ Only, let mo alone, or I shall 
faint. I’ve done as you wished, I’m sure. Catherine will tell you 
that 1 — that I — have been cheerful. Ah ! keep by me, Catherme; 
give mo your hand.” 

“Take mine,” said his father; “stand on yonr feet! There 
now — she’ll lend you her arm— that’s right, look at lier. Ton 
would imagine I was the devil himself. Miss Linton, to excite such 
horror. Bo so kind as to walk home with him, will you? Ho 
shudders if I touch him.” 

“ Linton, dear ! ” whispered Catheriue, “ I can’t go to Wnther- 
ing Heights: papa has forbidden me. He’ll not harm you : why 
are you so afraid ? ” 

“ I can never re-enter that house,” he answered. “ I’m not to 
re-enter it without you ! ” 

‘‘Stop!” cried his father. “We’ll respect Catherine’s filial 
scrujiles. Nelly, take him in, aud I’ll follow your advice concerning 
the doctor, without delay.” 

“ You’ll do well,” replied I ; “ but I must remain with my mis- 
tress. To mind your son is not my business.” 

" Yon arc very stiff ! ” said Hcathclift’. “ I know that— but you’ll 
force me to pinch the baby and make it scream, before it moves 
your charity. Come, then, my hero. Are you willing to return, 

escorted by mo ? ” 1 1 • xi 

He approached once more, and made as if he would seize tlio 

fragile being; but, shrinking back, Linton clung to his cousin, and 
implored her to accompany him, with a frantic importunity that 

admitted no denial. . , , 

However I disapproved, I couldn't hinder her; indeed, how 
could she liave refused him herself.^ What was filling him with 
dread we had no means of dj^sceming: but there he was, powerless 
under its gripe, and any addition seemed oap.ahlo of shocking him 

We reached the threshold; Catherine walked in, and I stood 
waiting till slic had conducted the invalid to a chair, expecting her 
out iimnedi.'itcly ; when Mr. Hcatlicliff, pusliing mo forward, 
exclaimed — 

“ My honso is not .stricken with the plague, Nelly; and 1 have 
a mind (o bo hospitable to-day ; sit down, and allow mo to shnt tlio 
door.” 

He shut and locked it also. I started. ^ 

“ You sball liavo tea before you go home,” ho added. 1 
bv myself. Hai-cton is gone with some cattle to tbo.Lccs, niul 
Zilhih .amlJosoph are off on a journey of plea.suro; aud, thoiigli 
I’m used to being alone, I’d rather have some inferestin" company, 
if I can get it. Mis.s Liiitou. take your seat by him. I give you 
wbatlliavo; tho present is hardly worth accepting; but I havo 
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nothinir else io offer. It is Luifou. I menu. How sl»o duos slniv ! 
It’s Olid what a savage feeling I have to aiiytlnng that seems afrai.l 
of me ! Had I been bom where laws arc less strict and tastes less 
dainty, I should treat my.self to a slow viviscetioii of tlioso two, as 
an eveuiag’s aumsemeut.” 

He drew in his breath, struck tho table, and swore to himselt— 

“ By boll ! I hate them.” 

“ I m not afr.iid of you I ” exclaimed Catherine, who could m-t 

hear tho latter part of Ids speccli. 

She stepped close up ; her black eyes flashing with passion and 
resolution. ‘‘ Give me that key— 1 will have it ! ” she said. “ I 
wouldn’t eat or drink liorc, if I wero stat^dug.” 

HeathclifE liad the key in his hand that remained on the table. 
He looked up, seized with a sort of surprise at licr hokluo.ss, or 
possibly, reududed by lier voice and glance of the person from 
whom she inherited it. 

She snatched at tho instrument, and Lnlf-succoodcd in getting it 
out of his loosened fingers: but her action recalled liiiii to the 
present; ho recovered it speedily. 

“ Now, Catherine Linton,” he said. “ stand off, or 1 slinll knock 
you down; and that will make Mrs. Doan mad.” 

Regardless of this warning, she captured Ids closed, hand and its 
contents again. 

“Wc ivill go!” she repeated, exerting her utmost efforts to 
cause the iron muscles to relax; and finding that her nails mndo 
no impression, sho applied her teeth pretty sharply. HeathclifE 
glanced at me a glance that kept mo from interfering a moment, 
Catherino was too intent on his fingers to notice his face. Ho 
opened them suddenly, and resigned tlio object of dispute ; but, ere 
she had well secured it, he seized her with the liberated hand, and, 
pulling lier on his knee, administered with the other a shower of 
terrific slaps oil both sides of tbo head, each sufficient to have 
fulfilled his threat, had she been able to fall. 

At this diabolical violence I rushed on him furioiislj’. 

“ Ton villain ! ” I began to cry, “ you villain 1 ” 

A tonch on the chest silenced mo; I am stout, and soon put 
out of breath ; and, what with that and tho rage, I staggered 
dizzilv back, and felt ready to suffocate, or to burst a lilood- 
vossel. 

Tho scene was over in two minutes; Cathenne, relo.iscd, put her 
two hands to her temples, and looked just ns if she ivero not suro 
whether lier ears wore off or ou. Slio trembled like a reed, poor 
thing, and leant against tho table perfectly bewildered. 

" I know how to chastise children, you see,” said the scoundrel 
OTimly, as he stooped to re.posscss liimsclf of the key, which liad 
dropped to the floor. “ Go to Linton now, as I told you ; and cry 
at your ease! I shall be your father, to-moiTow— all the father 
you 11 have in a few days— and you shall have plenty of tiiat— 
m2 
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you can bear plenty ; you’re no weakling — you shall have a daily 
taste, if I catch sucli a de\il of a temper in your eyes again ! ” 

Catliy ran to me instead of Linton, and knelt dovn and put her 
burning cheek on niy lap, weeping aloud. Her cousin had shrunk 
into a comer of the settle, ns quiet as a motisc, congratulating 
liinisolf, I dare say. that the correction liad lighted on anotlier than 
him. 

Mr. Heathcliff, perceiving us all confoimdcd, rose, and ex- 
poditiously made the tea himself. The cups and saucers were laid 
ready. Ho poured it out, and handed mo a cup. 

Wash away your spleen,” ho said. “ Aiid help your own 
naughty pet and mine. It is not poisonefl, though I prepared it. 
I’m going out to seek your horses.” 

Our first thought, on his departure, was to force an ekit some- 
where. Wo tried the kitchen door, but tliat was fastened outside; 
we looked at the windows — they were too narrow for even Cathy’s 
little figure. 

“ Master Linton,” I cried, seeing we were regularly imprisoned, 
“ you know what your diabolical father is after, and you sliall tell 
ns, or I’ll box your ears, as lie lias done your cousin’s.” 

“Yes, Linton, you must tell,” said Catherine. “It was for 
your sake I came ; and it will bo wickedly ungrateful if yon 
refuse.” 

“Give mo some tea, I’m thirsty, and then I’ll tell you,” ho 
answered. “ Mrs. Dean, go away. I don’t like you standing over 
me. Now, Catherine, you are letting your tears fall into my enp. 
1 won't drink that. Give me another.” 

Catherine pushed another to him, and wiped her face. I felt 
disgusted at the little wretch’s composure, since he was no longer 
in terror for himself. The anguish he had exhibited on the moor 
subsided as soon as ever ho entered Wuthering Heights; so I 
guessed ho had been menaced with an awful visitation of wrath if 
he failed in decoying us there; and, that accomplished, ho had uo 
further immediate fears. 

“Papa wants ns to bo married,” ho coutiimed, after sipping 
some of the liquid. “ And ho knows your papa wouldn't lot us 
iuan*y now ; and he’s afniid of my djing. if wo wait ; so wo are to 
bo married in the morning, and you are to stay hero all night; and 
if you do as lie wishes, you shall return homo next day, and take me 

with you.” . , -vr 

“ Take you with her, pitiful changeling?” I exclaimed. “ iou 
marry? “Why, the man is mad : or he thinks us fools, every one. 
An d do you imagine that beautiful young lady, that licalthy, lioarty 
girl, will tie herself to a little perishing monkey like you ? Are 
you clierishing the notion that anybody, let alone Miss Catheriue 
Linton, would have you for a husband ? You want whipping for 
bringing us in here at all, with your dastardly puling tricks; and 
—don’t look so silly, now! J’vo a very good mind to shake 
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yon severely, for your conlcmpJiblc trcaclieiy aucl your imbeeilo 

conceit.” , , , ,, , 

I did give liim a slight shaking ; hut it brought on the cough. 

and he took to his ordinary rcsoureo of nioauing and weeping, and 

Catherine rebuked me. 

“ Stay all night ? No,” she sjud, looking slowly round. “Ellen, 
I’ll burn that door dowm, but I’ll get out.” 

And she would have commenced tho execution of her tliront 
directly, but Linton was up in alarm for his dear self again. Ho 
clasped her in bis two feeble arms, sobbing — 

“ Won’t you have me, and save pie — not let me come to tho 
Grange? Oh! darling Catherine I you mustn't go and leave me, 
after all. You must obey my father — you must ! ” 

“I must obey my owu,” she replied, ‘‘and relieve him from this 
eruol suspense. The whole night ! What would he think ? he'll bo 
distressed already. I’ll cither break or burn a way out of tlie 
house. Be quiet ! You’re iu no danger; hut if you liinder me — 
Linton, I love papa better than you ! ” 

The mortal terror he felt of Mr. Heallicliff’s anger restored to 
the boy his coward’s eloquence. Catherine was near distraught- 
still, she persisted that she must go home, and tried entreaty in her 
turn, persuading him to subdue his selfish agony. 

While they were thus occupied, our gaoler re-entered. 

“Tour boasts have trotted off,” he said, “and — now, Liuton ! 
snivelling again? What has she been doing to you ? Come, como 
— have done, and get to bed. In a month or two, my lad, you’ll 
be able to pay her Wck her present tyrannies with a rigorous hand. 
You’re nimug for pure love, are you not? nothing else in tho world 
—and she shall liavc you I There, to bed! Zillah won t bo hero 
to-night; you must umlrcss yourself. Hush! hold your noise! 
Once in your owu room, I’ll not come near you, you nccdii’fc 
fear. By cbauco you’ve mausgod tolcwbly. I ll look to the 
rest.” 


He spoke these words, holding the door open for his son to 
pass ; and the latter achieved his exit exactly ns n spaniel miglit 
which suspected the person who attended ou it of desieniutr a 
spiteful s(pieezc. ° 

The lock was ro-securod. Heathcliff approached the fire, whero 
my mistress and I stood silent. Catherine looked up, aud in- 
slmchjeiy raised her liana to her cheek : his neighbourhood revived 
a painful scnsalion. Anybody else would have been incanablo of 
regarding the childish act with sternness, hut ho scowled on her 
aud muttered — * 

“Oh! you are not afraid of me? Your coui-ago is well dis- 
guiscd : you scan damnably afraid ! ” ° 

. “^®/"'^^^“'^^o^”shoreplicd,“l>ecause,if l6tay,papawill bo 

-wheu ^ miserabFe-when ho 

wbcu hc-Mr. Heathchff. let me go homo ! I pi-omise to marry 
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Linton- pnpa would like me to, and I love Lim— aiid wliy should 
you wish to force me to do what TU willingly do of myself P ” 

'• Let liim dare to force you ! ” I cried. “ Tliore’s law in tho laud, 
thank God there is ! tliougli we be in an out-of-the-way place. I’d in- 
form if he were my own son, and it’s felony witliout liouelit of clergy !” 

“ Silence ! ” said the ruffian. “ To the devil with your clanmur ! 
I don’t, want you to speak. Miss Linton, I shall enjoy myself 
vemarkahly in thinking your father will bo miserable; I shall not 
sleep for satisfaction. Ton could have hit on no surer way of 
fixing your I’osidenco under my roof for the next twenty-four hours, 
than informing me that such an event would follow. As to your 
promise to marry Linton. I’ll take care you shall keep it, for you 
shall not quit tliis place till it is liuished.” 

“‘Send Ellen, tlicu, to let papa know I’m safe!” exclaimed 
Catherine, wcei»ing bitterly. “Or marry mo now. Poor pa2)a! 
Ellen, lie’ll think we’i-e lost. What shall we do ? ” • 

“ Not lie ! He’ll think you are tired of waiting ou him, andj run 
off for a littlo aniusomcut,” answered Heathcliff. “ Tou cannot 
deny that you entered my house of your own accord, in coiitompt of 
liis injunctions to the contraiy. And it is quite natural that you 
should desire amusement at your age ; and that you should weary 
of nursing a sick man, and that man only your father. Catherine, 
his happiest days were over when your days began. He cursed yoiq 
I dure say. for coming into the world (I did, at least) ; and it would 
just do if lie cursed you as he went out of it. I’d join him. I don t 
love you ! How should I P Wocq> away. As far as I can soo, it 
will 1)0 yoiir chief diversion hereafter; unless Linton make nmeuds 
for other losses : and your jirovident parent appears to fancy ho 
limy. His letters of advice and consolation entertained mo 
In his last he recommended my jewel to be careful of his; and mud 
to her when ho got her. Careful aud kind — that’s iiaternal ! Bid' 
Lintou requires his whole slock of care and kindness for himself. 
Linton can play the little tyrant well. He’ll undertake to torture 
any number of cats, if tlicir teeth bo drawn aud tbeir claws pared. 
You’ll bo able to tell his uncle fine talcs of his kindness, when you 


get homo again, I assure you.” 

“You’re right there!” I said; “ explain your sou’s character. 
Show his rescmblauco to yourself; aud tlicii, I hope, Miss Cathy 
will think twice bofovo she takes tho cockatrice ! ” _ 

“ I don’t much mind speaking of his amiable qualities now, 
lie answered; “because she miist either accept him or remain a 
prisoner, and you along ivitli her, till your master dies. I can de- 
tain you hotli, quite concealed, here. If you doubt, eiicoiwago^ her 
to retract her word, and you’ll liave au opjiorliiuity of judging ! _ 
“I’ll not retract my word,” said Cathcriiic. “I’ll marry him 
within this hour, if -I may go to Thrushcross Grange afterwards. 
Ml’. Heathcliff, you’re a eniel mnii, but you’re not a fiend ; and 
you won’t, from mere malice, destroy irrevocably all luy happiness. 
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If papa tliouglit. I lind loft liiiu on purposo, an.l if lio rli.-.l l)ofm-o 
I vetumcd. could I War to live? I've given over or.Mug : Ixit 
I'm iroiiisr to kiioel hove, at your kiiL‘0 : jukI 1 11 uot t 11 1>, : 


sorry and pitying mo.” ^ ^ 

‘•Keep your eft's fingers oft; and move, or I’ll kick you! 
cried Hoatlielilf, brutally repulsing lier. “I’d ratlior be bugged 
by a snake. How tbc devil can you dvoaiii of fjnvning cm me ? 

I Jefesf you'.” 

Ho "sliruggod bis slioiilders — sbook liiiiisclf, iiulocd. as if Ids 
flesh crept with avoraiou; and thrust back liis chair: wliile 1 got 
up, and opened my inoutli, to comnicneo a downright torivnt of 
abuse; but I was vemlorcd dumb in tlio middle of the first 
sentence, l>y a threat that I should bo shown into a room by jny- 
self the Tory next syllabic I uttered. 

It was growing dark — we beard a souud of voices at the gardeji 
gate. Our host hurried out instantly : he had his wit.s about him ; 
tre had not. There was a talk of two or three minutes, mid ho 
veturuod alone. 

“I thought it had been your cousin Haretoii,” I observed to 
Catherine. “I wish he would arrive! Who knows but lie mi'dit 
take our part?” 

“ It was three servants sent- to seek you from the Grange,” said 
Heatholiff, overhearing mo. “You sliould have npemura luttico 
and called out; but 1 could swear that chit is glad you didn't. 
Slic'.s glad to be oldiged to stay, I’m certain.” 

At learning t!ie chauoe wo had missed, wo bofh g.ave vmt to 
our gi'icf witliout control: and ho alloAvcd ns to wail ou fill nine 
oclock. Then he bid us go upst,irs, through the kitehon, to 
Zillahs chamber; and I wlu.sjwred my companion to obey 
]ierhaps wc might contrive to get through the window there, or 
m o a garret and out by its skylight. Tho window, however, 
uas nairow, like those below, and the garret trap was safe from 
our attempts ; for we were fastened in as before ^ 

Wo neither of us lay dowi: Catheriuo took her station by the 
lattice, and watched anxiously for morning-a deep si^^li boiiu- tho 

I seated myself in a chair, and rocked to and fro.passiim harsh 
judgment on my many derelicHons of duty; from wllich it strJek 
mo then, all the misfortunes of my employers sprang. It was not 
die case m reality, I am aware ; but it was, in my imVinatiou that 
disnml night ; and I thought Heatholiff himself less guWihau I 

At seven o clock he came, and inquired if Miss LiSon^ad risen 
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She ran to the door iuimediatelv, aud answered, 

“Trs.” 

“ Here, then,” ho said, opening it, and polling her out. I rose to 
follow, but lie turned the lock again. I demanded inj release. 

“Be patient,” ho replied; “I’ll scud up your breakfa^jt in a 
while.” 

I thumped on the panels, and rattled the latch angrily ; and 
Catherine asked why I was still shut up? Ho answer* d, I must 
try to endure it another hour, and they went away. I endured 
it two or three bom's; at length I heard a footstep, notHeatlielili’s. 

“I’ve brouglit you sometliing to cat,” said a voice; “oppeu 
t* dour ! ” 

Complying eagerly, I beheld Harcton, laden with food enough 
to last me all day. 

“ Tak it,” he added, thrusting the tray into ray hand. 

“ Stay one minute,” I began. 

“ Hay,” cried lie, and retired, regardless of any prayers I 
could pour fortli to detain him. 

And (here I remained enclo.^cd the whole day, and the whole 
of tho next night ; and aiiollier, and another. Five nights and 
four days I remained, altogether, seeing nobody but Haicton, 
once every morning; and ho was a model of a gaoler— surly, 
and dumb, and deaf to every attempt at moving his sense of 
justice or eoiupa'rsiou. 


CHAPTER XXVin. 

On tho fifth morning, or rather afternoon, a different step ap- 
jiroaehed — lighter aud shorter— ami, tliis time, tlio person entered 
the room. It was Zillah ; donned in lier scarlet sliawl, with a black 
silk bonnet on her liead, aud a willow basket swung to her arin. 

“Eh, dear! Mrs. Dean ! ” she exclaimed. “WeU! there is a 
talk about you at Gimmerton. I never thought but you were 
sunk in tho Blackhorso marsh, and missy with you, till 
told me you'd been found, and he’d lodged you hero! What, 
and you must have got on an island, sure ? And how long were you m 
the hole Did master save von, Mrs. Deaiir But you're not so 

thin— you’ve not been so poorly, have you ? ” , i n 

“Your master is a true scoundrel!”! replied. ‘‘Butheshan 
answer for it. He needn’t have raised that tale — it shall all ho 

laid hare ! ” . . , ^ 

“What do you mean?” asked Zillah. “It’s not Ins tale 
tliey tell that in the village— about your being lost in tlio marsh ; 
and I calls to Earnsliaw, wlion I come in, ^ 

“ ‘ Eh, tliey’s (juecr things, Mr. Harcton, happened since 1 
went off. It’s a sad pity of that likely young las^, and cant 
Nelly Dean.’ 
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“Ho starca, I tliouglit lie had not heard aught, so 1 told liim the 

'^'’"‘Thc iiiastcv listcued. aud ho just smiled to himself, and said, 

“'If they have been in the marsh, they are out now, Zilliil . 
Nelly Dean is lodged, at this minute, in your rwm. You can tel 
her to tlit, when yon go up; here is the hey. The bog-water got 
into her licad. aud sho would have run homo quite tliglity; but 
I fixed her till she came round to her senses. You can Iml her 
go to the Grange at once, if she bo able, and carry n message 
from me, that her young lady will follow iu timo to attend tlio 

squire’s fniierah’ ” , 

“ Mr. Edgar is not dead ? ” I gasped. ‘‘ Ob ! Zilkli. Zilhili ! 

*' No, no— sit you down, my good mistress,” she replied. ‘‘ yen'ro 
right sickly yet. He's not dead: Dr. Kenneth thinks be may 
last another day— 1 met him on the road aud asked.” 

lustciid of sitting down, I snatched iny outdoor things, and 
hastened below, for the way was free. 

On entering the house, I looked about for some one to give 
information of Catlieriiie. 

The place was filled with sniishlue, and the duor stood wide 
open; hut nobody seemed at hand. As I hesitated whotlier to 
go off at once, or returu and seek my mistress, a slight cough drew 
my attention to the hearth. 

Linton lay on the settle, solo tenant, sucking a stick of sugav- 
cuudy, and pnrsning my movomcnls with apathetic eyes. 

“Where is Hiss Cnthoviuo?” 1 demanded stonily, supposing 
I could frighten him into giving iutelligoucc, by catching him thus, 
alone. 

He sucked on like an imiocont. 

‘‘ Is she gone ? ” I said. 

her ' *' ’ipsluirs-she’s not to go ; wo won’t let 

“You won’t let her, little idiot!” I exclaimed. “Direct mo 
to lier room immediately, or I’ll make yon sing out sharply.” 

Hapa would make you sing out. if you attempted to got there ” 
ho answered. ‘- He says I’m not to bi soft with CathcSio To’s 

S r/*"’ s**c should wish to leave me' 

Ho says she hates mo and wants me to die. that she maMavo 

s^'sn’t go Line' 

yfescs r “ "i'o 

moauUolr™ptl'cp.'°™'" 

sVr.ri:s;r£:b?=l:H£:5 
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and you felt thou tliat she Tvas a hundred times too ^ood to you • 
and non- you believe the lies your father tells, thougli you blow 
lie detests you both. . Aud you join him agaiust her. That’s fiuo 
gratitude, is it not P” 

The corner of Linton’s mouth fell, and he took the sugar-candy 
from liis lips. . 

“ Did she come to Wuthering Heights because she liated you ? ” 
I continued. “Thiuk for yourself! As to your money, she does 
not even know that you will have any. And you say she’s sick; 
and yet, you leave her alone, up there in a strange house! You 
who liave felt what it is to be so neglected! You could pity your 
own siilfering.s ; and she pitied them too ; but yon won't pity hors ! 
I sliod tears, Slaster Heathcliff, you see— au elderly woman, and 
a servant mcrel}’ — aud you, after pretending such affection, and 
having reason to worship her almost, store every tear you have 
for yourself^ and lie there Quito at case. Ah ! you’ro a heartless, 
selfish boy ! ” 

“I can’t stay witli her,” ho answered crossly. “Til not stay 
by myself. Slie erics so. I can’t bear it. And she won’t give over, 
tliongh I say I’ll call my father — I did call him ouce, aud ho 
tlircatoncd to strangle lier, if sho was not quiet; but she began 
again the instant be left the room, moaning and grieving all night 
long, thoiigli I serennied for vexation that I couldn’t sleep.” 

“Is Mr. Heathcliff out?” I inquired, perceiving that the 
wretclicd erealure liad no power to sympnlhiso with his cousin’s 
niontal tortures. 

“He’s in the court,” he replied, “talking to Doctor Kenneth; 
wlio says uncle i.s dying, truly, at la.st— Tm glad, for I sliall bo 
inastor of tlio Grange after him — aud Catlicriuo always spoke of it 
ns her bouse. It isn’t Jiers ! It’s mine— papa says cvcrytliing she 
liiis is mine. All her nice hooks arc mine — she offered to give mo 
them, and her pretty birds, and her pony Minny, if I would get 
the key of our room, and let her out; but I told her she had 
nothing to give, they wore all, all mine. Aud thou she cried, and 
took a little picture from her neck, aud said I should have that; 
two pictures iu a gold case, oir one side her mother, aud on tlio 
other, uncle, wlicu tliey wore young. That was )-estcrdny — I said 
t/iei/ were mine, too; aud tried to got them from her. The spiteful 
thing wouldn’t let mo; sho pushed me off, aud hurt me. I 
shrieked out — tliat friglitcus her — she heard papa coming, ami 
she broke the binges and divided the ca.sc, and gave mo her 
mother’s portrait; tho other she attcnipted to hide; but papa 
asked what was tho matter, and I explained it. He took tho one 
I liad away, and ordered her to resign hers to me; sho refused, 
and lie — he struck her down, and wrenched it off tho chain, and 
ernsbed it witli bi.s foot.” 

“Aud you wore pleased to see her struck?” I asked: having 
niy designs in cueouragiug bis talk. 
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“ I winked,” lie answered; “I wink to see niy father strike a 
don- or a horse, lie docs it so liard-yot I was plad at lirst-Klio 
.k4rvcd lumisliiug for pnsliiiig me: Imt wlion papa M'a.s ^^.iio 
she made mo eomo to tlio window and slunvod mo lior o leok out 
on the inside, against liev tectli, and her mouth miuig with l.lood; 
and then she gathered np the liits of tho pietnro, and went and sat 


nu llieii sue gainereu up ino imn «n«.. 

town with her face to the wall, and sho has never spoken to mo 
luce: and I sometimes think slio can't speak for pain. I dnnt 
like to tliink so ! hnt she’s a naughty thing for ervnig eoiitvimally ; 
mid she looks so pale and wild, I'm nfniiil of her ! ” 

“ And yon can got tho key if you choose ? ” I said. 

“Yes, when I am upstairs,” he answered; “but I cant walk 
upstairs now.” 

“ In what apavtmout is it ? ” I asked. 

“ Oh,” he cried, “I shan’t tell ?/ok where it is ! It is oiir secret. 
Nobody, ncitlier Hareton nor Zillah, shall know. Tlierc ! you’ve 
tired me— go away, go away !” And ho turned liis face onto his 
arm, and shut liis eyes agaiu. 

I eousidered it best to de^mfc without seeing Mr. HoathcliH, 
aud bring a rescue for my young lady from tho Grange. 

On reaching it, the astbnishmeut of my fellow-scvvauta to sco 
mo, and their joy also, was iiitcnso; aud when they heard that 
their little inislrcss was safe, two or three wero about to hurry 
np and shout the news at Mr. Edgar’s door: but 1 bespoke the 
mmouncoiucnt of it, myself. 

How changed I found him. even in thoac few days ! Ho lay an 
imago of sadness and resignation waiting his death. Very yimiig 
ho locked: though his actual age was tliirty-nino, one would have 
called Inin ten ye.ars younger, at lea.st. He thought of Culhorino- 
lur lio mnnnui-od her name. I touched liis hand, aud spoke. 

" Catherine is coming, dear master ! ” I whispered ; “ she is alive 
aud well; aud will be hero, I hope, to-night.” 

I treii^Ied at the first effects of this intelligence: he half rose 
np, looked eagerly round the apartment, aud then sunk back iu a 
8 W 00 U As soon as he recovered, I related our compulsory visit, aud 

wldc^^L^* Heathcliff forced mo to go in, 

l Sh ^ ^ possible against 

Linton, nor did I describe all his father’s brutal conduct— mv 

■£ I Wp it, to hi 

put .t m the l,ao,ls of troste tor her use f STo^W 
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cliildren, if she had auy, after licr. By that mcaus, it could not fall 
to Mr. Heatheliff should Linton die. 

Having received his orders, I despatched a man to fetch the 
attorney, and four more, provided with serviceable weapons, to 
demand my young lady of ner gaoler. Both parties were delayed 
very late. Tlie single servant returned first. 

Ho said Mr. Green, the lawyer, was out when lie arrived at his 
liouse, and lie had to wait two hours for his re-entrance; and then 
Mr. Green told him that he had a little business in the village that 
must be done; but he would be at Thrushcross Grange before 


morning. 


Tlie four men came back nnaccompanied also. They brought 
word that Catherine was ill, too ill to quit her room, and Heatholifl 
would not suffer them to see her. 

I scolded the stupid fellows well for listening to that tale, which 
I would not carry to my master; resolving to take a whole be^T’ up 
to the Heights, at daylight, and storm it literally, unless the prisoner 
were quietly surrendered to us. 

Her father shall sec her, I vowed, and vowed again, if that devil 
be killed on his own doorstoncs in trying to prevent it! 

Happily, I was spared the jonruey and the trouble. 

I had gone downstairs at three o’clock to fetch a jug of water; 
and was passing through the liall with it in my hand, when a sharp 
knock at the front door made mo jump. 

“Oh! it is Green,” I said, recollecting myself, “only Green, 
and I went on, intending to send somebody else to open it ; but tho 
knock was repeated, not loud, and still importunately. , . 

I put tho jug ou the banister, and hastened to admit him 

invseli. i 11 

Tho harvest luoou &)iouo clear outsiue. It was not tUo attorjic). 

My own sweet littio mistress sprang ou my neck, sobbing— 
“Ellen! Ellen! is papa alive.®” 

I cried; *‘yos, ]uy augol, lie is. God bo tbaniced, you 

arc safe with us again !” i ,r t • i • 

She wanted to ruii.brcatlilcss as she was, upstairs to Mr. Lmloii s 

room ; but I eouipelled her to sit down on a chair, and made her 
drink, aud washed her pale face, chafing it into a faint colour with 
my apron. Then I said I must go first, and tell of lier : 

imploring her to say, she slioulil bo Imppy with young Hcathchtb 
She stared, but soon eomprebcuding wliy I counscUod her to utter 
tile falsehoo l, slio assured mo she would not complain. 

I couldirt abide to be present at their meeting. I stood outsulo 
tho eliamber-door a quarter of an hour, aud hardly ventured near the 

bed. then. . . i 

All was composed, however: Catherine’s despair was as sitcnj 
ns her father s joy. Slie supported liim enlmly. in appearance ; ana 
ho fixed ou her' foaliires liis raised eyes, that seemed dilating witli 
ecstasy. 
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He died blissfully, Mr. Lockwood; lie died 60— kissing her 

am gobg to her, and you, darling child, .shall conic to us ; 
and never slirr'd or spoke again; but cont.i.ned that rapt rad ant 
paze till his pulse imperceptibly stopped and Ins smil departed. 
Ifone could have noticed the exact iinimte of his doatli, it was so 
entirely without a struggle. .« 

mether Catherine Tiad spent her tears, or whether 
were too weighty to lot them flow, she sat there dry-eved lilMhc 
sun rose-she sat till noon, and would still have reniaiucd brooding 
over that death-bed, but I insisted on her coming away and taking 


some repose. , » . i- 

It was well I succeeded in removing her; for at diiiner-timc 

appeared the lawyer, having called at Wuthering Heights to get his 
instructions how to behave. He liad sold himself to Mr. Heathelilf, 
and that was the cause of his delay iu obeying my master's snmmon.s. 
Fortunately, no thoiidit of worldly affairs crossed the latter’s mind, 
to disturb him, after liis daughter’s arrival. 

Mr. Grccu took upon himself to order everything and ovoiyboily 
about the place. Ho gave all the servants, but me. notice to quit. 
He would have carried his delegated authority to the point of 
iusistiug that Edgar Liutou should not be buried beside his wife, 
but iu tlie chapel, with lus family. There was the will, however, to 
liiiidor that, aud my loud protestations against any infringement of 
its directions. 

The funeral w-is hurried over ; Catlicriiic, Mrs. Linton Hoatheliff 
now. was suffered to stay at the Grango till her father's corpse had 
quitted it. 

She told me that her anguish had at last spuiTcd Liutou to incur 
the risk of lilieratiug her. She heard the men I sent disputing at 
the door, and she gathered the scuso of HeatheUifs answer. It 
drove her desporaie— Liuton, who had been conveyed up to the 
little iwlonr soon after I left, was terrified into fetching the key 
before his father re-ascended. 

He had the cunning to unlock and re-lock tho door, without 
shutting it; and when lie should have gone to bed, ho begged to 
sleep with Hareton, aud liis petition was granted for once. 

Catherine stole out before break of day. She dare not try tho 
doors, lost the dogs should raise an alarm ; slio visited tho empty 
cliambere and examined their windows; aud, luckily, lighting on 
her mother s, she got easily out of its lattice, and on the ground, by 
means of tho fir-treo close by. Her accomplice suffered for his 
snare in the escape, notwithstanding his timid contrivances. 
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The evcnin" after the fuueral, my young lady and I were seated in 
the library ; J»ow musing mournfully, one of us despairingly, on our 
loss : now venturing conjectures as to the gloomy future. 

\Vo had just agreed the best destiny whieh could await Catlicrino 
would be a permission to continue resident at the Grange, at least, 
during Linton’s life : ho being allowed to join lier there, and I to 
remain as liousekoeper. That seemed rather too favourable an 
ai'jangement to be hoped for, and yet I did hope, and began to 
cheer up under the prospect of retaining my home and my employ- 
ment, and, above all, my beloved young mistress; when a servant- 
one of the discarded ones, not yet departed — rushed liastily in, 
and said “that dcnl Hcatlicliff” was coming through the court: 

should he fasten the door in his face? 

If we had been mad enough to order that proceeding, we had 
not time. Ho made no ceremony of knocking or announcing lus 
name ; ho was master, and availed himself of the masters privilege 

to walk straight ill. without saying a word. , v. 

The sound of our informant’s voice directed him to the iibrar) ; 
he entered, and, motioning him out, shut tho door. 

It was the same room into which lie had been ushered, as a giiest, 
ei^litccn years before: the same moon shone through the window: 
aifd the same autumn landscape lay outside. e had not yet liglite< 
a caudle, but all the apartment was visible, even to tho portraits on 
the wall-the spleudiil head of Mrs. Linton, and the graceful one ot 

her liushaud. , , 

HeatliclilE advAnoed to tlie hearth. Time had little . 

person either. There was the same man; his dark face rather 
sallowcr and more composed, liis frame a stone or two hcavie , 


perliajis, and no other difference. 
Catherine had ri.scn, with an iin 


pulse to dash out, when she saw 


1 * 

""’‘‘Stop !” he said, arresting her hr the arm. “No more ninnings 
away ' Where would you go ? I’m come to fetch you hoiuo; and 
I bone you’ll bo a dutiful daughter, and not encourage my son to 
fnrther disobodieuco. I was embarrassed how to punish him wn 
1 discovered his part in the business: he’s such a cobweb, a pnua 
.vonkl a, mil, Unto l,!m , but yonll see by bis look that ho has roceiml 
liisdue ' I brought liim down one evening, tho day before jcsteniay, 
and just set him in a cliair, and never touched him 
sont ’Haivtoii out, and we had tho room to ourselves. In two Jionrs, 
I called Joseph to carry him up again ; and since then my prcseiico 
is as potent on his nerves as a gliost ; and 1 fancy he sees me often 
though I am not near. Hareton says he wakes and shneks in tne 
night by tho hour together, and calls you to protect him from mo, 
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and, wlietber you like your precious mato or not, vou coiiio— 
bo's your concern now ; I jicld all my interest 111 Inin to yon. 

“ Why not lot Catheruio coutinuo here ? ” I pleaded, “ iind sciul 
Master Linton to lier. As you bate them both, youM not miss 
them— they can only be a daily plague to your minatural lieart. 

“I’m seeking a tenant for the Grange,” bo answered; “and I 
want my children about me, to bo sure— be.sidcs, that buss owes 1110 
ber services for her bread ; I’lu not going to nurluro bor in luxury 
and idleness after Linton is gone. Make baste and get ready, now. 
And don’t oblige me to compel yon.” 

“1 shall, ” said Catberine. “Linton is all I have to love in tlio 
world, and tbongh yon have done wbat you could to make biin 
hateful to me, and me to lum, you cannot make us liatc oacli other! 
and I defy you to hurt him when I am by, and I defy you to 
frighten me ! ’’ 

“ Ton are a boastful ebampion ! ” replied Hoatlicliff ; “ but I 
don't like you well enough to hurt him— you shall got the full 
benefit of tlic torment, as long as it lasl.s. It is not I wlio will 
make him hateful to you— it is his owu sweet spirit. He’s as 
bitter as gall at your desertion and its oonserpu-nccs — don't 
expect tbauks for this noble devotion. I hoard him draw a 
pleasant picture to Zillah of what ho would do if ho wero as 
strong as I— the iiicllnatiou is there, and bis very weaknc.ss will 
sharpen his wits to find a substitute for strength.” 

. “I know ho has a had nature,” said Catherine; “lie’s your 
son. But I’m glad I’vo a better, to forgive it ; and I know bo 
loves me, and for that reason I love him. Mr. Heatbclilf. you bavo 
nohody to love you ; ayd, however iniserablo you make us, we 
shall still have the revengo of thinking that your cruelty Vises 
from your greater misery. You are miserable, are you not? 
Lonely, Uko the devil, aud envious like him ? Nobody loves you 
-nobody mil cry for you when you die ! I wouldn’t bo you ' ” 

Catherine spoke with a kind of dreary triumph : slio seemed 
to have made up her miud to cuter into the spirit of liorfutiiro 
tarail^ and draw pleasure from the griefs of her enemies 

u-c H 3-ours^‘lf presently,” said her father- 

S'tyourthiS^”^ 

She scornfully withdrew. 

In her absence, I began to beg for ZillaU’s place at the Holubts 
^ernig to resign her mine, but bo would suffer it on no acemmV 
He bid mo be silent; and then, for Iho first time, allowed bimsoH 

I shall have that homo. Not beeauso I need it, but ” 

lackof the fire, aud continued, wi(h wbat for 

call ft smile— 

III toU you wbat I did yesterday! I got the soxtou, who 
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was (liggiiipf Liiitou's grave, to remoA'o tlie earth off her coffin-Hd. 
and I opeiiod it. I thought, once, I would have stayed tljere : 
when I saw her face again — it is hors yet!— ho had hard work to 
stir me ; hut he said it would change if the air blew on it, and 
so I struck one side of tho coffin loose, and covered it up — not 
Linton’s side, damn him ! I wish he’d been soldered in lead — 
and I bribed tho sexton to pull it away when I’m laid there, and 
slide mine out too, I'll have it made so ; and then, by the time Linton 
gets to us he’ll not know which is wliicli ! ” 

“You were very wicked. Mr. Heathcliff,” I exclaimed; “were 
you not ashamed to disturb the dead ? ” 

“I disturbed nobody, Nelly,” ho replied; “and I gave some 
ease to myself. I shall be a great deal more comfortable now; 
and you’ll have a better chance of keeping me underground, 
when I got there. Disturbed her? No! she has disturbed me, 
night and day, through eighteen years — incessantly — remorselessly 
— till yesternight ; and yesternight I was tranquil. I dreamt I was 
sleeping the last sleep by that sleeper, with my heart stopped 
and my cliock frozen against hers.” 

“And if she had been dissolved into earth, or worse, what 
would you have dreamt of then ? ” I said. ^ 

“Of dissolving with her, and being more happy still!” he 
answered. “Do you suppose I dread ujiy change of that sort? 
I expected such a trausformatiou on raising the lid : but I’m 
better pleased that it should not commenco till I share it. 
Besides, unless I liad received a distinct impression of her 
passionless features, that strange feeling would hardly have been 
removed, it began oddly. You know I was wild after she died, 
and eternally, from dawn to dawn, praying her to return to me 
—her spirit— I have a strong faith in ghosts ; I have a conviction 

that they can, and do, exist among us ! » „ - t 

“ TilO day she was buried there came a full of snow. In tho 
oveniii"- I went to the clmrcliyartL It blew bleak as winter— all 
round was solit.ary : I didn’t fear that her fool of a husband would 
wander up the den so late-and no one else had busiue.ss to bring 

them there. , » , n 

“ Being alone, and conscious two prds of loose earth was the 

sole barrier between us, I said to myself— tmi n • ^ u • 

“ ‘ I’ll have her in luy arms again ! If she be cold, 1 U thinic it is 
tliis north wind that chi'lls me ; and if she be motionless, it is sleep. 

“ I got a spado from tho tool-house, aud began to delve with all 
my miglit-it scraped the coffin; I fell to work with my hands; 
tho wood commenced cracking about the screws ! I was on the point 
of attaining my object, when it seemed that I heard a sigh from 
some one above, close at the edge of the grave, and bending down. 
‘ If I can only get this off,’ I muttered, ‘ I wisli they may shovel m 
the earth over us both ! ’ and I wrenched at it more desperately stiU. 
There was another sigh, close at my e.nr. I appeared to feel the 
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of it dUplacmg «.= .Icet-kta ™ 

8urcslicwftswitlunc,audlc(»uUliiothelptalUjii"tolu‘i. 

‘‘ Having renclied tlio Heights. I rushed oagcHy to tl»c door. It 
wns fastened • aud, I veincmhcr. that accursed Eurnsliaw and my 
wife onuosod my cutrance. I remomber stopimig to kick tho 
breath Vut of him, and then hurrying unstairs. 0 my room and 

hers Hooked voU impatieutly-1 felt her by »‘C-I f.’'* 

alnmt see her. aud yet I ca»W noi ' , I ought to d 

tlicii.from the anguish of my yearmiig. from the 0 / "‘>j 

supi.lications to have Imtouc glimpse ! I had not one. Slic showed 
herself, as sho often was in life, a deni to me 1 And. since then, 
sometimes more aud sometimes loss, Ivo been tho sport of th.i. 
intolorablo torture! hifcrual-kccmug my nerves at such a 
stretch, that, if they had not resembled catgut, tliey would lung 

airo have relaxed to the feebleness of Linton s. , , 

•' When I .sat in the house with Hareton. it seemed that on 
going out I should meet her ; wheu I widkcd on the moors. I 
shouTd meet her coming in. Whoa I wont from home. I hastened 
to return, sho lunsf ho somewhere at tlio Heights, I was certain ! 
And wheu 1 slept in her elwmbor— I was beatcii out of that— I 
couldn’t lie there; for tho moment I closed my eyes, sho was 
eitlicr outside tlic window, or sliding hack the panels, or ontenug 
the room, or even resting her darling head on tho same pillow as 
she did when a child. And I must open my lids to see. And so 
I opened and closed them a hundred times a iught—‘to ho always 
disappointed 1 It racked me ! I’ve often groaned aloud, till that 
old rascal Joseph no doubt believed that my conscience was play- 
ing the fiend inside of me. 

“ Now, since I’ve scon her, I’m pacified— a little. It was a 
strange way of killing! not by inches, but by fractious of liair- 
breadths, to beguile me with tho spectre of a hope, tlirough 
eighteen years ! ” 

Mr.' Henthcliff paused and wiped his forehead— his linir clung 
to it, wet with perspiration ; his eyes were fixed on tho red embers 
of the fire ; tho brows not contracted, but raised next the temples ; 
diminishing the grim aspect of his coontonance, but imparting 
a peculiar look of trouble, and a painful appearance of mental 
tension towards ouo absorbing subject. He only half addressed 
me, and I maiutmnod silouco— I didn’t like to hear him talk ! 


N 
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After a short period he resumed his meditation on the picture, 
took it down, and leant it ag^sunst the sofa to coutemplatc it at 
better advantage ; and while so occupied Catherine entered, 
amiouncing that she was ready, whcu her pony should be 
saddled. 

“Send that over to-morrow.” said Heatlicliff to me; thou 
turning to lier. he added, “ You may do without your pony — 
it is a fine evening, and youll need no ponies at Wutheriiig 
Heights, for what journeys yon take, your own feet will serve 
you. Come along.” 

“ Good-bye, Ellen,” whispered my dear little mistress. As 
she kissed me, her lips felt like ice. “ Come and see me, Ellen, 
don’t forget.” 

” Take care you do no such thing, Mrs. Dean ! ” said her new 
fatlier. “ Wheu I wish to speak to you I’ll come here. I want 
none of your prying at my house ! ” 

He signed her to precede him; and casting back a look that 
cut my licart, she obeyed. 

I watclied them, from the window, walk down the garden. 
Heatlicliff fixed Catherine’s arm under his, though she disputed 
the act at first evidently, and with rapid strides lie hurried lier 
into the alley, whose trees concealed them. 


CHAPTER XXX. 

I HAVE paid a visit to the Heights, but I have not seen her since 
she loft; Joseph held the door in his liand when I called to ask 
after her, and wouldn’t let me pass. Ho said Mrs. Linton was 
“ tbraug,” and the master was not in. Zillali had told mo some- 
thing of tho way they go on, otherwise I shoidd hardly know who 

was dead and who living. ^ i t 

She thinks Catherine haughty, and does not like her, 1 can 

ffuess by her talk. My yonug lady asked some aid of her when she 
L-st came, but Mr. Heathcliff told her to follow her own business, 
and let his daughter-in-law look after herself ; and Zillah williu^ly 
acquiesced, being a narrow-minded, selfish woman. Cntlicrme 
evinced a child’s annoyance at this neglect ; repaid it with contempt, 
and thus enlisted my informant among her enemies, as scenrely ns 
if she had done her some great wrong. 

I had a long talk with Zillah about six weeks ago, a little before 
you came, ono day, wheu wo foregathered oii the moor; and this is 

what she told me. . , , . i . 

“ Tho first thing Mrs. Lintou did,” she said, ou lier amval at 

tho Heights, was to nui upstairs, without even wisliing good 
evening to me and Joseph ; she shut herself into Linton s room, and 
remained till moraing— then, while tho master and Eanishaw were 
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at breakfast, she entered the house, and .asked all in a quiver if the 
doctor might ho sent for— her cou-sin was very ill. 

know that!’ answered Heathcliff; * but his life is not 

worth a farthing, and I won’t spend a farthing on him.’ 

‘“But I cannot tell how to do,’ she said ; ‘ and if iiohody will 

hell) me, he’ll die ! ’ 

“ ‘ Walk out of the room ! ’ cried the master. ‘ and ltd mo ii(‘ver 
hoar a word more nhout him! None hero care wliat becomes of 
liim ; if you do, act t)ic muse ; if you do not. lock him up and leave 
liim.’ 

“Then she began to bother me, and I said I’d bad cmmgli 
plaguo witli the tiresome thing; we each liad our tasks, and hors 
wa^to wait on Linton. Mr. Heathcliff bid me leave tliat labour to 
her. 

“ How they managed together, I can’t fell. I fancy ho fretted 
a great deal, and moaned hisselu night and day; and she had 
precious little i‘est, one could guess by her white fiice and heavy 
(.yes— she sometimes came into the kitchen all wildercd like, ami 
looked as if she would fain beg assistance : but I was not going to 
disobey the master — I never uaro disobey liim. Mrs. Dean, and. 
though I thought it wrou^ that Kenneth should not l>o sent for, it 
was no concern of mine either to advise or complain, and I always 
refused to meddle. 

" Once or twice, after wo had gone to hed, I’ve happened to open 
my door again and seen her sitting crying on the stairs’ top; and 
then I’ve wmt myself in quick, for fear of being moved to inlorfero. 
I did pity her then, I’m sure ; still I didn't wish to lose my plaeo, 
you know ! 

“ At last, one night she came holdly into my chamber, and 
frightened me out of my wits, hy saying — 

“‘Tell Mr. Heathcliff that his son is dying — I’m sure ho is, 
this time. Get up, instantly, and tell him! ’ 

“ Having uttered this speech, she vanished again. I lay a 
quarter of an hour listening and trembling. Nothing stirred— Iho 
house was quiet. 

“ She’s mistaken, I said to myself. He’s got over it. I needn’t 
disturb them. Audi began to doze. But my sleep was murred a 
second time by a sliari) rhiging of the bell— the only bell wo have, 
put up on purpose for Linton, and tlio master called to me to see 
what was tlio matter, and inform them that ho wouldn’t liavo that 
noise repeated. 

“ I delivered Catherine’s message. He cursed to himself, and in 
a few minutes came out with a lighted candle, and proceeded to 
their room. I followed— Mrs. Heathcliff was seated by the bedside 
mth her bands folded on her knees. Her father-in-law went up’ 
hold the light to Linton’s face, looked at him, and touched him! 
afterwards he turned to her. 

“ ‘Now— Catherine,’ he said, ‘ how do you feel ? ’ 

N 2 
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“ She was dumb. 

“ ‘ How do you feel, Catlierine ? ’ lie repeated. 

“ ‘ He’s safe, and I’m free,’ she answered. ‘ I should fool well— 
but,’ she continued with a bitterness slio couldn’t conceal, ‘ you havo 
left me so lou" to struggle against death alone, that I feel and seo 
only death ! I feel like death ! ’ 

“ And she looked like it, too! IgaveheraHttlcwine. Harctou 
and Joseph, who had been awakened by the ringing and the sound 
of feet, and heard our talk from outside, now entered. Joseph was 
fain, I believe, of the lad’s removal: Hareton seemed a tliought 
bothered, tlioiigh he was more taken up with staring at Catherine 
tlian thinking of Linton. But the master bid him get off to bed again 
— we didn’t want his help. He afterwards made Joseph vemovo 
the body to bis cluinibcr, and told me to retuini to mine, and Mrs. 
Heathcliff remained by herself. 

In the moniing, he sent mo to tell her she must come down to 
breakfast— she bad undressed, and appeared goiu" to sleep, and 
said she was ill; at which I hardly wondered. I informed Mr. 
Heathcliff, and ho replied — 

‘ Well, let her be till after the fimeral ; and go up now and then 
to get her what is needful ; and as soon As she seems better, tell me.’ ” 
Catliy stayed upstairs a fortnight, according to Zillah, who 
visited her twice a day, and would liavo been ratlicv move friendly, 
but her attempts at increasing kindness were proudly and promptly 


repelled. ... -n tt i i 

Heathcliff went up once, to show her Lintons will. He UaU 

bequeathed the whole of his, and what had been her movable 

property to liis father. The imor eroatnro was threatened, or coaxed, 

into that act during her week’s absence, when his uncle died. The 

land*, being a minor, lie could not meddle witli. However. Mn 

Hc.vtlicliff has claimed thorn in his wife’s right and his nlso— I 

suppose legally, at any rate ; Catherine, destitute of cash and friends, 

cniiiiot disturb bis possession. 1,11 

“ Nobody,'’ said Zillah, "ever approached her door, except that 
once, but I ; and nobody lusked anything about her. The first 
occiisioii of her coming down into tlie house was on a Sunday after. 


“ She had ci*icd out, when I cairicd u]> her dinner, that sho 
couldn’t bear any longer being in the cold ; and I told her the 
master was going to Thrnslicross Grange; and Eanislmw and 1 
needn’t hinder her from descending ; so, ns soon as sho heard 
Hentheliff’s horso trot off, she made her appearance donned in black, 
and her yellow citrls combed back behind her ears as plum as a 

Quaker : she couldn’t comb them out. „ /xi 1 • 1,. 

“ Joseph and I generally go to chapel on Sundays : (the kirk, 
you know, has no minister now, explained Mrs. Dean ; and they 
call the Methodists’ or Baptists’ place. I can’t say which it is, at 
Gimmerton, a chapel). “ Joseph had gone,” she continued, " but 1 
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(houdit proper to Iji.lo at'l,™.o. Young fofc aro uhrays tl,o lu-tlcr 
for an elSoi-^s ovor-lookin" ! ami Haivtt.n. with all liis haslifuliiiss. 
isn’t a luodol of nice behaviour. I let him know that his cousin 
wouhl very likely sit with ns, ami she ha.l been always usoil o see 
the Sabbatli respected, so he had as good leave his guns and Ints 



would, and joked at his confusion. He grew sullen, and began to 
\]r 

• Now, Mi-s. Doan,” she went on, seeing me not pleased by her 


swear. 


lier daiutiuess do for Iior, uow r CJie s as poor as juu m 

I'll l)e Loniul — you’re saving, and I’m doing my little all that road. 

Harctou allowed Zillah to give him her aid ; atid slie Hattorod 
lihu into a good humonrj so. wlicn Catherino canio. half forgetting 
her former insult?, he tried to make himself agreeable, by tlio house. . 
keeper’s accoimf. 

“ Missis walked in,” she said, “as chill as an icicle, and ns high 
as a princess. I got up and offered her iny scat m tlie nrm-cliair. 
No. she turned up her nose at luy civility. Eanishaw rose, too, and 
bid her come to tlic settle, and sit close by the fire ; ho was sure she 
was starved. 

•“I’ve been starved a mouth and more,’ she answered, resting 
on the word as scornful as slio could. 

‘‘And she got a chair for herself, and placed it at a distance 

from both of us, 

“ Having sat till she was warm, she began to look round, and 
discovered a number of books in the dresser; she was iiislaiitly 
upon her feet again, stretching to reach them: but they were loo 
high up. 

'“Her cousin, after watching her endeavours a while, at last 
summoned courage to help her ; sho held her frock, and ho filled it 
with the first that came to hand. 

“ That was a great advance for the lad — sho didn’t thank him ; 
still, he felt gratified that she had accented his assistance, and 
ventured to stand behind as sho examined them, and oven to stoop 
and point out what struck his fancy in certain old pictures which 
they contained — nor was he daunted by tlio saucy style in which sho 
jerked the page from his finger : he contented himself with geiug 
a bit farther back, and looking at her instead of tlic book. 

“ Sho continued re.adhig, or seeking for something to read. His 
attention beeame, by degrees, quitj centred in the study of her 
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thick, silky curls — her face he couldn’t see, and she couldn’t see 
him. And, perhaps, not quite aware to what he did, but attracted 
like a child to a candle, at last he proceeded from staring to touching ; 
he put out his baud and stroked ouo curl, as gently as if it were a 
bird. He might liave stuck a knife into her neck, she started round 
in such a taking. 

“ ‘ Get away, this moment ! How dare yon touch jue ? Why 
arc you stojjping there ? ’ she cried, in a tone of disgust. ‘ I ain’t 
endure you ! I'll go upstairs again, if you come near me.’ 

Jlr. Haroton recoiled, looking as foolish as ho could do ; ho 
fat down in the settle, very quiet, and she continued turning over 
her volume.s another half-hour; finally, Earushaw crossed over, and 
wlii.spered to me — 

•• ■ Will you ask her to read to us. Ziilah ? I’m stalled of doing 
naught — and I do like— I could like to hear her! Dunnot say I 
wanted it, but ask of yourscln.’ 

“ * Mr. Haroton wishes you would read to us, ma’am,’ I said 
iimncdiatoly. • He’d t.ake it very kind— he’d be much obliged.’ 

•• She frowneil; and looking up. answered — 

*• ‘ Mr. Haroton, and the whole set of you, will be good enough 
to uuderstand tliat I reject any pretence at kindness you have the 
liypocrisy to offer ! I despi.-^e "you. and will have nothing to say to 
aiiy of you ! Wlieii I would have given my life for one kind word, 
even to see one of your faces, you all kept off. But I won’t complain 
to you ! I’m driven down liere by the cold ; not cither to amuso 
you or enjoy your society.’ 

“ ‘ Wliat could I ha’ done ? ’ began Eamsbaw. ‘ How wa.s I to 
blame ? ’ 

“ ‘ Oh ! you arc au exception,’ answered Mrs. Hcathcliff. ‘ I never 
mis-sed such a concern as yon.’ 

*• ‘ But I offered more than once, and asked,’ ho said, kindling 
up at her pertucss, ‘ I asked Mr. Hoatlicliff to let me wake for 
you ’ 

“ ‘ Be silent. 1 11 go out of doors, or anywhere, rather than have 
vour disagreeable voice in my ear ! ’ said my lady. ^ 

“ Hareton muttcretl she might go to hell, for him I and nnsling- 
iiig his gnu, restrained hiui.sclf from his Sunday occupations no 
kjiigcr. 

••Ho talked now, freely enough; and she presently saw fit to 
rdreat to her solitude ; but the frost had set in. and, in spito of her 
pride, she was forced to coiidcsceiid to our comimiiy, more and im>re. 
However, I took eare there should be no furtlier scortiiiig at my 
gooil'iiature — ever since, I ve been as stiff as herself; and slie has 
iio lover or liker among us — and she docs not deserve^ one; for, let 
them say the least word to her, and slio’ll curl back without respect 
of any one ! Slie'll snap at the master himself, and as good as dares 
him to thrash her ; and the more hurt she gets, the more venomous 
she grows.” 
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At first, on lieariug this account from ZUlali, I ilctcrinmcd to 
Icavo my situation, take a cottage, and got Catherine to coiiio and 
live with mo ; but Mr. HoathcUff would ns soon licrmit tlmt a.s ho 
would set up Havetonin an independent house; and I can soo no 
remedy, at present, unless she could marry agaiu ; and that scheme 
it docs not como within my province to arrange. 

Thus ended lire. Dean’s story. Notwithstanding the doctor's 
prophecy, I am rapidly recovering strength, ami though it be only 
the second week in January, I propose getting out on horsehnek in 
a day or two, and riding over to Wudicring Heights, to infonn my 
la!idloi‘d tlmt I .shall spend the next six uionths in London, and 11 
he likes, he may look out for another tenant to take the place after 
October— I would not pass another winter here for mueli. 


CHAPTER XXXL. 

Yesterday was bright, calm, and frosty. I went to tho Heights 
as I proposed; my housekeeper entreated mo to hear a little note 
from licr to her young lady, and I did not refuse, for the worthy 
woman was not conscious oj anything odd in her reepicst. 

Tho front door stood oiicn, hut the jealous gate was fastened, as 
at my last visit : I knocked, and invoked Eanislmw from among tho 
garden beds; ho unchained it, and I entered. Tho fellow is as 
handsome a rustic as need ho seen. I took particular notice of him 
this time; but then ho does his best, apparently, to make tho least 
of Ills advantages. 

I asked if Mr. Hcatholiff were at homo ? He answered, No ; bnt 
he would he in at dinner-time. It was eleven o’clock, and I announced 
my intention of going in and waiting for him, at which lie immediately 
flung down his tools and accompanied me, in the office of watchdog, 
not as a substitute for the host. 

Wo entered together; Catherine was there, making herself useful 
in preparing some vegetables for tho approaching meal ; she looked 
more sulky and loss spirited than when I had seen her first. She 
hardly raised her eyes to notice me, and continued her employment 
with the same disregard to common forms of politeness as before; 
never rctnniing my now and good-morning by tho slightest aekuow- 
ledgmeuk 

“ She does not seem so amiable,” I thought, “ as Mrs. Dean would 
persuade mo to believe. She’s a beauty, it is true ; but not an angel.” 

Eanishaw surlily bid her removo her things to tho kitchen. 

“Remove them yourself,” sho said, pushing them from her as 
soon ns slio had done ; and retiring to a stool by the window, whoro 
she began to carvo figures of birds and beasU out of tho tmmip 
parings in her lap. 
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I approncliod Iicr, pretending to desire a view of flie garden ; 
and, as 1 fancied, adroitly dropped Mrs. Dean’s note on to her knee, 
iimiotioed by Hareton — but slie asked aloud— 

What is that ? ” and chucked it off. 

“ A letter from your old acquaintance, the housekeeper at the 
Grange,” I answered ; annoyed at her exposing my kind deed, and 
fearful lest it should be imagined a missive of my own. 

Siie would gladl}’’ liavo gatliercd it up at tliis information, but 
Hareton beat her ; ho seized and put it in his waistcoat, saying Mr. 
Hcatliclilf should look at it tirst. 

Thereat, Catherine silently turned her face from us, and, very 
stealtliily, dre>7 out her pocket-handkerchief and applied it to her 
eyes ; and her cousin, after struggling a while to Keep down his 
softer feelings, pulled out thejetter and flung it on the floor' beside 
lier, as ungi-aciously as ho could. Catherine caught and perused it 
eagerly ; then she put a few questions to me concerning ihe'iumate.s, 
rational and irrational, of her former home ; and gazing towards the 
hills, murmured in soliloquy — 

" I should like to be riding Minny down there ! I should like 
to be climbing up there ! Oh ! I'm tired— I'm $taUcd, Hareton ! ” 
And she leant her pretty head back against the sill, with half a 
yawn and half a sigh, and lapsed into an aspect of abstracted sadness, 
neither caring nor knowing whether wo remarked her. 

“Mrs. Hcathcliff,” I said, after sitting some time mute, “you 
arc not awaro that I am an acquaintance of yours? so intimate that 
I think it strange yovi won’t come and speak to me. My housekeeper 
never wearies of talking about and praising you ; and she’ll bo 
greatly di.sappointed if 1 return with no news of or from you, except 
tltat you received her letter and said nothing! ” 

She appeared to wonder at this speecli, and asked— 

“ Does Ellen like you ? ” 

“ Yes. very well,” I replied liesitaliiigly. 

“ You must tell her,” she continued, “that I would answer her 
letter, but I have no materials for writing: not even a book from 
whicli I might tear a leaf.” 

“ No books I ” I exclaimed. “ How do you contrive to live hero 
without them ? if I may take tho liberty to inquire. Though pro- 
vided with a largo library, I’m frequently very dull at tbc Grange- 
take my books away, and I should be desperate ! ” 

“I wns always reading, wlion I had thcui/^said Cathcrino; * and 
Mr. Hcnthclitf never reads; so he took it into his head to destroy 
my books. I have not had a glimpse of one for weeks. Only once, 
I searched through Joseph’s store of theology, to his great irritation ; 
and once, Hareton, I came upon a secret stock in your room— some 
Latin and Greek, and some tales and poetry, all old friends. I 
brought the last here— and you gathered them, ns a magpie gathers 
silver spoons, for the mere love of stealing! They arc of no use 
to you — or else yon concealed them in the bad spirit that, ns you 
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cannot enjoy tlioni, nobody else slmll. Perliap? tjoiu- envy connsellcd 
Mr. Heatiiclit? to vob me of my treasures 'i Biit I’ve iii(»st of tlieiu 
written on my brain and iJiiutcd in my licart, and you eamiot ilcprivo 
me of tljosc!” 

Earushaw blusliod crinisoii wlicn lus eiuHin made tins revelation 
of bis private literary accMinmktions, and sfamnieivd an inili;;iiaiit. 
denial of iicr accusations. 

“ ilr. Harcton is desirous of increasing bis amount of kiiowlodge,” 
I said, coming to bis rescue. “He is not curious but Lmulom of 
your attiiinments— lie’ll be a clever scliolar in a few yeai-s.” 

“ And bo wants me to sink into a dunce, meantime,” answered 
Catberiuc. “Yes, I liear biiu trying to spell ami read to liiiuself, 
and pretty blunders be makes! I wish you wmild repeat (’lii’vy 
Cliasc as you did yesterday — it was extremedy fminy. 1 lieard you ; 
and I beard you turiiiiig over tlie dictionary to seek out tlie bard 
words, and then cursing because you coublii't read their explaim- 
tions ! ” 

The young man evidently thought it too had that lie should ho 
laughed at fur bis ignorance, and then langbed at for trying to 
remove it. I liad a similar mdloii ; and, remembering Mrs. Dean's 
nuecdote of bis first attempt at enlightening flic dai'knoss in wliich 
be had been reared, I observed — 

“ But, Mrs. Heathelitf, we bavc caeli bad a commencement, and 
each stumbled and tottered on the threshold, and had om* toacliers 
scorned instead of aiding u.s, wc should stumble and totter yet.’’ 

“Ob!” she replied, •• I don’t wish to limit bis aecjuiremonts — 
still, bo b.is no right to appropriate what is mine, nml make it 
ridiculous to mo willi bis vile mistakes ami iiilsprouunciafioiis ! 
Tliose books, botli prose and verse, arc consecrated to mo by other 
associations, and I hate to have them debased and profaned iji Ids 
myutli! Bo.sides, of all, lie has selected my fiivourito pieces tliat i 
love the most to repeat, as if out of delibenito inalioe ! ” 

Hareton’s elicst lieavod in silence a minute; ho laboured under a 
severe sense of mortification and wrath, which it was no easy task 
to suppress. 

I rose, and, from a gentlemanly idea of relieving bis embarrass- 
meut, took up my station in tho doorway, surveying the external 
prospect as I stood. 

Ho followed my example, and left tbd room, but presently re 
appeared, bearing balf.a-dozcn volumes in bis bauds, which bo thrc'v 
into Catlicriue’s lap. exclaiming — 

“ Take them ! I never want to boar, or read, or tbiak of them 
again!’ 

“ I them now.” sho answered. “ I shall connect 

them With you, and hato thom.’^ 

She opened one that had obviously boon often turned over, and 
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“And listen,” she coiitinued provokingly, commencing a verso 
of an old l)al!ad in the same fashion. 


But liis self-love would endure no further torment — I heard, and 
not altogether disapprovingly, a manual check given to her saucy 
tongue. Tlie little wretch had done her utmost to hurt lier cousin’s 
sensitive though uncultivated feelings, aud a pliysieal argument was 
the only mode he had of balancing the accoiuit, and rcp-ipng its 
effects on tlie intlicter. 

He afterwards gathered the hooks and hurled them on the fire. 
I read in his countenance what anguish it was to offer tliat sacrifice 
to spleen. I fancied tliat as they consumed, he recalled the jileasnre 
they had already imparted, a»id the triumph aud ever-increasing 
pleasure he had autieij)ated from them— and I fancied I guessed 
tlie incitoment to his .secret studies also. He had been content with 
daily lahour and rough animal enjoyments till Catherine crossed his 
patli. Shame at her scorn and hope of her apjiroval ivere his first 
))rom[)ters to higlior pursuits; and. instead of guarding him from 
one aud M'inning him tho other, his endeavours to raise liimsclf had 
produced just the contrary result. 

•• Yes. that’s all the good such a brute as yon can get from them I 
cried Catherine, .siiekiiig her damaged lip* and watching tho eon- 
tlagration with imlignant eyes. 

•■You'd heitev hold your tongue, now!’ ho answered 


fiercely 

Ai^d his agitation precluding further siieech, he ndvnucod hastilv 
to tlie entranee. where I made wav for him to pass. But ere he had 
crossed tlie door-stom-s. Mr. Hcathcliff, coming up the causeway, 
encountered him. and laying hold of his shoulder, asked 
•• ‘What’s to do now. my lad? ” . 

“Naught, naught,” ho said, and broke away to enjoy Ins grief 

aud anger in solitude. 

Hcatlieliff gazed after him aud sighed. 

•• It will be odd if I thwart myself.” he muttered, unconscious 
that I was behind him. “ But whmi I look for his fatlier in his face, 
I find her every day more ! How the devil is he so like . I can 

hardly bear to see him.” ,1,11 n ■ ti «..« 

He bent his eyes to the ground, and walked moodily m. iliero 

was a restless, anxious expression in his countenanco I had never 

remarked there before, and he looked sparer in pei^on. 

His dau<diter-iu-law, on poreeiviiig Inm through the wmdow, im- 

mediatelv esenped to the kitehen. so that I remained alone. 

••I’m glad to see vou out of doors again, Mr. Lockwood, lio 

said, in re^.K- to my giWtiug. “ from selfish motives partly, I don t 

think I could readily supply your loss in this desolation, lie 

wondered more than once wliat brought you here. 

•• An idle whim, I fear, sir.” was my answer ; ‘ or else an uilo 
whim is going to spirit me away. 1 shall set out for ^'ndoii, next 
week, and I must give you warning that I fei'l no disposition to 
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retain Thriislicross Graiigo beyond tlio twelve niontliB I agreed to 
rent it. I believe I shall not live there any more.” 

“ Oil, indeed ; you're tired of being bauislicd from tlio world, 
are you?” he said. “But if you be coiuiug to plead otf paying 
for a place you won’t occupy, your journey is useless— 1 never relent 

ill exacting my due from auy one.” 

“I'm comiug to plead off nothing nlmut it,” I exclaimed, con- 
siderably irritated. " Should you wish it, I'll settle witii you now,” 
and I drew my note-book fi-oiu my pocket. 

“No, no,” he replied coolly; •■you’ll leave sulficicut behind 
to cover your debts, if you fail to return. I’m not in such a hurry 
— sit down and take your dinner with us — a guest tliat is safe from 
repeating his visit can gcnerall)' be made welcome. Catherine, 
bring the tilings in — where are you ? ” 

Catherine reappeared, bearing a tray of knives ntid forks. 

‘‘ You may get your diunor with Joseph,*’ muttei*cd Hcafhclilf 
aside, “ and remain in the kitchen till ho is gone.” 

She obeyed his directions very punctually — perhaps she had no 
temptation to trausgrc.ss. Living among clowns and misanthropists, 
she probably cannot appreciate a belter class of people when sho 
meets them. 

With Ifr. Hoathcliff gi-im aud saturnine, on the one hand, and 
H.arctou absolutely dumb, on the other, I made a somewhat cheerless 
meal, aud bid adieu carlj'— I would have departed by the back way, 
to get a last glimpse of Catberiuo and annoy old Joseph ; but Haretou 
received ordcre to load up luy boi-sc, aud my host liimsclf escorted 
me to tho door, so I could uot ful61 my wish. 

“How di-carylifc gets over iu tliat house!” I roflected, while 
ndmg down the road. “Wliat a realisation of something moro 
wmantic than a fairy talc it would have been for Mrs. Linton 
Hcathcliff, had sho and I struck up an attachment, as her good 

nurse desired, and migrated together into the stirring atmosphere 
of the town 1 ” = i 


CHAPTER XXXII. 

i^fri^rin ^ devastate tho moors 0 

a fnend m the north aud on my journey to his abode, I uuox 

pectedU eatno wthiii fifteen miles of Giiimicrtou. Tho hostler at : 

roadside puhhe-houso was holding a pail of water to i-efrcsh lU' 

tudSJ^rrkcd-^ passed hi 

othS "«« 

“Gimmortonp” I repeated, my midcnco in that localitv lim 

Si?”'™ ^ far is i 
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“Happen fourteen mile o’er fh’ hills; and a rough road,” ho 
answered . 

A sudden impulse seized me to visit Tlirusheross Grano-e. It 
Tvas scarcely uooa, and I conceived that I might as well pass tlio 
night under my own roof as in an inn. Besides, I could spare 
a day easily to arrange mattcj-s with my landlord, and thus save 
myself the trouble of invading the neighbourhood again. 

Having rested a while, I directed my ser\’ant to inquire the way 
to tlie tillage; and, with great fatigue to our beasts, we managed 
tlic distance in some tlirce hours. 

I left him (here, fiud proceeded down tho valley alone. Tlio 
grey church looked greyer, and the lonely churchyard luuclier. I 
<li.stiiiguislicd a moor sheep cropping the short turf on tho graves. 
It was sweet, warm wcatlicr — too warm for travelling; but tho. heat 
(li<l not liinder mo from enjoying tho delightful scenery above and 
below ; had I seen it nearer August, I’m sure it would linve tempted 
me to wa.ste a inontli among its solitudes. In winter nothing more 
dreary, in .summer tiothing more divine, than those glens shut in by 
hills, and those bluff, bold .swells of heath. 

1 reached the Grange before sunset, ami knocked for ndmittanec; 
but tlio family had retreated into the back premises, I judged, by 
one thill, blue wreath curling from tho kitchen chimney, and they 
did not hear. 

I rode into the court. Under the poreli. a girl of nine or ten sat 
knitting, an'l an old woman ivelincd on the horse-step.s, smoking a 
meditative pipi*. 

“Is Mrs. Deau within?” I demanded of the dame. 


“Mistress Dean? Nay!” she answered, "shoo doesn’t bide 
here ; slioo’s up at th’ Heights.” 

Are you the housekeoj»er, tlicu ? ” I continued. 

“Eea. Aw krop tli’ liause.” she rejdicd. 

“ Well, I’m Mr. Lockwood, the master. Are tIuTO any rooms to 
lodge me in, I wonder? I wish to slay hero all iiiglit.” 

‘‘T’ luaistcr ! ” she cried in astonishment, •“Whet, whoiver 


knew vnli wur coming ? Yah sud ha’ sent word. Tliey’s nowt 
nortlicr dry nor monsfnl abaht t’ place : nowt there isn’t ! ” 

She tlirew doivn her pipe and bustled iu, the girl followed, and 
I entered too; soon perceiving that her report wa.s true, and more- 
over, that I had almost upset her wits by my unwelcome niipari- 


tioii. 


I bid her be compo-:cd — I would go out for a walk ; and, lucan- 
tiine, she must try to prepare a corner of a sitting-room for mo to 
sup in, and a bedroom to sleep in. No sweeping and dusting, only 
good fires and dry sheets were necessary, 

Slie seemed willing to do her best ; though she thrust tho 
hearlh-brnsli into the grates in mistake for the poker, and mal- 
appropriated several other articles of her craft: but I ictired, 
coufidiiig iu her energy for a resting-place against my return. 
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Wudienug Heights was the goal of my proposed excursion. 
An after-thought brought me back, M'hou I bad quitted the court. 

“ All well at the Hciglils?” I inquired of the woman. 

“Eca.fr owt eo kiiaw!” sho answered, skurrying away with 
a pau of hot cinders. 

I would have asked why Mrs. Doan had de.-erfed tho Grange; 
hut it was impossible, to dehiy her nt such a crisis, so I turned 
away and made my exit, l•au>bliug leisurely along witli tiio glow 
of a sinking sun behind, and the mild glory of a rising iinniu 
in front— one fading, and tlio other brightening— as I quilled 
tho iwrk. and ciimhed the stony by-road bniucliiiig otf to Mr. 
Hcatludiff's dwelling. 

Before I arriveil in sight of it, all that remained of day was 
a beamless amber light along the west: but I could see every 
pebble oil the path, and every blade of gmss, by that .splendid 
luoou. I liad neitlier to climb the gate nor to knock — it yielded 
to my hand. That is an iuiprovcmout, I thought. And I noticed 
nootlicr, by the aid of my no.strils; a fragnmee of stocks and 
wallflowers wafted on tlie air from amongst the liomelj' fniit-iroes. 

Both doors and lattices wore open ; and yet, as is usually tho 
casein a coal district, a flue red hro illumined tho chimney; the 
comfort which tho oyc derives from it renders the extra beat 
endurable. But tho house of Wuthcring Heights is so hirge, 
that the inmates have plenty of space tor withdrawing out of 
its influence; and accordingly, what inmates thoro were had 
stalioued themselves not far from one of tho windows. I could 
both see them and hear them talk before I entered, and looked 
and lisfeued in consequence; being moved thereto by a mingled 
seusc of curiosity and emy that grow as I lingered. 

“Con-trary/” said a voice as sweet as a silver bell — “That 
for tho tliird time, you dunce! I’m not goiug to toll you again. 
Recollect, or I’ll pull your liair ! ” 

“Contrary, then,” answered another, in deep but sefteued 
tones. “ And now, kiss mo, for minding so well.” 

“ No, read it over first correctly, without a single mistake.” 

Tho male speaker began to read— ho was a young man, re- 
spectably dressed, and seated at a table, having a book before 
him. His handsome features glowed with pleasure, and his 
eyes kept impatiently wandering from the page to a small white 
hand over his shonldcr, which recalled ihim by a smart slap on 
the cheek, whenever its owner detected such signs of inattention. 

Its owner stood behind; her light shining ringlets blending, 
at intervals, with his brown locks, ns sho bent to superinteird 
his studies ; and her face— it was lucky ho could not see lier face 
or ho would never liave been so steady. I could ; and I bit my 
lip in spite, at liaving tlirown away the chance I might have had 
of doing something besides staring at its smiling beauty. 

Tho task was done, not free from further blunders; but tho 
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jjupil claimed a rcttard, niid receired at Icast 'five kisses: wliicli, 
howorer. lie geuerously returned. Then they came to the door, 
and fr.tm tlieir conversation I judged they were about to issue 
out aud have a walk on the moors. I supposed I should be 
coudemued in Haretcu Eamshaw’s heart, if not by his mouth, 
to tlie lowest pit in the infernal regions, if I showed my un- 
fortunate person in his neighbourhood then ; and feeling ven* 
mean and malignant, I skulked round to seek refuge in the 
kitchen. 

There was unobstructed admittance on that side also; and 
at the door sat my old friend Nelly Dean, sewing and singing a 
song, which was often interrupted from within by harsh words 
of .scorn aud intolerance, uttered in far from musical accents. 

“ I'd raytlicr. liy tli’ haulf, hav ’em swearing i’ my lugs frough 
morn tuh neeght. nor hearken ve. hahsiver! ” said the tenant of 
the kitchen, in answer to an unheard speech of Nelly’s. ‘’It’s a 
blazing sliaime ut Aw caunut oppen t’ blessed Book, bud yah set 
up them glories tuh Sattan. uu all t’ flaysome wickednesses ut 
iver wer born iutuh t’ warld ! Oh! yah’or a raight uowt; un 
bIioo’s another ; and that poor lad nil be lost atweeu ye. Poor 
lad ! ” he added, with a groan; “he’s witched : Aw'in sartin on't ! 
0 Lord, judge ’em, fur they's norther law nor ju.stice amang 
wer nillers ! ” 

‘‘No! or we should be sitting in flaming fagots, I supjiosc,” 
retorted the singer. “But wislit. old man. and read your Bible 
like a Cliristian. and never jniud me. Tliis is ‘ Fairy Annie’s 
■\Vcdding’— a bonny tune — it goes to a dance.” 

Mrs. Dean was about to recommence, when I advanced ; and 
recogni.'iing me directly, she jninjipd to her feet, crying — 

•• Why, bless you, Mr. Lockwood ! how could you think of 
returning iii this way.® All’s shut np at Thm.shcross Grange. 
Ton should have given us notice ! ” 

“ I’ve arrsiiiged to la? accommodated there, for as long as I 
sliall stay.” I answered. “ I depart again to-morrow. Aud liow 
are you transj>lanted here, Mrs. Dean ? tell me that.” 

•• Zillnh left, and Mr. Heathcliff wished me to come, soon after 
yon went to London, and stay till you returned. But, step in, 
pray ! Have yon walkwl from Gimnierton this evening? ” 

’••From the Grange,” I rejdied ; “and while they make me 
lodfin*' room there, I want to finish my bu-siness with your 
master” bccau.se I dou’t think of hanug another opportunity in 
a huiTV.” 

‘•What bo-siness, sir?” said Nelly, conducting me into the 
hou.se. “ He's gone out at present, and won’t return soon.” 

“ About the rent,” I answered. 

“ Oh ! then it is with Mrs. Heathcliff yon most settle,” she 
observed, ‘‘ or rather with me. She has not learnt to manage 
her affairs yet, and I act for her ; there’s nobody else.” 
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I looked suv[)rised. 

“Ah! you liavc not lieawl of HeiitlieHtf's death, I see,’’ slio 
coiiliiiiiL'd. 

“ Hcatlicliff dead?” I exclaimed, asfnnislicd. “ How Ion;? a^o ? ” 
“Tlii-ec mouths since— Init sit down and let me take your liat, 

and I’ll tell you ail about it. Stop, you have liad nothin"’ to cat, 
liave you ? ” ' © > 

“I want nothing. I have ordered supper at Iiome. You sit 
doAvn too. I never dreamt of his dying ! Lot me liear liow it 
came to pass. You say you don’t expect them back for sonm 
time— tile young jicoplc ? ” 

“No— I bavo to scold them every evoiiing for tlieir laie rambles- 
but tbey don’t care for me. At least liavc a drink of onr old 
ale — it will do you good — yon seem weary.” 

Slio hastened to fetch it before I omdd refuse, and I heard 

Joseph asking wliethcr “it wani’t a crying scandal that slio should 

have fellies at her tune of life? And then, to get tlicm jocks 

out nh t maisters cellar! Ho fair shaained to ’bklo still and 
66C ir> 

She did not stay to retaliate, but re-entered in a minute, 
bearing a reaming silver pint, whose contents I ku.led with bo’ 

furnislicd me with the 

vnnJ to Wutlicring Heights, Within a fortni-dit of 

youi leaving us, slio said; and I obeyed joyfully, for Catherine's 

alteixKl so mueli since our separation. Mr. Hcatlicliff did nof 

for taking a „e,r .„!„<! .„v ''„ni„g i.ero 

was forbiddeu to move out of tlirv .roivU ^ ^^5 ono thing*, slio 
to he coofiued to its narrow IkMinrlc frottod her sadly 

in foUowing tbo iio^se 

she complained of lonelLss- sbo nifi 

Joseph in the kitchen to sitting ’at ncaclTn quavreUing with 
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to Limj.tlf : aD'l tb( ia the bc-giiiams' she «ther left it at his 
approach, cr quietlT joiDcd in mv occnpatioas, and shmmed re- 
markiEs' or aadr<-s?iiig him — and thon^h he iras always as sullen 
and silent as j-irssible — after a while she changed her behariour, 
and bc-<-aiiie iii''a]'aU5 of letrlng him alone — talking at him ; 
conimentinf: on Lis stnpilitr and idleness; expressing her 
wender I.'T he c-.nM endure the life he lired — how he eoald 
sit a wli.-Ie erenintr starintr into the fire and dozing. 

•• He's jusT like a d<>i:. is he not. Ellen r “ she once t Wired, 
■•or a (-art-L'Tser He ih.>e« his wort, eais his fo't.d. and sk-eps 
etemaliT! "WliaT a blank. dr^'^rT mind he must Laxe! Do you 
CTiT dream. Har-tonr And. if y^u d >. what is it about.' But 
you sj»/ak t'.' me 1 “ 

Then she locked at Ua ; bni he would n.-iilier open his mouth 
nor lof'k again. 

-He's, pi'rl.aps, dreaming now," she eontinned. "He twitched 
].is sh ulder as Jon'.* twitches hsTS. Ask him. Ellen.” 

~3dr. Hiievn will ask the master to send you upstairs, if you 
don't behave 1 ” I said. He had net only twitched his shoulder, 
but tdenehed his fist, as if temp'ed to use it. . . »» 

- 1 knf'W wLt Har-.-lon nc-Tt-r sjeak'. when I am in the kitchen,” 
she exclaimed on an<>ther c>ccasion. " He is afraid I shall laugh at 
him. Ellen. wLat do yo'a think* He began to t<«ch himself to 
rc-ad once : and l-ocan-C' 1 laughed, he burned his books, and dropj-ed 

ji — iras he n ,1 a fool ” ,, 

"^ere not tou n'lurhtr.' " I sa:d : ‘‘ answer me that. 

*■ Perhajis iVas.” sl.e w^nt on; " bm I did not exjiert him to 
be «-■' siHv. Hareton. if I rave y'.u a book, wuuld you take it now 

I’J trr 1" , . , I i_ ii •* 

Slie place*! one she La i be.-n ]..-m-;n 2 - on his liand ; b? flung it 
off and mn1len*L if ^be did n-.t give over, he would bre^ b<r neck. 
••■Well. I shall put it here." she said, "in the talle drawer; and 

Tm to bed.” v j • j 

TLen'sLe whispert'd me to watcb whether be touched it. 

dernn.-d. But he w.juld not c- m? n--ir it ; anl 5<» I informed her 

Ln the m-niin''. t-o her great disaj-i-iintmcnt. I saw she was sorrv 

f or his KrseTerin" su]kme>^ and indolence— her conscience reprored 

her f r frli'hu-uing him (ff iropr.jving himself— she had done it 

efft^^tnallr. .... t -i t 

But litr inffennitT was at work to remedy the injuir; wbiJe l 

ironei or pnrsnrd oturr such slationaty employments as I <^d n(rf 

well do in the i«arlour. -he would bring s<.me pleasant rdome and 

read it alondtomc. Wl;en Haretcn was there. she genei^y 

in an iaierestinir iiart. and left the book lying about -l^t ^he did 

rei^atedk: but he was as obstinate as a made, and, im=tead ot 

xnatfhini at her bait, in Wft weather he took to xntb 

Jr,i.i'T,h • 'and ther sat I'lt- automatons, one on each side of the bK, 

tie cl • Lappilf too d-.af to under: -jul her wickc-J nonsense, as he 
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would have called it, the younger doing his host to seem to disregard 
it. On fine evenings the latter followed his shooting expeditions, and 
Catlicriue yawned and sighed, and teased me to t.-vlk to her, and I’nn 
off into the court or garden, the moment. I began ; and, as a last 
i-esonrce, cried, and said sho was tired of living, licr life was useless. 

Mr . Heatliclilf, wlio grew more and more disinclined to sooioly, 
h.ad almost banished Earnshaw from his apartment. Owing t» an 
accident at tlic commeiicomeut of March, lie became for some days 
a fixiurc in tlic kiteben. His gnu burst while out on tlio liills by 
himself; a splinter cut his arm. and he lost a good deal of Idood 
Ijefore ho could roaudi home. The eonscquciico was that, perforce, 
lie was condemned to tho fireside and trampiillity, till he made it up 
again. 

It suited Catherine to have him there : at any rate, it made lier 
hale her room upstairs more than ever: and she would comjiol mo 
to find out business below, that she might accomp.my me. 

On Easter Monday, Joseph went to Gimmerton fair with somo 
cattle: and, in the afternoon, I was busy getting up linen in tlio 
kitchen. Earnshaw sat, morose as usual, at the chimney-corner, 
and my little mistress was beguiling an idle hour with drawing 
pictures on the window panes ; varying her amusement hy smothered 
bursts of songs, and wliispercd eiaculations, ami quick glances of 
anuoyauce and imnatieuco in the direction of licr cousin, who stead- 
fastly smoked, and looked into the grate. 

At a notice that I could do xvith her no longer intercepting my 
light, sho removed to tho hearthstone. 1 bestowed little atlculion 
on licr proceedings, but, presently. I licard her begin— 

Tve found out, Hareton, tliat I want— that I’m glad— tliat I 
should like you to be my cousin now, if yon bad not grown so cross 
to me, and so rough.” 

Hareton returned no answer. 


“ Hareton. Haretou, Hareton ! do yon hear ? ” sho continued. 

“ Get off wi’ ye ! ” ho yowled, with uncompromising gruffnoss. 
"Let me take that pipe,” sho said, cautiously advancing her 
baud and abstracting it from his mouth. * 

Before ho could attempt to recover it. it was broken, and behind 
the nre. He swore at her and seized another. 

Stop ” she Mid, “ you must listen to me first ; and I can’t speak 
while those clouds are floating in my face.” ^ 

me boT” ^ ^ ferociously. “ and let 


" No,” she persisted. "I won‘t~I can’t toU what to do to make 

you talk to mo. aud you are determmed not to understand. Wlien 

I call you stupid, I don’t meau auytliiug-I don’t mean that I 

despise you, Como, you shall take uotice of me, Harotou-you are 
my cousin, and you shall own me.” J ou aro 

"I shaUhavo naught to do wi’ you and your muckv pride and 
your damned mocking tricks !” he answered. "rU^grto holk 
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body and sou], before I look sideways after you again. Slide out of 
t’ gate, now ; this minute ! ” 

Catheriuo frowned, and retreated to- the window-scat chewing 
her lip. and endeavouring, by Imiuming an ecceatric tune, to conceal 
a growing tendeney (o sob. 

You should bo friends with your cousin, Mr. Hareton.” I in- 
terrupted, “since she repents of her sjiuciness. It would do you a 
great deal of good : it would make you another mau to have her for 
a companion.” 

“ A companion ! ” he cried ; “ when she hates me, and does not 
think me fit to wipe her shoon ! Nay! if it made mo a king, I’d 
not bo scorned for seeking her good-will any more.” 

“ It is not I who hate yon, it is yon who hato me 1 ” wept Cathy, 
no longer disguising her trouble. “You hate me as much as Mr. 
Hcatlicliff docs, and more.” 

“Y<iu’ro a damned liar,” began Earusliaw : ‘‘ why liavo I niado 
him angry, by taking your jiarr. then, a Imndrod times? and that 
when you sneered at and despised me, and —Go on plaguing mo, and 
I’ll step ill yonder, and say you worried me out of the kitehcii ! ” 

•‘I didn’t know you took my part,” slie answered, drying her 
eyes; ‘ and I was niiserablo and bitter at everybody; but now I 
thank you, and beg you to forgive me ; what can I do besides ? ” 

Slie returned to the hearfli, and frankly extended her liand. 

He blackened and scowled like a tliunder-cluud, and kept Ids 
fists re.solutely clouelicd, and his gaze fixed on the ground. 

Catherine, by instinct, must have divined it was obdurate per- 
versity, and not dislike, that prompted this dogged conduct; for, 
after remaining an instant uutfccidcd, slie stooped and impressed on 
his cheek a gentle kiss. 

The little rogue tliouglit 1 had not seen her. and, drawing back, 
slio took lier former station by the window, quite demurely. 

I sliook my bead reprovingly, and then she hluslied and 
wliispered — 

“Well! what sliould I liavo done, Ellen ? He wouldn’t sliako 
hands, and he wouldn’t look — I must show him soino way that I liko 
him, that I want to be friends.” 

Whether (lie kiss convinced Hareton, I cannot tell ; he was very 
careful, for some minutes, that his face should not be seen; and 
when he did raise it, lie was .sadly puzzled where to turn his eyes. 

Catlierino employed herself in wrapping a handsome book neatly 
in nhite paper; and having tied it with a bit of riblion, and addressed 
it to •• Mr. Hareton Earnsliaw,” she desired mo to ho her ambassa- . 
dress, and convey tlie present to its destined recipient. 

And tell liiiu, if iio'll lake it I'll come and teach him to read it 
right,” slie said, *‘and, if he refuse it, I’ll go uiistair-s, and never 
teaso him again.” 

I carried it, and repeated the mess.ige, anxiously watched by my 
employer, Hareton would not open his fingers, so T laid it on liis 
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knee. He did not strike it off, eitlier. I retiiniod to my work. 
Catherine leaned her lioud and arms on the tuUlo, till slie licnrd 
the slight rustle of Iho covering being removed; then she stole 
away, and quietly seated herself beside lier cousin. Ho trembled, 
and his face glowed— all his rudeness and all his surly harshness 
had deserted liiui — lio could not suiiniion couwige, at first, to utter 
a syllable in reply to her queslioiiing look, and her nmnmircd 
petition. 

Say you forgive me, Haretou. do ! You can make mo so liiini)y 
by speaking that little W'ord.'’ 

He muttered something inaudible. 

“And you'll bo my friend ? ” added Catlicriiio interrogatively. 

“Hay, you’ll be ashamed of 1110 every day of your life,” lie 
answered. “And the more, the more you know of me, and I cannot 
bide it.” 

“So yon wou’t bo my friend?” she said, smiling ns sweet as 
honey, and creeping close up. 

I ovcrliead no further distlnguishahlo talk; but, on looking 
round again, I perceived two such radiant countenances Ijcnt over 
tlie page of the accepted book; that I did not doubt the treaty had 
been intified on both sides, and tlie enemies were, thenceforth sworn 
allies. ’ 


The work they studied was full of costly pictures ; and tlioso 
and their position had charm ouough to keep thorn umnoved till 
Joseph came home. He, poor man, was perfectly agliast at tlio 
spectacle of Cathenne seated on the same bench with Haretou 
Earoshaw. leaning her hand on his shoulder; and confounded at 
Jus favourites endurance of her proximity. It alleeted him too 
tloeply to allow an observation on tlio subject that night His 
emotion was only revealed by the immouso sighs ho di^w.'as ho 
solemnly spread his hrgo Bible on the table, and overlaid it witli 
dirty bank-notes from his pocket-book, tho produce of tho day’s 
* “f summoned Haretou from his seat. ^ 

^ lak tlieso m tuh t maistor, lad.” he said, “und bide theare 
Aws gang up tuh my own rahm. This lioilo’s neither meusful nor 
seemly for us; wo mim side aht aud seeareh another ” 

said.“wo must ‘side out ’too; I’vo done 
my ironing, arc you ready to go ? ” 

“nlreton Vlf ’ auswerod, rising unwillingly. 

Haretou, 111 leave tins book upon the chiinney-mcco and TH 
bring some more to-morrow ” ^ ^ ^ 

‘"isa 

befor;; 

0 A 
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Tlie intimacy thus commenced, grew rapidly; though it en* 
countered temporary interruptions. Eamshaw was not to be 
civilised with a wish; and my young lady was no philosopher, and 
no paragon of patience ; but both their minds tending to the same 
point — ono loving and desiring to esteem, and tlio other loving and 
desiring to be esteemed — they contrived in the end to reach it. 

Yon see, Mr. Lockwood, it was easy enough to win Mrs. Hcath- 
cliff’s heart ; but now, Fm glad you did not try. Tlie crown of all 
iny wishes will bo the union of those two. I shall einy no one on 
their wedding-day— there won’t be a happier woman than myself in 
England ! 


CHAPTER XXXIIL 

On the morrow of that Monday, Eamshaw being still nnablo to 
follow his ordinary employments, and therefore remaining about the 
house, I speedily found it would be impracticable to retain my 
cliarge beside me, as heretofore. 

She got downstairs before me, and out into tlie garden, where 
she had seen lier cousin performing some easy work ; and when I 
went to bid them come to breakfast, I saw she liad persuaded liim 
to clear a large space of ground from currant and gooseberry bushes, 
and they were busy planning together an importation of plants from 

1 was terrified at the devastation which had been accomplished 
in a brief half-hour; the black-currant trees were the apple of 
Joseph’s eye, and she had just fixed her choice of a flower-bed in the 

midst of them ! „ x i • j 

“ There ! That will bo all shown to the master,” I exclaimed, 

“the minute it is discovered. And what excuse have you to offer 
for taking such liberties with the garden? We shall have a fine 
explosion on tho he&d of it: ses if W6 don^t! Mr. H^roton, I wonder 
you should have no more wit, than to go and make that moss at her 

bidding!” , n 

“ Fd forgotten they were Joseph’s,” answered Eamshaw, rather 

puzzled, “ but I’ll tell him I did it.” x ^ n 

We always ate our meals with Mr. Heathcliff. I held the 
mistress’s post in making tea and carving; so I was indispensable at 
table. Catherine usually sat by me, but to-day she stole nearer to 
Haroton, and I presently saw she would have no more discretion in 
lior friciidsliip tlian she had in her liostility. 

“Now, mind you don’t talk with and notice your cousin too 
much,” wore my whispered instructions as wc entered the room; “it 
will certainly annoy Mr. Heathcliff, and lie’ll ho mad at you both.” 

“ I’m not going to,” she answered. 

The minute after, she had sidled to him, and was sticking prun. 
yoses in his plate of porridge. 
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He dared not speak to lier tliero ; lie dared hardly look ; and yet 
she went on teasing, till be was twice on tiio point of being pro- 
Toked to laugh ; and I frowned, and then slic glanced towards tlio 
master, whoso mind was occupied on other siihjcels tlian his company, 
as his comitcnance evinced ; and slic grew serious for an instant, 
scrutinising him with deep gravity. Aftonvard-s slic turned, and 
rccomincnced her nonsense; at last, Haroton uttered a smothered 
laugh. 

Mr. Hcathcliff started; his eye rapidly surveyed our faces. 
Catherine met it with licr nccustomed look of nervousness and yet 
defiance, which he abhorred. 

“It is well you are out of iny roach,'* he exclaimed. “ What 
fiend possesses you to stare back at me. continually, with those 
infernal eyes ? Down with them ! and don’t remind me of your 
existence again. I thought I liad cured )-ou of hmgliing ! ” 

“ It was me,” muttered Haroton. 

“ What do you say 't ■' demanded the master. 

Haroton looked at liis plate, and did not repeat the coiifossion. 

Mr. Heathclitf looked at him a bit, and then silently resumed 
his breakfast and his internipteil musing. 

We liad nearly finislied, and the two young people prndenlly 
shifted wider asunder, so I anticipated no fui-tlier disturbance during 
that sitting; when Joseph appeared at tho door, revealing by his 
quivering lip and furious eves that tho outrage committed on hi.s 
precious shrubs was detected. Ho must liave scon Cathy and her 
cousin about the spot before lie examined it, for while his jaws 
worked like those of a cow chewing its cud, and rendered his speech 
difficult to understand, he began — 

“ Aw mun hev my wage, and Aw muu goa ! Aw hed aimed to 
doe. wheave Aw’d sarved fur sixty year; un Aw thowt Aw’d lug my 
books up intuh t’ garret, un all my bits uh stuff, un they sud hev i’ 
kitchen to tliciraelu ; for t’ sake nh quietness. It wiir liard tuli gie 
up my awn liearthstun, bud Aw thowt Aw could do tliat! Bud 
nah, shoo’s taan my garden frongh me, un by th* heart, maister. Aw 
cannot stand it! Yah may bend tub th’ yoak, and yo will— Aw 
noaii used to ’t, and au owd man doesn’t sooiu get used tnh new 
md 1 raythcr aru my bite nn’ my sup wL’ a hammer in tli’ 

“Now, now, idiot !’> mlcrruptod Hcathcliff, “cut it short! 
What s your ^levance ? I’ll interfere in no quarrels between you 
and Nclly-sho may thi-ust you into the coal-hole for anythin-^ I 


noan Nelly! answered Joseph. “Aw sudu’t shift for 
y-nasty III uowt as shoo is. Thant God! shoo cannot stale t> 
Bowl 0 nobdy ! Shoo wer niver soa handsome, but what a body 
mud look at her baht winking. It’s yon flaysonie, graceless queoh 
nts witched our lad, wi her bold een uu her forrard ways -till— 
Nay ! It fair hrusts my heart ! He’s forgotten all E done for him, 
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im made on him, im goan and riven up a wliole row nt t’ grandest 
currant trees i’ t’ garden ! ” And here lie lamented outright; im- 
inanned by a sense of his bitter injuries, and Earnsliaw’s ingratitude 
and dangerous condition. 

Is the fool drunk ?” ashed Mr. Heatlicliff. “Hai'cton, is it you 
he’s finding fault with?” ^ 

pulled up two or three bushes,” I'eplied the young man, 

but I’m going to set ’em again.” 

^And why hare you pulled them up ? ” said the master. 

Catherine wisely put in her tongue. 

“ We wanted to plant some flowers there,” she cried. “ I’m tho 
only per.so 3 i to blame, for I wished liim to do it.” 

“ Ami who tlie devil gave you leave to touch a stick about tho 
place ?” demanded her father-in-law, much surjjrised. “And who 
ordered you to obey her ? ” he added, turning to Haretou. 

Tlio latter was speechless ; his cousin replied— 

“ You shouldn’t grudge a few yards of earth for me to ornament, 
when you have taken all iny laud ! ” 

“Your land, insolent slut? You never liad any,” said Heath- 
cliff. 

■ “ And my money,” she contiimod ; returning his angry glare, and 
meantime biting a piece of crust, the remnant of her breakfast. 

“ Silence ! ” ho cxclaisned. “ Get done, and begone ! ” 

“And Hareton’s land, and liis money,” pursued the reckless 
thing. “Haretou and I arc friends now; and I shall tell him all 
about you ! ” 

Tho master seemed confounded a moment; he grew pale, and 
rose up, eyeing her all the while with an expression of mortal hate. 

“If you strike me, Haretou will strike you,” she said; “so you 
may a.s well sit down.” 

“ If Haretou does not turn yon out of the room, I’ll strike him to 
hell,” thundered Hcathclitf. “ Damnable witch ! dare you pretend 
to rouse him against me? Olfwithlicr! Doyouhear? flinghcr 
into tho kitchen ! I’ll kill hei*, Ellen Dean, if you let her come into 
my sight again ! ” 

Haretou tried, under his breath, to persuade her to go. 

“Drag her away!” ho cried savagely. “Are you staying to 
talk?” And ho approached to execute Ids own command. 

“ He’ll not obey you, wicked man, any more,” said Catherine ; 
“and he’ll soon detest you as much as I do.” 

“Wislit! wi.slit!” muttered tho youug man reproachfully. “I 
will not hear you speak so to him— have done.” 

“ But you won’t let him strike me ? ” she cried. 

“ Come, then I ” he whispered earnestly. 

It was too late : Heafliclitf had caught hold of her. 

“Now, 1J0U go I” he said to Earn.shaw. “Accursed witch! tins 
time she lias jirovoked me when I coidd not bear it; and I'll make 
her repent it for ever ! ” 
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He liad Ins liaiid in lier liair; Hareton attoiiijitod to reloaso her 
locks, enfreating him iint to hurt lier that oiieo. HoatlicliCP’.s hlack 
eyes tiashod ; lie seemed ready to tear Catlieriiic hi pieces, and I was 
just worked up to risk eoniiiig to the rescue, when of a Muldeii liis 
fingers relaxed, he shifted liis grasp from lier head to her arm, and 
gazed intently in licr face. Tlieu he drew his hand over her <‘ye', 
stood for a iiiniuent to eolleet hiiusidf api»areiilly, and tuniiiig anew 
to Ciitlierliie, said witli assumed ealmiiess — 

“You must learn to avoid putting me in a pission. or I shall 
really murder yon some time! Go with Mrs. Dc-aii. and k<‘ep with 
her; and eoiitiiie your iiis«ileuee to her ear.s. As to Hareton 
Eanishaw, if I see him listen to you. I'll send him sei'king his 
bread wlicvo he can got it! Your love will make him an oiiteast 
and a beggar. Nelly, take her; and leave me, nil of you! Leave 
me ! ” ■ 

I led my young lady out: she was too glad of her escape to 
resist; the other followeil. and Mr. Heatli.diff liail flie room to 
himself till dinner. 

I had counselled Cntheriuo to got liei-s upstairs; but, as soon as 
ho perceived her vacant seat, he sent me to call her. He spoke to 
nolle of us, ate very little, and went out directly aflerward.s. 
intimating that ho should not return liefore evening. 

The two new friends ostabli.shcil tlieiiiselves iii tlie house (luring 
his absonco; wlicii I hoard Hareton sternly cheek his cousin, on Iku' 
offering a revelation of her fatlier-indaw’s eomluet to his father. 

He said he wouldn’t suffer a word to lie uttered In his dispar- 
agomcDt; if ho wore the doil. it didn t signify; he would .stand 
liy him; and he’d rather she would almsc himself, ns she used to 
than begin on Mr. Heathcliff. ’ 

Oatherino was waxing cross at tins ; but ho found menus to 
make h«i- hold lier tongue, by asking how she would like him to 
speak ill of her father? and then she eomprehoiuled iliat Eanishaw 
took t ie master 8 reputation home lo himself: and wa.s altaeluHl by 
ties stronger than ro.a3on could break-ehains. forged by habit 
wliieh it would be cruel to attempt to loosen. ’ 

She showed a good heart, tlioucefortli, in avoiding both 
eoniplmnts and expressions of antipathy coneerning Heathcliff- 
aud coiifesswl 0 mo her sorrow that she had endeavoured to raise; 
a bad spirit between him and Hnretou— ind.‘od, I don’t boliovo she 
lias ever breathed a syllable, in the latter’s hearing, against her 

When this slight disagreement was over, they were friends 
agmii, and as busy as possible in their sovoral occupations of pupil 
a d teacher. I came in to sit with thorn, after I h.-icl done my ww£ • 
Soh/ * so soothed and comforted to wateli them, that I did not 
notice how time got on. You know, they both appeared in a 
measure my cluldron : I had long been proudof one. auKw I was 
sine, tho other would bo a sourcoof equal satisfacHou. His iioiiS 
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warm, and iiitelligeut nature shook off rapidlj the clouds of ignorance 
and degradation in wliich it had been bred ; and Catherine’s sincere 
commendations acted as a spur to liis industry. His brightening 
mind brightened his features, and added spirit and nobility to tlieir 
aspect : I could hardly fancy it the same individual I had beheld on 
the day I discovered my little lady at Wuthering Heights, after 
her expedition to the Crags. 

While I admired and they laboured, dusk drew on, and with it 
returned the master. He came upon us quite unexpectedly, entering 
by the front way, and had a full view of the whole three, ere we 
could raise our heads to glance at him. 

Well, I reflected, tliere was never a pleasauter, or more harmless 
sight; and it will be a burning slmme to scold them. The red fire- 
light glowed on their two bonny heads, and revealed their faces 
nniinnted with the eager interest of children; for, though he was 
twcnty-tlirco and she eighteen, each had so much of novelty to feel 
and learn, that neither experienced nor evinced the seutiincuts of 
sober diseneliantod maturity. 

They lifted their eyes together, to encounter Mr. Heathclitf - 
perhaps you have never remarked that their eyes are precisely 
similar, and they are those of Catherine Earnshaw, The present 
Catherine has no other likeness to her, except a breadth of forehead, 
and a certain arch of tlie nostril that makes her appear rather 
haughty, whether she will or not. With Hareton the resemblance 
is carried farther, it is singular at all tijucs— f/ten it was particularly 
striking; because his senses wore alert, and his mental faculties 
wakened to unwonted activity. 

I suppose tliis resemblance disarmed Mr. Hcathcliff : he walked 
to the lieartli in evident agitation; but it quickly subsided as ho 
looked at the young man ; or, I should say, altered its cliaraeter; for 
it was there yet. 

Ho took tlie book from his hand, and glanced at the open page, 
then returned it without any observation ; merely signing Catherini) 
away — her companion lingered very little behind her, and I was 
about to depart also, hut he hid me sit still. 

“ It is a poor conclusion, is it not ” ho ohsen'cd, having brooded 
a while on tlie scene ho had just witnessed — "aii absurd termination 
to my violent exertions ? I get levers and mattocks to demolish the 
two liousos, and train myself to be capable of working like Hercules, 
and when everything is ready and in my power, I find the will to 
lift a slate off cither roof has vanished ! My old enemies have not 
beaten me— now would be tlie precise time to revenge myself on 
their representatives— I could ao it ; and none could hinder mo. 
But where is the use ? I don’t care for striking : I can’t take the 
trouble to raise my hand ! That sounds as if I liad been labouring 
tlic whole time only to exhibit a fine trait of magnanimity. It is far 
from being the case: I liavo lost the faculty of enjojing their 
destniclion, and I am too idle to destroy for uothing. 
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" Nelly, there is a strange change approaching — I'm in its shadow 
ftfc present. I take so littlo interest in my daily life, that I hardly 
rememher to eat and drink. Those two who have loft tho room aro 
the only objects which retain a distinct material appeavance to me ; 
and that appearance causes nic ])ain, amounting to .agony. About 
her I won’t speak ; and I don’t desire to tliink ; but I earnestly wisli 
she wore invisible — Iter presence invokes only niadilciiiiig sensations. 
He moves luc differently: and yet if I could do it without seeming 
insane, I’d never see him again! You’ll i)erha|is think mo rather 
inoliuL'd to become so,” he added, making un etVnrt to smile. “ if I 
try to describe the thousand forms of past associations and ideas he 
awakens or embodies, but you’ll not talk of wlint I tell yon. and my 
mind is so eternally secluded in itself, it is tempting at last to turn 
it out to another. 

“Five minutes ago, Hnivfon seemed a persouification of my 
yonfli. not a liuman being — I felt to him in such a variety of ways, 
that it would have heen iiupossilde to Ii.avc accosted liim rationally. 

*• In tho first place, his .startling likeness to Catlicrine coimecied 
him fearfully with her. That, however, which you may suppose 
the most potent to arrest iny imagination, is actually the least — fi>r 
what is not comiocted with her to me ? I eaunoi look <lowu to this 
floor, but her features are .shaped iu tlio flags I In every cloud, in 
every tree— filling the air at night, and caught by gliiup.scs in every 
object by day— I am surrounded with her imago! The most 
ordinary faces of men and women— luy own foaluros mock mo with 
a resemblance. The entire world is a dreadful collection of mom- 
oranda that she did exist, and tliat I have lost lier ! 

"Well, Hareion’s as|)cct was the ghost of my iuiimirtal lovo; of 
my wild endeavours to hold iny right; my degradation, my prkle, 
my happiness, and my anguish — 

"But it is frenzy to repeat these thoughts to you ; only it will 

lot you know why, with a reluctance to he always alone, his sticlety 

is no benefit, rather an aggravation of the constant torment I suffer 

—and it partly contributes (0 render mo regardless how he and 

his cousin go on together. I can give them no attention, any 
more.” •' 

" But what do you mean by a change, Mr. Heathcliff ? ” I said 
alarmed at his manner, though he was neither in danger of losiu-^ 
his souses, nor dying, according to my judgment : Tie was quite 
strong and healthy ; and. as to Ins reason, from childhood ho had a 
delight m dwelling on dark things, and entertaining odd fancies— lie 
might liavo had a monomania on the subject of his departed idol- 
but on every other point his wits were as sound as mine. 

"I shall not k*now that till it comes,” he said, "I’m only half 
couscious Of it now, ^ 

u you ? ” I asked. 

No, Nelly, I liavo not,” lie answered. 

Tbou you are uot afraid of dcatli ? ” I pursued 
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“Afraid? No!” lie replied. “I have neither a fear nor a 
preseutimeut, nor a hope of death — why sliouldl? With my hard 
constitution and temperate mode of linuff, and unperilous ocenpa- 
tions, I ouglit to, and probably s/to?/, remain above ground till there 
is scarcely a black liair on my head. And yet I cannot continue in 
this condition I I have to remind myself to breathe — almost to 
remind 7Qy heart to beat I And it is like bending back a stiff spring 
— It is by comi)nlsion that I do the slightest act not prompted by 
one thought ; and 1)}' comimlsion that I notice anything, alive or 
dead, wliich is not associated with one universal idea. I have a 
single wish, and )ny whole being and faculties ai’o yearning to attain 
it. They have yenrjiod towards it so long, and so unwaveringly, 
that I’m convinced it wxU be reaebed — and «oon — because it has 
devoured my existeuoc— I am swallowed up in the anticipation of 
its fulfilment. 

“ My confessions have not relieved mo ; but they may account 
for some otherwise unaccountable phases of humour which I slmw. 
0 God ! It is a long fight, I ^Yish it were over ! ” _ 

Ho began to pace the room, muttering terrible tilings to bimsclf, 
till I was inclined to believe, as ho said Joseph did, that conscience 
liiid turned his heart to an earthly hell. I wondered greatly how it 

would end. _ » . i 

Tliough he seldom before had revealed this state of mnul, even 
by looks, it w'as lii.s liabitual mood, I bad no doubt : be asserted it 
himself— but not a soul, from his general bearing, would have con- 
jectured the fact. You did not when you saw liim, Mr. Lockwood 
— and at. tlie period of wliieli I speak bo was just the same as then, 
only fonder of continued solitude, and perhaps still more laconic m 
company. 


CHAPTER XXXIV. 

For some days after that evening. Mr. Heatheliff shunned 
meetiiig us at meals ; vet he would not ooiiseiit formally to ex- 
clude Haretou and Catliy. He had an avei-sioii to yielding so 
completely to his feelings, choosing rather to absent himself— 
and eating once in twenty-four hours seemc'd suffieient susten- 
ance for liim. 

One night, after the family wore in bed, I heard him go ao^^n- 
stairs, and out at the front door. I did not hear him re-enter, 
and ill the morning I found ho was still away. 

Wo were in April then, tlio weather was sweet and warm, 
tlie grass as green ns showers and sun could make it, and the 
two dwarf apple-trees near the southern wall in full bloom. ^ 

After lireakfast, Catherine insisted on my bringing a chair 
and .sitting with my work under the fir-trees at tlio end of the 
house ; and she beguiled Haretou, wbo bad perfectly recovered 
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from Ins accident, to dig and arrange lior little garden, wliich 
was shifted to that corner by the influence of Josej^dfR com- 
plaints. 

I was comfortably revelling in the spring fragrance ar'jiind, 
and the heanlifiil soft blue overhead, when my yinnig lady, wlio 
had run down near the gate to procure some primrose roots for 
a border, returned only half laden, and informed us that Sir. 
Heatlicliff was eoming in. 

'■ And ho spoke to me,” slio added, with a jicr[dcxed counte- 
nance. 

“ Wliat did he say ? ” asked Haretoii. 

‘‘ Ho told me to begone as fast as I. could,” she answered, 
“Bat lie looked so dilfoi*eut from his usual look that 1 stepped 
a inomcut to stare at liim. ’ 

“ How?” he inquired. 

“Why, almost bright and cheerful. No, almost noiliiiig — 
very much excited, and wld and glad 1 ” she replieil. 

“Night-walking antusc.s him, then?’’ I remarked, affeeling a 
careless .maimer. In reality ns surprised ns sho was. and anxious 
to ascertain the frutli of her statement, for to seo the master 
looking glad would not bo an every-day spcclacle, I framed an 
excuse to go in. 

Heatlicliff stood at the open door; lie was pale, and ho trembled ; 
yet, certainly, ho Imd a strango joyfid glitter in his eyes, that 
altered the aspectof his whole face. 

“Will you have some breakfast?” I said. ‘<You must be 
nuigrv, rambling about all night!” I wanted to discover wliero 
lie had been, but I did not like to ask directly, 

“ No. I’m not hungry,” bo auswerecL averling his head, and 
speaking rather contemiituously, as if ho guessed I was trvim'' 
to divine tlio occasion of liis pood-humour. ^ 

I felt perplexed— I didn’t know wlietlier it were not a proper 
opportunity to oiler a bit of admonition. ^ 

out of doors, ”,I observed, 
instead of being m bed: it is not wise, at any rate, this moist 
season, I dare say you’ll catch a bad cold, a fovor-vou 
havo sometlimg the matter with you now ! ” ^ 

“Nothing but what I can bear,” ho replied: “and with tlio 
grea est pleasure, provided you’ll leavo me alono-get k an4 

obeyed; aud, in passing. I noticed he breathed as fast as a 

T slmll have a at of illress ' 

I cannot coucoivo what he has been doing ” >i‘>‘ess, 

saSsSs -5” - 

“ I-ve ne.tl.or cold nor fever, Nolly,” l.e renarked, in allusion 



236 


WUTH BRING HEIGHTS. 


to my inorulug's speech. “And I’m ready to do justice to the 
food you give me.” 

Ho took his kiiife"and fork, and ■was going to commence eating, 
vlien the iuclinatiou appeared to become suddenly extinct. Ho 
laid them on tlie table, looked eagerly towards the window, then 
rose and went out. • 

Wo saw him walking to and fro in the garden while we con- 
cluded our meal ; and Eariishaw said he’d go and ask why he 
would not dine ; he thought we had giieved him some way. 

■‘Well, is he coining?” cried Catherine, when her cousin 
returned. 

“Nay,” he answered; “but he’s not angry: lie seemed rare 
and pleased indeed ; only I made him impatient by speaking to 
him twice; and thou he bid me be off to you; he wondered how 
I could want the company of anybody else.” 

I set his plate to kee]) warm on the fender: and after an hour 
or two he re-entered, when the room was clear, in no degree 
calmer, the same unnatural — it was umiaturni — appearance of 
joy under his black brows: the same bloodless hue, and his teeth 
visible, now and then, in a kind of smile; his frame shivering, not 
as one shivers with chill or weakness, but as a tight-stietclicd cord 
vibrates — a strong thrilling, rather than trembling. 

I will ask what is the matter, I tlionght ; or wlio should ? And 
I exclaimed — 

“Have you heard any good news, Mr. Hoatlicliff? You look 
uncommonly animated.” 

“ Where should good news come from to me ? ” he said. “ I’m 
animated with hunger ; and, seemingly, I must not cat.” 

“ Yourdiiiner is here,” I returned, *• why won’t you get it P ” 

“I don’t want it now,” he muttered hastily. “I'll wait till 
supi)cr. And, Nelly, once for all, let me beg you to warn 
Hiiroton and the other away from me. I wish to be troubled by 
nobody— I wish to have this place to myself.” 

“Is there some now reason for this baiiislnncut? ” I inquired. 
“Tell me why you arc so queer. Mr. Henthcliff? Where were 
yon last night? I'm Jiot putting the question through idle 
curiosity, but ” 

“You are putting the question llirougb very idle curiosity,” 
he iulcrruptcd, with a laugh. “ Yet I’ll answer it. Last night 
I was on the threshold of hell. To-day, I am within sight of my 
heaven — I have my eyes on it — hardly three feet to sever me! 
And now you’d better go ! You’ll uoitlier see nor bear anything 
to frighten you, if you refrain from prying.” 

Haring swoj)t the hearth and wiped the table, I departed; 
more perplexed than ever. 

He (lid not quit the house again that afternoon, and no one in- 
truded on liis solitude, till, at eight o’clock. I deemed it proper, 
tliougli uusnumioued, to carry a candle and bis supper to him. 
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Ho was loaning against llic ledge of an opoa la hoe, l.ufc not 
out; his face was turned to tlic interior gloom. Ihc lire had 
emonldered to ashes; the room was tilled wifli the damp, mild 
air of the cloudy evening, and so still, that not only the miirinur 
of the heck down Gimmertou was distingmsliahle, but its riindes 
and its gurgling over the pebbles, or ilirough the large stones 

which it could not cover. , 1 v 1 

I uttered au e.iacuhition of discontent at seeing the disninl 
grate, and eoinmeuccd shutting the casemonts, 0110 after another, 
till I eamo to liis. 

‘‘Must I close this?” I asked, in order to rouse him; tor ho 
would uot stir. 

The light flashed on his foafurcs as lie spoke. Oli. Mr. Look- 
wood, I cannot express what a terrible start I got by tlio momen- 
tary view! Those deep black eyes! Tliat smile, and glinslly 
paleness ! It appeared to me, not Mr. Hcathelitf, but a gohliii ; 
and, in my terror, I let tlic eandlo bend towards tlio wall, and it 
left mo in davkuc.ss. 

“Yes, close it,” he replied, in his familiar voice. “There, 
that is pure awkwardness ! Wliy did you hold the candle 
horizontally ? Be quick and bring another.” 

I hurried out in a foolish state of dread, and said to Joseph — 

“ Tlie master wishes yon to take him a light and rekindle the 
fire.” For I daro uot go in myself again just tlicu. 

Joseph rattled some fire into tlie shovel, and went; hut ho 
brought it hack immediately, with the supper-tray iii his other 
liaud, explaining that Mr. Honthcliif was going to bed, and ho 
wanted nothing to cat till morning. 

We heard him mount the stairs directly; he did not proceed 
to his ordinary chamber, but turned into that with the panelled 
bed— its window, as I ineutioned before, is wide enough for 
anybody to get through; and it struck mo that lie plotted 
another midnight excursion, which ho had rather wo had no 
suspicion of. 

“Is ho a ghoul or a vampire?” I mused. I had road of such 
liideous incarnate demons. And then I set myself to reflect how 
I had tended him in infancy, and watclied him grow to youth, and 
followed him almost through his whole course; and what absurd 
nonsense it was to yield to that sense of hon-or, 

“But where did he come from, the little dark thing, harboured 
by a good man to his bauo?” muttered supenstition, as I dozed 
into uuconsciousnes.s. And I began, half dreaming, to weary 
myself with imagining some fit parentage for him; and, repoat- 
mg my waking meditations, I tracked his existence over again 
with gniu variations; at last, picturing his death and fniioral’ 
ot winch, all I can remember is, being exceedingly vexed at having 
the task of dictating an inscription for his monument, and con- 
aulting the sexton about it ; and, as ho had no surname, and we 
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could uot tell his affe, we wore obliged to content ourselves with 
the single word. Heatlicliff.” That came true; we were. If 
5’ou enter tlie kirkyard, you’ll read on his headstone only that, and 
the date of his death. 

Dawn restored mo to common sense. I rose, and went into the 
garden, as soon as I could see, to ascertain if there were any foot- 
marks under his window. There were none. 

“ He has stayed at home,” I thought, “and he’ll bo all right to-day.” 

I ])repared breakfast for the household, as was my nsual custom, 
but told Hareton and Catherine to get theirs ero the master came 
down, for ho lay late. They preferred taking it out of doors, under 
tile trees, and I set a little table to accommodate them. 

On luy re-eutrauce, I found Mr. Hcathcliff below. He and 
Joseph wei'C conversing about some farming business; he gave 
clear, minute directions concerning the matter discussed, but he 
spoke rapidly, and turned Ins liead continually aside, and had the 
same excited expression, even more exaggerated. When Joseph 
quitted tlio room ho took his scat in tho place ho generally chose, 
and I put a basin of cotfee before him. Ho drew it nearer, and then 
rested his arms on the fable, and looked at the opposite wall, as I 
supposed, surveying one particular portion, up and down, with 
glittering, restless eyes, and with such eager interest that he stopped 
breathing during lialf a minute together. 

“Conic now,” I exclaimed, pushing some bread against liis hand, 
“eat and drink that, wliilo it is hot. It has been waiting near an 
hour.” 

He didn’t notice me. and yet he smiled. I’d rather have seen 
him gnash his teeth tlian smile so. 

“Mr. Heatlicliff! master!” I cried. “Don’t, for God’s sake, 
stare as if you saw an uiiciirtlily vision.” 

"Don’t, for God’s sake, shout so loud,” ho replied. “Turn 
round, and tell me, arc we by ourselves ? ” 

" Of course,” was my answer, “ of course wo are.” 

Still, I involuntarily obeyed iiim, as if I were not quite sure. 

With a sweep of I’lis hand be cleared a vacant space in front 
among tho brcakhist things, and leant forward to gazo more at his 
e.asc. 

Now. I perceived ho was not looking at tho wall; for when I 
regarded him alone, it seemed exactly that lie gazed at something 
witliin two yards’ distance. And whuteverit was, it communicated, 
apparently, botli jde.asuro and pain in exquisite extremes: at least 
llic anguished, yet rapliircd, expression of his eountcnaiice suggested 
that idea. 

Tli«‘ fancied object was not fixed, either; Ins eyes pursued it with 
unweai ied diligence, and, even in speaking to me, were never weaned 
asvay. 

i vainly reminded liim of his protracted abstinence from food • 
if lie stirred to touch anything in compliaiico with my entreaties, if 
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he stretched Ids liaiid out to ^jot a piece of l)rc}ul, liis iiiifjcrs clciiclicd 
before they reached it, and remainetl uii tin? tahlo, forgelful of flicir 
aim. 

I sat, ajiiodcl of paticiicc, tryiii^j to alt met his absorbed atlontion 
from its eiigrossiiijT .s|iecnlati(»n ; tillin' grew iiTital)li', and got up, 
asking why I would not allow him to liav<* liis own time in taking 
liis meals ? and saying that on tlie next oeeasloii I needn't wait : 1 
might sot tho things down ami go. 

Ha\iug uttered tho.so words he left tho house, slowly samilorcd 
down the garden patli, and disappeared fhroiigli the gate. 

Tho hours crept anxiously by : another oveiiiug came. I did not 
retire to rest till late, and when I did, 1 coiihl nut sleep. He retiirm'd 
after midnight, and. instead of going to he<l, simt Iiimsulf into tin? 
room heuealh. I listened, and tossed ahout, and. finally, dressed 
and descended. It was too irksome to lio there, harassing iny Inain 
with a liiindrcd idle misgivings. 

I distinguished Mr. Heathcliff’s stop, restlcs.sly moasnrliig the 
floor, and he frequently broke llie silence with :i deep insjiiralion, 
resembling a groan. He mntferod dofaelicd words also; tho only 
one I could catch was tho name of Catherine, coupled with some 
wild term of emlearmont or suffering; and .spoken as one would 
speak to a person present — low and earnest, and wrung from the 
depth of his .soul. 

I had not courage to walk straight into the aparlmoiit; but I 
desired to divert him from his reverie, and therefore fidl fold of tlio 
kitchen fire; stirred it. and began to scrape tho cimler.s. It drew 
him forth sooner than I expected. Ho opened tho door immcdiiitely 
and said— ^ ’ 


ight." 
take 


“ Nelly, come liore— is it morning ? Como in with your lie 
“It is striking four,” I answered; “you want a camllo to 
upstairs : YOU miglit have lit one at this *firo.” 

‘•No, I don’t wish to go upstaii-s.” ho said. “ Come in, and 
kindle uw a five, and do anything there is to do almnt the room.” 

“I must blow tho coals red first, before I can carry any ” I 
replied getting a chair and tho bellows. ’ 

He roamed to and fro, meautiuio, in a state approaching distrac- 
tion; Ins lieavy sighs succeeding each other so thick as to leave 110 

space for common breathing between. 

“men day brenk.s I’ll send for Green,” lie said; “I wish to 
make some legal inquiries of him while I can bestow a tliomdit 011 
tlioso matters, and while I can act calmly. I havo not written mv 
will yet; and how to leave my property I eaimot dotermiuo. 1 wish 
I could aninlulntc it from the fuco of the oartli 

. , ‘7 ''"‘'“['I talk so. Mr. Heathcliff,” I iuteiqiosed. “ Let your 
will bo a whilo-yoii n be spared to repent of your many iuiusticcs 
jot . I never expect^ that your nerves would bo disorLred— tliev 

your own fault. The way you vo passed tliese tliree last days miglit 
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knock up a Titan. Do take some food, and some repose. You need 
only look at yourself in a gflass to see liow you require both. Tour 
cheeks ai'e liollow, and your eyes bloodshot, like a person starving 
u’ith hunger and going blind with loss of sleep.” 

“ It is not my fault that I cannot eat or rest,” he replied. “ I 
assure you it is through no settled designs. I’ll do both, as soon as 
I possibly can. But you might as well bid a man struggling in the 
water rest within arm’s length of the sliore ! I must reach it first, 
and then I'll vest. Well, never mind Mr. Green: as to repenting 
of my injustices, I’ve done no injustice, and I repent of notliing. 
I’m too happy, and yet I’m not liapp^ enough. My soul’s bliss kills 
my body, but does not satisfy itself.’* 

“ Happy, master ? ” I cried. “ Strange happiness ! If vou would 
hear mo witliout being angry, I might otfer some advice that would 
make you happier.” 

What is tliat ?” ho asked. “Give it.” 

“ You are aware, Mr. HeathelifP,” I said, “ that from tlio time 
you were tliirteen years old. you liavo lived a selfish, imchristian 
life : and probably hardly had a Bible in your hands during all that 
period. You must have forgotten the contents of the book, and you 
may not have space to search it now. Could it be hurtful to send 
for some one— some minister of any denomination, it does not matter 
which, to explain it, and show you how very far you liavc crre<l 
from its precepts ; and how unfit you will be fur its lieaveu, unless 
a change takes place before you die?” , 

“ I’m rather obliged tliaii angrj’, Nelly.” ho said, “ for you remind 
me of tho manner that I desire to bo buried in— it is to bo carried 
to the cliurcliyard in the evening. You and Hnretou may, if you 
please, accompany mo: and mind, particularly, to notice that tho 
sexton obeys my directions concerning the two coffins ! No minister 
need come ; nor need auytliing be said over mo— I tell yon I have 
nearly attained my heaven ; and that of others is altogether unvalued 

and uncoveted by mo!” , i r i i i- i 

“ And supposing you persevered in your obstinate last, and died 

by that means, and they refused to bury you in the precincts of the 

kirk ? ” I said, shocked at his godless iuditfercnco. “ How would 


you like it? ” , 

“ They won’t do that.” he replied ; “ if they did. you must have 

mo removed secretly ; and if you neglect it you shall prove, practi- 
cally, tliat tho dead .are not annihilated ! ” . . , 

A.S soon as he lieard tlie other members of the family stirring ho 
retired to his don, and 1 br^alliod freer. But in the afternoon, w ulo 
Joseph and Hareton were at tlieir work, he oaino into Iho kitchen 
again, and, with a wild look, bid me come and sit iu tho house— ho 
wanted souicbodv with him. 

I .leelincd, telling liim plainly that his strange talk and manner 
frightoncil mo, and 1 had neither the nerve nor the will to bo m 
companion alone. 
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“ I believe you fliiiilc me a fiend ! ” lie said, witli bis dismal laii"h : 
“ soniethiug^ loo lion-ihle to live under a docent roof.” 

Tlieu turning to Cathcriuc, who was there, and who drew Ijoliind 
mo at his approach, lio adde<l, half sneoringly— 

“ Will you come, chuck ? I’ll not linrt yon. No ! to you I'vo 
made myself worse tlian tlio dovil. Well, there is one who won’t 
sliriiik from my company! By God I she’s relentless. Oh, damn 

it ! It’s unutterably too much for flesh and blood to bear oven 
mine.” 

_ Ho solicited the society of no one more. At dusk, lio went into 
his chamber. Tlirough the whole night, and far into tlio moniino- 
wo heard him groaning and munnm-iiig to liimsclf. Hareton was 
anxious to enter, but I bid him fetch Mr. Kenneth, and ho sliould 
go in niid soe lum, 

Wlion he came, and I requested admittance and tried to open tlio 
door, I found it locked ,• and HoatliolifF bid us bo damned. He was 
would 1)0 loft alone ; so the doctor went awnv 

J indeed it pome'd down fill 

day.dawn; and, as I took my morning walk round the lioiise. I 

“^c eannotjo in bed,” I tliouglit : “ those sliowers ^YouId drenoli 

X 'i':™ ”!V„.a?; '« "P 0^ «'>»■ But ru .n,.to 

£ nt'/ '’“■’r' !“• “I- »l-o«-ilidT„ 

hrsee„Kd ^ 

slni “ Thi kt? ^ 

lu Mrs°Lt :4 h zz.t 

mockery ^ sinner grinned in 
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lumtls. ami rotmucd tliauks that tlio lawful master and the ancient 
stock were restored to their rights. 

I felt stuimed by the awful event; and my memory unavoidably 
recurred to former times with a sort of oppressive sadness. But 
poor Haretou, tlie most wronged, was the only one who really 
suffered much. Ho sat bv the corpse all night, weeping in bitter 
earnest. He pressed its baud, and kissed the sarcastic, savage face 
that every one else shrank from contemplating ; and bemoaned bim 
with that strong grief which springs naturally from a generous 
heart, though it be tough as tempered steel. 

Mr. Kcnuetli was perplexed to pronounce of what disorder the 
master died. I concealed the fact of his having swallowed nothing 
for four davs. fearing it might lead to trouble, and then, I am per- 
suaded. ho ilid not abstain on purjiose : it was the consecpienco of 


his strange illness, not the cause. 

We buried liim, to tho scandal of the wliole ueigbbourliood, as 
he wished. Earnshaw and I. the sexton, and six men to carry tlio 
coffin, comprelicndcd tho whole nltcndauce. 

Tiie six men departed when they had let it down into tlie giave: 
wo stayed' to see it covered. Hareton, with a streaming face, du f 
(rreen s-ods. and laid tlieiu over tho biwvu mould himself, at present 
It is as smooth and verdant ns its companion mouuds-and I hope 
its tenant sloops as soundly. But tho country folks, if you ask 
them would swear on the Bible that he Tlicre arc those 

who speak to having met him near the church, and ou the moor, 
and even within this house. Idle talcs, you'll say. and so say I. 
Tot that old man by the kitebou fire affirms he has seen two ou cm. 
looking out of his cliamber window, ou every rainy night since ins 
death— and an odd thing happened to me about a month ago. 

I was "oiug to tlic Grange one cveniug— a dark evening, threafoii- 
intr thuiidcr-and. just at the turn of the Heights, I oncountored a 
little bov with a sheep and two lambs before him; he was crying 
terriiily, and I supposed tho lambs were skittish, and would not bo 


^"’“^A\hiat is the matter, my little man ? '* I asked. 

“ They's Heathcliff and a woman, yonder, under t nab, lie 

blubbered, “ un Aw danmt iiass ’em.” , , , t 

1 saw nothuig ; but neither tlio sheep nor ho would go ou ; so 1 

bid him take the road lower down. 

He probably raised theplmntoms from tlimking, as he traversoa 
tho moor.s alone, ou tho iioiisciisc he bad beard Ins parents and 
co.n,,auioi,s repeat. Yet, still. I clout like lie..,!; out .,. lie dark 
uoiv i and I don't like licii.i; left by iiivse f lu t „s gr,„. lo, so : I 
eaiiuot hell, it, I sb.all be .?lad wlieii they leave it, and sli.ft to the 

Grange. ^ t -i 

Tliey are going to tlio Grange, tlieii 1 .-aid. 

“ Yes/ answered Mrs. Dean, " as soou as they are marncil, and 
that will bo on New Year’s day.” 
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"And who will live liorolhcn?” 

“ Y*’hy, Joseph will fake euro of tho house, and perliaps a lad to 
koap him comiKiiiy. They will live in the kitehen, and flic rest will 
bo shut up.” 

" For tho use of such "ho-sts as choose to inhabit it,” I observed. 

"No, Mr. Lockwood,” said Nelly, shakin,^ her head. " I believe 
the dead arc at peace, hut it is not riffht to siieak of them with 
levity.” 

At fliat moment the garden gate swung to; Iho ramblers were 
retuniiug. 

"They are afraid of nothing.” I grumbled, watching their 
approach through tho window. *• Together, they would brave Satan 
and all his legions.” 

As they stepped on to tho door-stones, and liaHcd to take a last 
look at tho moon— or, more correcflv, at each other by licr light 
—I felt irresistibly impelled to cscaiio them again ; and. pressin* a 
reuiemhrauco into tho hand of Mr.s. Dean, a^id disregarding Kcr 
expostulations at my iiuleiicss, I vaulsliod through the kilclicn as 
tliev opened tho homse-door: and so .should liavo eonlirined Joseph 
m Ins ommon on his fellow-sorvaiifs gay iiuliscivtions. had ho nut 
fortunately recognised me for a U'speotable character hv the sweet 
nug of a sovereign at his feet. 

My walk hoiuo was lengthened hy a diversion in the direction of 
tho kirk. When beneath its walls. I perceived deeav had made 
progress even m seven mouths-many a window show, -ll black gaps 
deprived of glass; and slates .lutted off, here and tlicre, heyond tho 

"•orkod off in coming autumn 

next ':^««vored. tho tlireo headstones on the slope 

I lingered round them, under that benign skv : watched tlm 
moths fluttering among the heath and harebells, 'listened to tho 
so wind breatluug through (he gi-ass. and woudel-cd Imw ni v- one 
couM cyor .mag.ue m,<iu,ot slumbers for tho sleepers i„ ,bat ^"st 
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CHAPTEll I. 


THE PARSONAGE. 


All tnie liisfories eoiiiaiu instruction; llii)u;,'-|i, in 801110, (ho 
troasui’c maybe hard to find, and wlien I'ouiid, so iilvlnl in qiianlity. 
that the dry, shrivelled kernel scarcely ciniiiicn^ates for the troiihh* 
of ci*ackin}' the nut. Whether this lie the case with my history or 
not, I am hardly competent to jud^re. I sonietimr-s think it )iii;^ht 
prove useful to some, and entertaining: (0 others; hut tlie world 
may judge for itsedf. Sliielded by my own obscurity, and by tho 
lapse of years and a few fictitious names, I do not fear to venture, 
and will candidly lay bofoi-c tlio public wliat I would not disclose to 
the most intimate friend. 

My father was a clergymau of the north of England, who was 
deservedly respected by all who knew him; and, in Ids younger 
days, lived pretty comfortably on the joint ineomo of a small In- 
etimboucy and a snug little property of his own. My motlier who 
luarned Inm against the wishes of her friends, was a sciuiro’s 
daughter, and a woman of spirit. In vain it was represented to lior 
that if she breame tlio poor pawsoii’s wife, .she must roliiuiiiisli liov 
cmTiagc and her ladys-maid. and all the luxuries and olegmicios of 
affluence, winch to lier were little les.s than the necessaries of life. 
A carnage and a lady’s-maid were great conveniences; but. tliank 
Heaven, slie bad feet to carry lier.and hands to minister to her own 
necessities. An elegant lioitso and spacious gronmls were not to ho 
dospi^d, but she would rather live in a cottage with Richard Grey 
thaiun a palace with any other innu in the world ^ 

iAudiug ar^uneuts of no avail, her futhor, at lon-th told tho 

— - I'ls; c*.S' A 
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liorself iu the lioiiicly village parsonage among the hills of — . 
And yet, in spite of all this, and in spite of my mother’s high spirit 
and iny father’s whims, I believe you might search all England 
tlirongh, and fail to find a happier couple. 

Of six children, iny sister Mary and myself were the only two 
tliat survived the perils of infancy and early childhood. I, being 
tlio younger by five or six years, was always regarded as the child, 
and the pet of the family. Father, mother, and sister, all combined 
to spoil me — not by foolish indulgence, to render me fractious and 
ungovernable, but by ceaseless kindness, to make me too helpless 
and dependent, too unfit for buli'etiug with the cares and turmoils 
of lif.‘. 

Mary and I were brought up in the strictest seclusion. My 
mother, being at once highly accomplished, well informed, and fond 
of einidoyment, took the whole charge of our education on liersolf, 
with tlio exception of Latin — which my father undertook to teach 
us — so that wo never even wont to school; and, as there was no 
society in the neighbourhood, our only intercourse with the world 
consisted in a stately tea-party, now and then, with the principal 
farmers and tradespeople of the vicinity, just to avoid being 
stigmatised ns too proud to consort witli our neighbours, and an 
animal visit to our jiaternal grandfather’s, where himself, onr kind 
grandmamma, a maiden aunt, and two or tliree elderly ladies and 
gentlemen, were the only persons we ever saw. Sometimes our 
mother would amuse us with stories and anecdotes of her younger 
days, wliich, wliilc they entertained us amazingly, frequently awoko 
—in vie, at least — a vague and secret wish to see a little more of the 
world. 

I fhoiight she must have been very happy ; but she never seemed 
to regret past times. My father, however, whoso temper was 
neitlicr tr-siiquil nor cheerful by nafnre, often undulv vexed himself 
wit li tliiuking of the sacrifices his dear wife had made for liim ; and 
troubled his head with revolving endless schemes for the augmenta- 
tiou of his little fortune for her sake and ours. In vain my motlier 
assured him slio wfis qnito satisfied; and if he svould but lay by a 
littlo for tlio children, wo should all have plenty, botli for time 
jirescut and to come : but saving was not my fatliei*’s forte. Ho 
would not run in debt (at least, my mother took good care ho 
should not), but wliilc he had money he must spend it : ho liked to 
see liis liouse comfortable, and l:is wife and daughters well olothed. 
and well attended ; and besides, he was charitably disposed, and 
liked to give to the poor, according to his means, or, as some might 
tliink, beyond them. 

At length, however, a kind friend suggested to him a means of 
doubling liis private property at one stroke ; and further increasing 
it. licveat'ter, to an untold amount. This friend was a merchant, a 
man of enterprising spirit .and undoubted talent, who was somewhat 
striutoiied in Ids mercantile pursuits for want of capital, but 
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peneronsly proposed to give my fatber a fair sliaro of liis profits, if 
be would only entrust liim with what he could spare ; and he tliouglit 
he might safely promise that whatever sum the latter chose to put 
into his hands, it should bring him in cent, per cent. The small 
pitrimony was speedily sold, and tho wliolo of its price was 
deposited in tho hands of tlio friendly merebaiit. who as promptly 
proceeded to ship his cargo, aud prepare for his voyage. 

My father was delighted, so were we all, witli our hrightening 
prospects. For tho present, it is true, we were reduced to tho 
narrow income of the curacy: hut my father scesued to think there 
was no necessity for scrupulously restricting our expendituro to 
that; so with a standing bill at Mr. Jackson’s, another at Smith’s, 
and a third at Hobson\ wc got along oven more comfortably than 
before: though my mother affirmed wo had hotter keep witliin 
bounds, for our prospects of wealth were but precarious, ruter all ; 
and if ray father would only trust everything to her management, 
he should never feel himself stinted; but l>c, for once, was in- 
corrigible. 

What happy hours Mary and I have passed, while sitting at our 
work by the tiro, or wandering ou tbe bcatli.clad hills, or idling 
under the weeping birch (tbe only considerable treo in the garden) 
talking of future happiness to ourselves and our parents, of what 
we Would do, aud see, and possess ; with no firmer foundation for 
our goodly superstnicture tliau tbe riches that were expected to flow 
in upon us from the success of tho worthy merehaut’s siMJculations. 
Our father was nearly as bad as ourselves : only tliat ho affected not 
to be so much in earnest, expressing his bright hopes and sanguine 
expcctatious in jests and playful sallies, that always struck mo Jis 
beiugf exceedingly witty and pleasant. Our motlicr laughed with 
delight to see him so hopeful and happy; but still she feared he was 
setting his heart too much upon the matter; and onco I heard her 
whisper as sho left the room — 

“ grant ho be not disappointed ! I know not how he would 
bear it. 

Disappointed bo was; and bitterly, too. It came like a thunder- 
on us all, that the veswl which coutained our fortune had been 

tbo bottom with aU its stores, together with 

^ V merchant hiiuMlf . I was 

pieicd for bun; I was grieved for the overthrow of all our air- 

sbock!*^^*^ ' 1 soon recovered tbo 

Though riches bad charms, poverty had no terrors for an 

SSg ex^Sara\iV^^'thcSftin^^ dA^'to ’strLTts Ind 

lamenting past calamities, wo might alf el ecrfult set f 

remedy them, end the greater 
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privations, the "leater slioakl be oar elieerfnlncss to endure the 
latter, and our vigour to contend agrainst the former. 

ilarj* did not lament, but she brooded coutinnally over the mis- 
fortune. and sank into a state of dejection from wliich no effort of 
mine could rmise In r. I conld not possibly l)riu<f her to regard the 
matter on its briirlit siile as I did : and in<leed I was so fearful of 
beiii" charirod witli clnldi>h frivolity, or stupid insensibility, that I 
carefully kej)t most of my bright ideas and cheering notions to my- 
self ; well knowing they coiihl not be appre<-iated. 

Jly mother tlumi^ht only of consoling my father, and paying our 
debts and retrenching our expenditure i*y every available means; 
but my father was completely overwhelmed by tiie calamity — health, 
.stronglh, and spirits sank beneath the blow; and lie never wholly 
recovered them. In vain niy mother strove to cheer him. by ap- 
pealing to his piety, to libs courage, to his affection for licrself and 
us. That very affection was his greatest torment: it was for our 
sakes he had so ardently longed to increase his fortune — it was oar 
interest that had lent such brightness to his hopes, and that im- 
parted such bitterness to his present distress. He now tormented 
himself witli remorso at having neglected my mother’s advice, 
wliich would at le.ist have saved him from tlic mlditional burden of 
— lie vainly reproached himself for haring hri-uglit herfrom the 
digiiitv. the ease, the luxury of her former station to toil with him 
through the cares and toils of poverty. It was gall and wonnwood 
to liis .soul to .sec tliat sphuidid. liigldy aeeompli>hed woman, once so 
Ci-urteil and admir. d. transformed into an active managing house- 
wife. with bauds and lioail continually occiipietl with liousehold 
labours and houscbohl economy. Tlie verj- willingness with which 
.•^ho performed tliese duties, the cheerfulness with which she l)<we 
her reverses, and the kindness which withlield her from imputing 
the smallest blame to him, were all perverted by this iiigoiiious self- 
tormentor into further aggravations of his sufferings. And thustlic 
mind ]»reyednpon tlie body, aud disordered the system of the nerves, 
and thev in turn incre.asi d tlie troubles of tlie mind, till by action 
ami reaction liis health was seriously impaired : and not one of us 
could convince him tliat tlie aspect of our affairs was not half so 
gloomy, so utterly hopeless, as his morbid imagination represented 
it to he. 

Tlie useful pony phaeton was sold, together with the stout well- 
fed })ony — the old favourite that we had fully determined should 
eml its days in peace, and never pass from our liands; tlie little 
coaeli-hoiise and stable were let ; tlie sorvaut hoy aud the more 
effieient (being the more expensive! of tlie two maid-servants were 
dismissed. Oiir clothes were mended, turned, and daniod to tho 
utmost Verge of deeeiicv ; our foo<l. always plain, was now simplified 
to an iiuprecodonted degree— except my father's favourite dishes ; 
our coals and candles were painfully economised — tho pair of candles 
reduced to one, and tliat most sparingly used; the coals carefully 
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bnsbandod iu tlie lialf-cmpfy jriale : osjiccially wh^n my faflior was 
out oil )iis parish duties, or coiifiiiwl to hcd thi'ough illness — then wo 
sat with our feet on tlio fonder, scrapinj? the i)ori.sliiiip: embers to- 
gether from time to time, and ocTJisionally adding a slight scaiferitig 
of the dust and fragments of coal, just to keep them alive. As for 
our carpets, they in time wore worn tliroadhare, and piitolied and 
danied even to a greater extent than our garments. To save tho 
exjiense of a gardener, Mary ami I imdortuok to keep the gnnleii in 
order; and all tlio cooking and hoiiseliohl work that eonld not 
e.asily he managed by one servant girl was done hy my inotlier and 
sister, witli a little oecasioiiul help from me — only a little, beeanse, 
though a woman in my own estimation. I was still a child in their-s ; 
and my motlier, like most active, managing women, was not g-ifted 
with very active danghtors : for this reason — that boing^ ro clover 
and diligent herself, she was never tempted to trust her atfairs to a 
deputy, hut on tho contrary, was willing to act and think for others 
as well as for uinnher one; and whafover was tho biismcss in baud, 
she was apt to think that no oito could do it so well as lierself; so 
that whenever I offered to assist her, I received sueli an answer as 
~'*No, love, you ennuot indeod — there’s nothing Inn’o you can do. 
Go and help your sister, or get her to take a walk with you— tell her 
she must not sit so much, and stay so ooiistantly in tho house as sho 
docs— she may well look thin and dejected.” 

•• Mary, mamma says I’m to lielp you ; or get yon to take a walk 
with mo; she says you may well look thin and dejected, if vou sit 
so constantly m the house.'’ 

Help mo you cannot, Agnes ; and I cannot go out with you — I 
nave far too much to do.’ *' 

“ Then let mo help yon.” 

taught to cut out a single garment, and except plain lioimiiin-r nnd 
jeammg, there was little 1 could do, ovcu in that lino fo 'trv 
otU asserted that it was far easier to do the work themselves than 

favourite little p^sv wns^hre!i « 4 "'heu my 

complain of our wautTf m^uov*^*^A ^ mother 

obsmed to M^ry and me- ^ ^ on, sbe 

few weeks at aTaSi(I!pl|,eo’*' I am^e^ a 

change of scene would f i of iucalcid ,1^ J 
you see. there’s no 



252 


AGA'ES GREY. 


We both wislied eiceedinffly that the thiug might be done, and 
lamented greatly that it eoold not. 

“Well, well!” said she, “it’s no use complaining. Possibly 
something might be done to further the project after all. Mary, 
you are a beautiful drawer. What do you say to doing a few more 
pictures in your best style, and getting them framed, with the 
water-colour drawings you hare already done, and trying to dispose 
of tliem to some liberal picture-dealer, who has the sense to discern 
their merits ? ” 

“ Mamma. I should be delighted if you think they could be sold ; 
and for anything worth while.'’ 

•• It’s worth while trying, however, my dear : do you procure the 
drawings, and I’ll endcaTOur to find a purchaser.” 

“ I msh I could do something,” said I. 

“Ton. Agnes! well, who knows? You draw pretty well, too: 
if you choose some simple piece for your subject, I dare saj[ yon 
will be able to produce something we shall all be proud to exhibit.” 

“ But I have another scheme in my head, mamma, and have had 
long, only I did not like to mention it.” 

•• Indeed ! pray tell ns what it is.” 

“ I should like' to he a governess.” 

My mother uttered an exclamation of surprise, and laughcm My 
sister dropped her work in astonishment, exclaimijig. "You a 
govcniess, Agnes ! What can you be dreaming of ? ” 

“ Well ! I don't see anything so very extraordinary in it. I do not 
pretend to be able to instruct great girls ; hut surely, I could teach 
little ones— and I shojild like it so much— I am eo fond of children. 

Do let mo, mamma ! ” . • * 

“ But, my love, you have not leanied to take care of youreelj )ct : 
and young children require more judgment and experience to manage 

than elder ones.” , , . , i 

“ But. mamma. I am above eighteen, and quite aide to take care 

of myself, and others too. You do not know half the wisdom and 
prudence I possess, because I have never heeu tried.” 

“Only think.” .said Mary, “ what would you do in a house full 
of strangers, without me or iiiamma to speak and act for you— with 
a parcel of children, besides vonrself, to attend to; and no one to 
look to for advice ? You would not even know what clothes to pnt 

*^^“Tou think, because I alw.ays do as yon bid me. I have no 
judgment of my own: but only try me — that is all I ask and you 

shall see wliat I ran do.” , . . » j- 

At tliat moment my father entered, and the subject of our dis- 
cussion was expl.nincd to liim. -it 

“ What, my little Apmes a governess! ” cried he, and, in spite oi 

his dejection, he haughed at the idea. _ _ n n 

•• Yes, papa, don’t you say anything against it : I should like it 
so much ; and I am sure I could iiiamage delightfully.” 
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“But, my darling, wo could not spare you. And a tear 
glistened in his eye as lio added— “No, no! alflieted as wo are, 

surely we are not brought to that pass yet. 

“Oh, no!” said my mother. “Thera is no necessity whatever 
for such a step ; it is merely a whim of her own. So you must hold 
your tongue, you nnuglity girl ; for, though you are so ready to leave 
V8, you know very well we cannot part with you. 

I was silenced for that d.ay. and for many succeeding ones; hut 
still I did not wholly relinquish my darling scheme. Mary got lior 
drawing materials, and steadily set to work. I got mine too; hut 
while I drew. I thought of other things. 

How delightful it would be to he a governess ! To go out into 
the world ; to enter upon a new life ; to act for myself ; to exercise 
my unused faculties ; to try my unknown powers ; to earn my own 
maintenance, and something to comfort and help my father, niotlior, 
and sister, besides exonerating them from tho provision of my food 
and clothing; to show papa what Ins little Agnes could do; to 
courinee mamma and Mary that I was not quite tlic helpless, 
thoughtless being they supposed. And thou, liow charming to bo 
entrusted with the care and education of children ! Wliatover 
others said, I felt I was fully competent to tlio task: tho clear 
remembrance of ray own thoughts and feelings in early childhood 
would be a surer guide than the instructions of tlio most mature 
adviser. I had but to turn from my little pupils to myself at their 
age, and I should know, at once, how to win their confidence and 
affections; how to waken the contrition of tho erring; how to em- 
bolden the timid and console the atflicted ; how to make Virtue 
practicable, Instruction desirable, and Religion loTcly and com- 
prchensible. ^ 

_ “ Delightful task 

To teach the young idea how to shoot ! ” 


by di^t” unfolding day 

Influenced by so many inducements, I determined still 
severe ; though the fear^of displeasing my 
my father 6 feelrags. prevented roe from resuming the suhiect fo? 

them in a case of this nature Bnf J, applied to 

-y seel.™ £eon. the 
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before a suitable situation could be i)rocured. At last, to my g^reat 
joy, it was decreed tliat I should take charge of the young family of 
a certain Mrs. Bloomfield, whom my kiud, prim Auut Grey had 
known in her youtli, and asserted to be a very nice woman. Her 
hu-sband was a retired tradesman, who had realised a very comfort- 
able fortune; but could not be pi-cvailed upon to give a greater 
salary than tweutv-fivo poumla to tljo instructress of his cliildrou. 
I, however, was glad to accept this rather tlian refuse the situation 
— which my parents were inclined to think the bettor plan. 

But some weeks more were yet to be devoted to preparntioa. 
How long, how todiotis those weeks api)eared to me ! Yet they 
were happy ones in the main — full of hriglit hopes anti ardent 
expectations. With what peculiar pleasure I assisted at the making 
of my now clothes, and. subsequently, the packing of my trunks ! 
But there was a feeling of bittcrues.s mingling with the latter occu- 
pation too ; and when it was done— when all was ready for my 
departure on tlio morrow, and the last night at home approached— a 
siuhleii angiiisli seemed to swell my heart. My dear friends looked so 
sail, and spoke so very kindly, tliat I could scarcely keep my eyes from 
overtlowiug; hut I .•<till alfeetcd to ho gay. 1 Inuf taken my last 
ramblo with Mary on the moors, my last walk in tlio garden and 
round the house ; I had fed. with her. our pet nigeoiis for the ]n>t 
time— the pretty creatures that w»‘ had tamed to peck (lieir food 
from our haiuls ; I had given a farewell stroke to all their silky 
hacks a,s they crowded in my lap. I had tcnderlv kisserl my own 
peculiar favourites, tlie pair of snow-white fautnils; 1 had played 
my last tuiio on ilie old familiar piano, and sung my last song to 
papa ; not the last, I hoped. Imf the last for. what appeared (o me. 
a very long time. Ami, perliai»s, when I did these things again, it 
would ho with diUVreiit feeliugs : circuinstnnces miglit bo cliaiiged, 
and this house might never be my settled borne again. 

My dear little friend, the kitteu, would eei-taiiily be ebanged ; 
she was already growing a fine eat ; and when I returned, even for 
n liasty visit at Christmas, would, most likelv, have forgotten both 
her playmafo and her merry ])ranks. I had romped witli her for 
tho last time ; and when I stroked her soft bright fur, while she lay 
ptirring herself to sloop in my lap, it was with a feeling of sa'liiess 
I couhF not ea-^ily disguise. Then, at bed-time, wlien I retired witli 

Llaryto our own quiet little chamber— where already my drawers 

were cleared out, and nty .sliaro of the bookcase was em])ty, and 
where, hereafter, she would have to sleep alone, in dreary solitude. 
i she expresseil it— my heart sank more than ever; I felt as if 1 
ul hemi selfish and wrong to persist in leaving her ; and when 1 


as 
liad 
kiioR (juce 


iiiuro l)o*icle our little' hvi\ I praytMl for a blossiii;** on her 
and on mv parents more fervently than ever I liad done before. To 
cone(>al liiv ('motion. I buried my face in my bands, imd they 
were presently bathed in tears. I perceived, on rising, tliat slio had 
been crying too ; but neither of us spoke ; and in silence wo betook 
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ourselves to our repose, crcepiii'' more closely togetlier from tho 
coiisciousuoss that we were to part so soon. 

But tlio inoniiiig brought a renewal of Ijojig and spirits. I was 
to depart early, tliat the couveynnee wltich took me (a gig, hired 
from Mr. Smith, tho draper, grocer, and tea-dealer of tho vilhige) 
might return tho same day. I rose, washed, dressed, swallowed a 
hasty breakfast, received the fond embraces of my father, mother, 
and sister, kissed tho cat, to the great scandal of Sally, the nmid, 
shook hands with her, mounted tho gig”, drew niy veil over my face, 
and then, but not till then, burst into a flood of tours. 

Tho gig rolled on— Hooked back; my dear mother and sister 
were still standing at the door, looking after me. and waving their 
adieus. I rctuvned their salute, and j)rayc il flod to bless them from 
my heart: we descended (he hill, and I could sec them nt) more. 

“It’s a coldish moruin’ for yon. Miss Agnes.” ob.servcd Smith ; 
“ and a darksome viu too; but we’s, happen, get to yon’ spot aforo 
there come much rain to sigfuify.” 

“ Yes, I hope so,” replied I, as calmly as I could. 

“ It’s coined a good siii) last iiislit too.” 

“ Yes.” 


“But this cold wind ull, happen, keen it off. 
“Perhaps it will.” 




ascend the opposite lull. As wc were toiling up. I looke.1 back 


; ■’i ? li'Us wore all ia soLal.ro 

feme ' ' Wi . a 0.1,0.“ "1 

.lepartiag; a,.d I carofallv nvoi.lo,l^;„othor loTi'shouM 

800 It m gloomy shadow. Utc the rest of tho hmdscuDe. ^ ^ ^ 
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first lessons in the art of instruction. 
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^riug. But though it im L far L J ^ 
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tho day ^^.tremoly cold 3 31 

long one. for, as Smith ob33 ’ « vo 
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uas ravely the case in those rugged regions ; so that it Tras nearly 
one o’clock before we readied the place of our destination. Yet, 
after all, when wo entered the lofty iron gateway, when we drove 
softly lip the smooth, well-rolled carriage road, with the gi*een lawn 
oil each side, studded witli joiuig trees, and approached the new 
but stately mansion of Wellwood, rising above its mushroom poplar- 
groves, my heart failed me, and I wished it were a mile or two 
farther off. For the first time in my life, I must stand alone ; there 
was no retreating now. I must enter that house, and introduce 
myself among its strange inhabitants. But liow was it to bo doao? 
True, I was near niueteon, but, thanks to my retired life and the 
protecting care of my mother and sister, I well knew that many a 
girl of fifteen, or under, was gifted witli a more womanly address, 
and greater case and self-possession, than I was. Yet, if Mrs. 
Bloomfield were a kind, inotlierly woiimn, 1 might do very well, 
after all ; and the childi*en, of course, I should soon be at ease with 
tiieni— and Mr. Bloomfield, I liopcd, I should have but little to do 

“Be calm, be calm, whatever happens,” I said witliin myself; 
and tnily I kept this resolution so well, and was so fully occupied 
in steadying my nerves, and stilling the rebellious flutter of my 
heart, that when I was aclmilted into the hall, ami ushered into the 
presence of Mi-s. Bloomfield, I almost forgot to answer her polite 
salutation ; and it afterwards struck me that the little I did say was 
spoken in the tone of one half-dead or half-aslcei). The lady, too, 
was somewhat chilly in her manner, as I discovered when I had 
time to reflect. She was a tall, spare, stately woman, with thick 
black hair, cold grey eyes, and extremely sallow complexion. 

With duo politeness, Imwcver, she showed mo my bedroom, and 
left me there to take a little refreshment. I was somowliat dis- 
mayed at my appearance on looking in the glass — the cold wiud liad 
swelled and reddened my hands, uncurled and entangled my hair, 
and dyed my face of a pale purple; add to this my collar was 
liorribly crumpled, my frock splaslicd ^vitb mud, my feet clud lu 
stout new boots, and as the trunks were not broiiglit up there was 
no remedy; so having smoothed my hair as well as 1 could, and 
repeatedly twitched my obdurato collar, I proceeded to clomp down 
tho two flights of stairs, philosojdiisiug as I went, and witli some 
difficulty found my way into tho room where Mrs. Bloomfield 

awaited me. , ,,.,11 11 

She led me into the dining-room, where the family lunclieoii had 

been laid out. Somo beefsteaks and half-cold potatoes were set 

before me; and while I dined upon these, she sat opposite, watch- 
in" mo (as I thought) and eudoavouriug to sustain sometliiug like 
a conversation — consisting clncfiv of a succession of comniouplace 
remarks, expressed with rigid formality: but this might be more 
iny fault than hers, for I really could not convorso. In ^'7 
attention was almost wholly absorbed in my dinner, not from 
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ravenous appctllc, but from distress at the toug:bncss of tlio beef- 
steaks, and tlio mimbucss of iny bands, almost pulsied by their iivo 
hours’ exposure to the bitter wind. I would gladly have oaten tlio • 
potatoes, and let the meat alone, but having got a large pioeo of i ho 
luttor on my plate, I could not be so impolite as to leave it ; so, 
after many awkward and niisuccessful .attempts to out it with flic 
iciiifc, or tear it with tlio fork, or pull it asumler between them, 
sensible that the awful lady was a speetator to tlio whole transac- 
tion. I at la->t desperately grasped tlio knife and fork in my lists, 
like a child of two years old, and fell to work witli all the lilth? 
strength I possessed. But this needed some apology — with a fedilo 
attempt at a laugh, I said, “ ily liatids are so bemiinbcd witli tlio 
cold that I can scarcely handle my knife and fork.” 

“ I dare say you would find it cold,” replied she, with ft cool, 
immutable gravity that did not serve to ro-a.ssiirc mo. 

When the ceremony was concluded she led mo into tho sitliiig- 
roam again, where she rang, and sent for tlio children. 

“You will find them not very far advanced iu their attain- 
meuts,” said she. "for I have had so little time to attend to tlieir 


education myself, and we liavo thonglit them too young for a 
governess till now : but I tlunk they aro clover chihlren, and very 
a])t to leani, especially tho little boy ; ho is, I think, the flowor 
of the flock— a generous, noble-spirited boy, one to be led, Init 
not driven, and remarkable for always speaking tho truth. Ho 
seems to scorn doooption " (this was good news). "His sister 
Mary Aim will require watching,” couiimied .she, "but she is ft 
very good girl npnn tlic wliolc: though I wish her to he kept out 
of tlio nursery as iiiueh as possible, as sho U now almost six years 
old and might acquire b.id habits from the nurses. I havo 
o^cred her cnb to bo placed in your room, mid if you will be so 
kind as to overlook her washing and dressing, and take charge 
of her clothes, she need havo uotliing further to do witli tho 
iiursery-inaid. 

I replied I was qnito willing to do so; and at that moment my 
young pupils entered the apartment, with their two yoimiror 
sisters. Master Tom Bloomfield was a well-grown boy sov^n 
with a somewhat wiry frame, fiaxen hair, blue eyes, simill turued- 
up «ose and fair complexion. Mary Aim was a tall giiT too 
somewhat dark, like her mother, but with a round full fjme and a 

^rriet. a little broad, fat, merry 

« I eovoM t..nu .11 Iho VSo^t; 
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I talked to mj little pupils as well as I could, and tried to 
render myself agreeable ; but with little success I fear, for their 
mother’s preseuce kept me under an unpleasant restraint. They, 
however, were remarkably free from shyness. They seemed bold, 
lively children, and I hoped I should soon be on friendly terms 
with them — the little boy especially, of whom I had heard sucli 
a favourable character from his mamma. In Mary Ann there 
was a certain affected simper, and a craring for notice, that I was 
sorry to observe. But her brother claimed all my attention to 
himself ; he stood bolt upright between me and the fire, with 
liis bauds behind liis back, talking away like an orator, occasion- 
ally infeiTuptiiig his discourse witli a sharp reproof to his sisters 
when they made too much noise. 

“ 0 Tom. u hat a darling you are ! ” exclaimed his mother. 
“ Come and kiss dear mamma ; and then won't you show Miss 
Grey your schoolroom, and your nice now books? ” 

“I M’on’t kiss 7/0?/, mamma ; but I will show Miss Grey my 
schoolroom, and my new books.” 

‘‘ And wxj schoolroom, and wxj new book.s, Tom,” said M/uy 
Ann. “ They’re mine too.” 

“Tliev'ro mine," replied he, decisively. “Come along. Miss 
Grey — I’ll escort you.” 

\Vhon tho room and hooks had heeu .shown, with some bicker- 
ings between the brother and sister that I did my utmost to 
appease or mitigate, Mary Ann brought mo her doll, and began 
to be very loquacious on the sul)jeet of its fine clotlie.s, its beJ, 
its cliest of drawers, and otlier appurtenances ; but Tom told her 
to hold her clamour, that Miss Grey might see his roekingdiorse, 
whieli, witli a most important bustle, lio dragged forth from 
its corner into tlio nii<ldl»> of tlio room, loudly calling on me lo 
attend to it. Then, ordering his sister to hohl the reijis, ho 
mounfi'd, and made me stand for ten minutes, watelung how 
manfully lie used his wliij) and si)ui*s. Meanfiine, however, I 
ndmireil Mary Ann’s pretty doll, and all its pissessions; and then 
told Master Tom he was a e.npital riilor, but I lioiied lie would 
not use Ills whip and spurs so inucli when he rode a real i>ony. 

•‘Oil, yes, I will!” said ho, laying on vritli redtmliled ardour. 
“I’ll cut into him like smoke! Eeh ! my word! Imt he sliall 
sweat for it.” 

This was very shocking; but I hoped in time to bo able to 
work a reformation. 

“Kow you must put on your bonnet and shawl,” said tho 
little hero, “ and I’ll show you my garden.” 

“ And wine" said Mary Ann. 

Tom lifted Ids fist with a inouacing gesture; she uttered a loud, 
shrill scream, ran to the other side of me. and made a face at him. 

“Surely, Tom, you would not strike your sister! I hope I 
Bholl never see you do tliat.’’ 
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“ You will sometimes : I’m obliged to do it now and thou to 


keep lier iu order.' 

“ But it s not your busiuess to keep her in oi’dor, you know’ 

that is for ” 

“ "Well, now go and juit on your bonnet.” 

“ I don’t know— it is so very cloudy and cold, it seems likely 
to rain ; and you know I have bad a long drive.” ^ 

“No matter— you must come; I shall allow of no excuses” 
replied the consequential little gentleman. And us it was the 
fipt day of our acquaintance, I tlioiiglif I might ns well indulgo 
him. It was too cold for Mary Aim to venture out, so she stayed 
with her mamma, to tlio great relief of her brother, wlio liked 
to have me all to himself. 

The garden wvis a large one, and tastefully laid out; besides 
several splendid dahlias, there wore some other fme flowers still 
m bloom: but my companion would not give me time to examino 
them: I must go with him, across the wet grass, to a remote 
sequestered corner, tlio most important placo^n the grounds 
because it eontamed hs garden. Tlicro wore two round bod.s’ 

^ V’'*'!*®- -f” one thoro was a pretty littio 

lose^tiee. I paused to admire its lovely blossoms. 

/.«! ?r “^y*^**, said ho contemptuously. “Tlint’s 

only Afrtrw ^wn s garden; look, this is mine.” ^ 

Atter I bad obsorTod every flower, and listened to a disnuisition 
on c\ery plant^ I was ponmttcd to depart; but first wi?h e-rcafc 
ponip, be plucked a poVantbus and presented it to’im' as^onc 
•o iferrmg a prodigious favour. I observed, on tlm 

“Traps for birds.” 

“ Wliy do you catcb tbein ? ” 

J Papa says they do barm.” 

» do with them when you catch tliom ? ” 

menu to roast alivG.” ^ pouKaiio, but tlio uexf, I 

;; And why do you wean todo such a horrible tinner? » 

the, to soo whn’tu will S’like “'''-“ml 

you like it yourself ? ” “ 5-°Ui oud think, how wo.iM 

do ' I’m not « bird, and I can’t feel what I 

whoM 'wkeVpMpto gMo'theVtW ’^T'i 1°“ ''“™ ’“'“''‘I 

off torttiriuff iunoceut bSrfl< iJ ^ ^ dou’t Icavo 

and suffer jLwhTyou^t;SotrmS?S^ 
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“Oh. pooh! I slian’t. Papa knows ho\7 I treat them, and ho 
never blames me for it ; ho says it’s just what he used to do when 
he was a boy. Last summer, ho gave me a nest full of young 
sparrows, and he saw me pulling off their legs and wings, and 
heads, and never said anything, except that they were nasty 
tilings, and I must not let them soil my trousers: and Uncle 
Robson was there too, and lie langhed, and said I was a hue 


„ 

“ But what would your mamma say ? ” 

“Oh. she doesn’t care! she says it’s a pity to kill the pretty 
sino-ing birds, but tho naughty sparrows, and mice and rats, I 
may do wliat I like with. So now, Miss Grey, yon sco it is not 

wicked.” , 

“I still think it is, Tom; and perhaps your papa and mamma 

would think so too, if they thought much about it. Hoivever, 

I iuteriially added, “they may say what tliev please, but I am 
determined you shall do nothing of tho kiud, as long as I have 

power to prevent it.” , - i ^ i 

^ He ne-xt took me across the lawn to see his mole-traps, .ana 

then into tlie stack-yard to see liis yasel-trnps. oue of w hie i, 
to his great joy, contained a dead wcajol ; and then into the stab.o 
to sccNiot the fine carriage horses, but a httlc rongli eo t uhioh 
lie informed me had been bred on ])urpose for bun. .and ho was 
to ride it as soon as it w.as properly trained. I tried to amnso 
tho little fellow, and listened to all his cliatter as eomi.lacent v 
as I couhl • for I thought if lie had any affections at all, I would 
endeavour ’to win tliem ; and then in time I might be able to 
show him tho error of his ways; but I looked in vam for tliat 
.renerous, noble spirit his mother talked of; though 1 could seo 
he was not without a certain degree of quickness and penetration, 
when he chose to exert it. , , nr * 

■\Yhen wc re-enteved the house it was nearly tea-tinie. Master 
Tom told me that, as papa was from home, he and I and Mary Ann 
were to have tea with mamma, for a treat ; for, ou such occasions, 
she always dined at luncheon time with tlicin, instead of at six 
o’clock. Soou after tea, Marj’ Aim went to bed, but Tom favonied 
us with his company and conversation till eight. After he was gone, 
Mrs Bloomfield further ciilighteued me on the subject of Jier 
eliiidrcii’s clisiKisitious aud acquirements, and ou wh.at they were o 
learn, aud how they were to bo managed, and cautioned mo to 
mention their defects to no oue but herself. My mother had wanied 
me before to mention them as little as possible to /ler. for peonlo 
did not like to be told of their children’s faults, aud so I conelnded 
I was to keep silence ou tlicm altogclhor. About half-past nine. 
Mrs. Bloomfield invited me to partake of a frugal supper of cold 
meat and bre.ad. I was glad when that was over, and she took Mr 
bedroom eaiicllostiek and retired to rest; for thongli I wished to lie 
pleaded witli her, her company was extremely irksome to me ; ami i 
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pould not help feeling that she was cold, praTC, aud forhiddin^ 
the very opposite of tho kind, warm-hearted matron my hopes had 

depicted her to be. 


CHAPTEE III. 

A PEW MOUB LESSONS. 


sincnved witli pomaao.piauoi m unco .oi.a ..v.. .... .. 

of ribbon— a task my nnaccustomed bjifrers found great dilnculty 
porfonuiug. Slie told mo hcrmii-se could do it in halt the timo.ami, 
bv keeping ui> a constant iidget of impatience, contrived to render 
me still longer. 'When aU was done, wc went into the schoolroom, 
where I met my oilier pupil, and chatted with tho two tdl it was 
time to go down to breakfast. That meal being eoneludod. imd a 
few civil words having been excbaiigcd with Mrs. Bloomfield, wc 
repaired to the schoolroom again, and commenced t)io Imsiuess of 
Die dav. I found my pupils very backward, indeed; but Toni, 
Diouf»h*avcr.so to every species of mental exertion, was not witboiit 
abilitie.s. Mary Ann could scarcely read a word, aud was so careless 
and inattentive that I could hardly get on with her at all. However, 
hy dint of great labour aud patience, I imuiaged to get somctliing 
done in Die course of tho morning, aud then accompanied my young 
charge out into the garden aud adjaeout grounds, fora little vccrea. 
Don before dinner. Tlicre wo got along tolerably togetbev, excqit 
that I fonud they bad no notion of going with vie : 1 must go with 
them wherever they choso to lead mo. I must run, walk, or stand, 
exactly as it suited their fancy. This. I thought, was vcversm^ tho 
order of things; and I found it doubly dis-agrecable, as on Ibis as 
well as subsequent occasions, they seemed to prefer tho dirtiest 
and tho most dismal occupations. But there was no remedy ; either 
1 must follow them, or keep entirely apart from them, and thus ap- 
pear neglectful of my charge. To-day, they manifested a jiaidiculur 
attachment to a well at the bottom of tho lawn, where they persisted 
in dabbling with sticks and pebbles for above balf-au-houv. I >vns 
in constant fear that their mother would see them from the window, 
aud blame mo for allowing them thus to draggle their clothes and 
wet their feet and hands, instead of taking exercise ; but no orgn- 
monts, commands, or entreaties could dmw them away. If she did 
not sec them, some one else did — a gentleman ou horseback bad 
entered the gate and was proceeding up tlio road ; at the distance 
of a few paces from us he paused, aud calling to the children in a 
waspish penetrating tone, bade them “ keep out of that water.” 
“ MiM Grey,” said he, “ supjwiso it is Miss Grey,) I am surprised 
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^la should allow them to dirty their clothes in that mauuer! 
Dou t you SCO how Miss Bloomfield has soiled hor frock P aud that 
Master Bloomfield’s socks are quite wet ? and both of them without 
"loves ? Dear, dear ! Let me request that iu future yon will keep 
them decent at least ! ” so saying, he turned away, and continued his 
ride up to tho house. This was Mr. Bloomfield. I was surprised 
that he .sliould nominate his children Master aud Miss Bloomfield ; 
and still more so, that he should speak so uncivilly to me, their 
governess, and a perfect stranger to himself. Presently tho bell 
lang to summon us in. I dined with the children at one, while ho 
and his lady took their luncheon at the same table. His conduct 
tlicro did not greatly raise him in my estimation. Ho was a man of 
ordinary stature — rather below than above — and rather thin than 
stout, apparently between tliirty aud forty years of age : ho had a 
large mouth, pale, dingy cojnplexiou, milky blue eyes, aud hair tlie 
colour of a hempen cord. There was a roast leg of mutton before 
liim : he lielped Mrs. Bloomfield, the cliildreji, and me, desiring mo 
to cut up the cliildreti’s meat ; then, after twisting about tlio mutton 
ill various directions, and eyeing it from difl'oreiit points, lie lU'o* 
nouiiecd it not fit to bo eaten, niul called for (he cold beef. 

"What i.s tho matter with tho mutton, my dear?” asked his 
mate. 

“ It i.s quite overdone. Don’t you taste, Mrs. Bloomfield, that 
all the goodness is roa-sted out of it? Aud can’t you see that all 
that idee, red gravy is coiiijdetely dried away ? ” 

" Well, I think tho beef will suit you.” 

The beef was set before 1dm, and he began to carve, but witli 
tho most rueful expressions of discontent. 

‘‘What is (he matter with (ho be<-f, Mr. Bloomfield? I’m .sure 
I thouglit it was very nice.” 

" And so it was very nice. A nicer joint could not bcj but it is 
gniie spoiled,” he replied dolefully. 

" How so ? ” 

" How so ! Wliy, don’t you .see how it is cut ? Dear— dear ! it 
is quite shocking ! ” 

" Tliey must liave cut it wrong in tho kitchen, then, for I’m sure 
I carved it quite properly hero yesterday.” 

Ko doubt they cut it wrong in the kitclien — the savages! 
D-'‘ar — dear ! Did ever any one see such a fine piece of heef so 
completely ruined ? But renicmlier that, in future, when a docent 
di.sli leaves tins table, they shall not touch it in tho kiteheu. 
Koiitombor that, Mrs. Bloomfield!” 

Notwitlistaiiding the ruinous state of the heef, tho gcutlemnn 
iiiauaged to cut himself some delicate slices, part of which ho ato in 
silence. When lio next spoke, it was, in a less querulous toue, to 
a.slc what there was for dinner. 

" Turkey and grouse,” was tho coiici.se reply. 

“ And wliat besides ?” 
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“ Fish.” 

“What kind of fish?” 

“ I don’t kiiijXY.” 

“ioM Han't Aiioio?” criod he. lookiiipr soloniiily up from hi3 
plate, and suspending liis kuit'c ami fork in astonishment. 

“ No. I told the cook to get some fish — I did not purtieulariso 
what.” 

“ Well tliat heats everything ! A lady professes to keep house, 
and doesn’t even know wh'ut tisli is for dinner! professes to order 
fish, and doesn't .specify what! ” 

Perhaps, Mr. Bloomfield, you w’ill order dinner yourself in 
future.” 

Notliiug more was said ; and I was veiy glad to get out of tlio 
room with my pupils ; for I never felt so ashamed and uueoinfort- 
ahle in my life for anything fliat was not my own fault. 

Ill the afternoon wo applied to lessons again; then went out 
ngaiu; thou had tea iu tho schoolroom; then I dressed Mary Anu 
for dessert; and when slie and her lirother hid gone down to the 
dining-room, I took the opporlunify of hegluuing a letter to my 
dear friends at homo : hut the eliildren euno up before I hatl half 
completed it. 

At seven I had to put Mary Ann to hod; then I played with 
Tom till eight, when he, too, went; and I finished my letter and 
unpacked iny clotlies, wliich I had hitherto found no opportunity 
for doing, and, finally, went to bed myself. 

But tlu.s is a very favouiwblo specimen of a day’s proceedings. 

My task of instruction and surveillance, instead of becoming 
easier as my charges and I got hotter accustomed to each other, 
became more aixluous as their characters unfolded. The name of 
governess. I soon found, was a mere mockery as applied to me, my 
pupils had no more iintion of obedience tlinn a wild imhrokeii colt. 
The habitual fear of their father's peevish temper, and tlio dread of 
the punishments ho was wont to inflict when irritated, kept thorn 
generally within bounds in his immediate prosouce. The girls, too, 
had some fear of their mother’s auger ; and tho boy might occasion- 
ally be briljod to do as she bid him by tho hope of reward : but I liad 
no rewards to offer; and ns for punishments, I was given to under- 
stand, tho parents reserved that privilege to themselves; and yet 
they expected mo to keep my pupils iu order. Other children 
miglit bo guided by tho fear of auger, and tho dcsii-c of approbation ; 
hut neither tho one uor tho other had any effect upon those. 

Master Tom, not content with refusing to lie mled, must iiewls 
^t up ns a Tulcr, and manifested a determination to keep, not only 
.US sisters, but Ins govmioss iu order, by violent manual nud pedfU 
applications; and, as he was a tall, strong hoy of Ids years, this 
occasioned no trifling inconvenience. A few sound boxes on the ear 
on such occasions, miglit have settled tho matter easily euougli : hut 
as, m that case, ho might make up some story to his mother, wliich 
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sLo ^otilJ be sure to believe, as she bad sncb misliaVen faltb in Iiis 
veracity — tbougli I bad already discovered it to bo by no means 
nuiinpeacbable — I determined to refrain from striking him, even in 
self-defence; and. in his most violent moods, my only resource was 
to tltrow him on bis back, and bold his hands and feet nntil the 
frenzy was somewhat abated. 

To tlie difficulty of preventing liim from doing what he ought 
not, was added that of forcing him to do wliat he onght. Often he 
would positively refuse to leaim, or to repeat his lessons, or even to 
look at liis book. Here, again, a good birch rod might have been 
serviceable ; but, as my powers were so limited, I must make the 
best use of wliat I had. 

As there were no settled hours for study and play, I resolved to 
give niy pupils a certain task, which, with moderate attention, they 
could perform in a short time; and till tins was done, however 
weary I was, or however pcn'crso they might be, nothing short of 
parental iiitcrfercnoc should induce me to suffer them to leave the 
sehool-i’oom ; even if I should sit with my chair against the door to 
keep them in. Patience, Firmness, and Persevenuico were iriy only 
weapons; and these I resolved to use to the utmost. 

I determined always strictly to fulfil the throats and promises I 
made ; and, to that end,' I must be cautious to threaten and promiso 
iiotliiiig that I could not peiform. Then, I would carefully refrain 
from all mseless irritability and indidgeuco of my own ill-temper: 
wlicii they behaved tolerably, I would be ns kind and obliging ns it 
was in my power to be, in order to make tlio widest possible dis- 
tinction betivecn good and bad conduct; I would reason with them, 
too, in the simplest and most effective maimer. ‘When I reproved 
them, or refused to gratify their wishes, after a glaring fault, it 
sliould bo more in sorrow than iu anger: tlieir littlo hymns and 
prayers I would make plain and clear to their undcrslaiuling; when 
they said thoir prnyors at night, and asked pardon for their offences. 

I would remind tlicm of the sins of the past day, solemnly, hut in 
perfect kimliicss, to avoid raising a spirit of opposition: penitential 
hymns should be said by the naughty ; cheerful ones by the com- 
Iiaralivcly good ; and every kind of instruction I would convoy to 
them, ns much as possible, by entertaining discourse— apparently 
with no other object tliaii their present amusement in view. 

By these menus I lioped, iu time, both to benefit the children and 
to gain tiie approbation of their parents ; and also to con^'inoe my 
friends at homo that I was not so wanting in skill and pnidcuce ns 
tiiey supposed. I knew the difficidties I liad to contend with were 
great; but I knew (at least I believed) unremitting patience and 
perseverance could overcomo them ; and night and morning I 
implored Divine assistance to this end. But either the children 
were so iucorrigilile, the parents so unreasonable, or myself so 
mistaken iu my views, or so unable to carry them out, that mv best 
intentions and most strenuous efforts seemed productive of no bettor 
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result tliaii sport to the cliihlrcu.Jissatisfiielion to tlieir parents, and 

torment to myself. , « *1 

The task of iustructioii was as arduous for tlio body as the inmtJ. 

I had to run after my pupils to catch them, to carry or (lra^» thorn to 
the table, and often 'forcibly to hold tliem there till the lesson was 
done. Tom I frequently put into a eorner, .'=e.aliii{( luvself before 
iiira in a cliair, with a book whieh contained the littlo task that must 
be said or rend, before lio was released, in luy biiiul. Ho was not 
btroujj onougli to Ijotli luo Aiul tho chair iuvay, so lio would 
r,tand twisting his body and faco into tho most grotesquo and 
singular contortions — laughable, no doubt, to an unooncorued 
spectator, but not to me— and uttering loud yells and doleful out- 
cries, intended to represent weeping, but wholly williout the 
nccoiupanlmciit of tears. I kiie\y this was done solely for tlio 
purpose of annoying me; and, therefore, however I might inwardly 
troiublo witbimpatieueo and irritation. I inanfiilly .strove to siippiv-'.s 
all visible signs of molestation, and affected to sit witli calm 
indiffereuco, Avaithig till it should please him to cease this jiastliiie, 
and prepare for a run in tho garden, by casting his eye on tho Ixiolc 
aud reading or repeating the few words ho was retjuired to say. 

Sometimes ho would determine to do his writing badly ; and I 
had to hold his hand to prevent him from }iur}iosely' blotting or 
disfiguring the pa])cr. Frciiucntly I threatened that, if lie did not 
do better, he should have another lino; then he would stiibhoriily 
refuse to write this line, aud I, to save my woi-d, had finally to 
resort to tho expedient of holding his fingei-s upon tho pen, and 
forcibly drawing liis hand up and down, till, in spite of his resistance, 
the lino was in some sort completed. 

Yet Tom was by uo means tljc most unmaiiagcjiblo of my pupils : 
sometimes, to my groat joy. ho would have tlie scuso to seo that his 
^sest policy was to fiuish his tasks, aud go out and amuso hiuisolf 
till I and his sisters caino (0 join him ; wliieh frequently was not at 
all, for Mary .^nn seldom followed his example in this particular : 
slio apparently preferred rolling ou (he floor to any other amusomeut. 
Down she would drop like a leaden weight ; aud when I, with groat 
difficulty, had succeeded iu rooting her thence, I had still to hold 
her up with ouo arm, while with tho other I held tho hook from 
which she was to read or spell licr lesson. As tho dead weight of 
tho big girl of sixheenmo too heavy for one arm to boar, I transferred 
it to tho other; or, if both wore weary of tho bm*deu, I carried 
her into a corner, and told her she might come out when sho should 
find the use of her feet, aud stand up ; hut sho generally preferred 
lyin^ there liko a log till diimer or tea time, when, as I could not 
deprive her of her meals, she must be liberatod, and would come 
crawling out with a grin of triumph on her round, red face. 

Often she would stubbornly refuse to prououtico some particular 
word in her lesson ; aud now I regrot tho lost labour I have had iu 
atnvmg to conquer her obstinacy. If I had iwissed it over as a 
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matter of no conserjncnco, it wouUl liavobeen bettor for both parties, 
than vainly striving to overcome it as I did ; bnt I thought it my 
absolute duty to enish this vicious teiKlenoy in the bud; and so it 
was. if I could liave done it ; and, had my powers been less limited, 
I might have enforced obc<lieuce; bnt. as it was, it was a trial of 
strength between her and me, iu wliicii she generally came off 
victorious ; aud every victory served to encourage and strengthen 
her for a future contest. 

In vain 1 argued, coaxed, entreated, threatened, scolded ; iu vain 
I kept her iu from play, or. if obliged to take her out. refused to 
play witli her. or to speak kindly, or have anything to do with her; 
in vain 1 tried to .set before licr the advantages of doing as she was 
bid, and bc-ing loved and kindly treated in consequence, and tlio 
disadvantages of jiersistiug in her absurd ))crversity. Sometimes, 
when she M ould ask me to do something for her, I Mould answer — 

“ Yes. I Mill, JIary Ana. if you Mill only say that M-ord. Come! 
you’d better say it at once, aud liavo no more trouble about it.” 

“No.” 

‘■Tlien. of courac. I can do nothing for you.” 

"Witli me, at her age. or under, neglect and disgrace Mere tho 
most dreadful of punishmouts : but ou her they made no impression. 

Sometimes, exasperated to the utmost pitch, I would shake lier 
violently by the shoulder, or pull her long hair, or put her iu tho 
corner; for which she puuislied mo M'itli loud, shrill, piercing 
screams, that M’ent through my head like a kuife. She knew I liated 
this, aud wlien she had shrieked her utmost. M’ould look into my face 
with an air of vindictive satisfacliou, exclaiming — 

“ jVbic, then ! that's for you ! ” 

And then shriek again and again, till I M'as forced to stop my 
ears. Often tliosc dreadful cries would bring Mrs. Bloomfield uj) 
to iiuiuire what was the matter? 

“ Mary Aim is a naughty girl, ma’am.” 

“ But wliat are these shocking screams ? ” 

“She is screaming iu a passion.” 

“ I never heard such a dreadful noise ! You might be killing 
her. Wliy is she not out with her brother ? ” 

“ I cannot get her to finish her lessons.” 

“ But Mary Ann must be a good girl, and fini'li her lessons.” 
This M'as Ijiaiidly spoken to the cliild. "And I hope 1 shall never 
hear such terrilile crie.s aguiiii !” 

Aud fixing her cold, stony eyes upon me with a look that could 
not be mistaken, she would shut tlie door, aud Malk aM'ay. 

Somotimes I M'ould try to t.ake the little obstinate creature by 
surprise, and ca-sually ask her the word Mhil-^t she m ius thinking of 
sometliing else; frequently she M’onld begin to say it, aud then 
suddenly check herself, with a provoking look that seemed to eav, 
“ All I I’m too sharp for you; you shan’t trick it out of me, cither. 

Ou aiiotlior occasion, I pretended to forget tlie whole affair; and 
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talked and played with her as usual, till night, when I put Iu*r to 
bed; then bcinling over her, while she lay all smiles mid good- 
humour, just before departiug, I said, as clieerfully and kiiully 
as before — 

‘•Now, llai-y Aim, just tell me that word before 1 kiss you 
good-uight : you are a good girl now, aud, of course, you will 
say it.’’ 

“No, I wont.” 

“ Then I can't kiss you.” 

“Wed, I don't care.” 

In vain I expressed my sorrow; in vain I lingered for some 
symptom of contrition; sho really “didn't cart',’’ and I left ln‘r 
alone, aud in darkness, M'oudering most of all at this last proof of 
insensate stubbornness. In hi i/ childhood I eonld not imagine a more 
afflictive punishment than for my mother (o refuse to kiss me at 
night : the very idea was terrible. More than (ho idea I never I’eU, 
for, happily, I never committed a crime that wa.s deemed worthy of 
such a penalty; but once I l•enu>mber, for .some traiisgressiioi <d' my 
sister’s, our mother thought projier to inflict it upon lier: wlmt kIic 
felt, I cannot tell; but my sympathetic teai*s aud sutTeriug for lier 
sake, I shall not soon forget. 

Another trouldcsomc trait in Mary Ann, was her ineorrigiblo 
propensity to keep running into llio minsery, to play with her litlle 
sisters and the nurse. This was imtural enough, but, as it was 
against her mother’s express desire, I, of course, forbade her to do 
so, and did my utmost to keep her with me ; but that only iucroasod 
her relisli for tlio nursery, and tho more I strove to keep hor out of 
it, the oftencr she wont, and the longer sho stayed — to the great 
dissatisfaction of Mrs. Bloomfield, who, I well knew, would impute 
all tho blame of tho matter to me. 

Another of my trials was tho dressing in tho morning : at one 
time she would not be washed ; at another sho would not bo dressed, 
nnless sho might near some iiarllculnr frock, that I know her 
mother would not like her to have; at another she would scream 
and run away if I attempted to touch her liair. So tlint, frotjucntly, 
wheu,^ after much trouble and toil, I had, at length, succeeded m 
bringing her down, the breakfast w.as nearly half over; aud black 
looks from “nininma,” and testy observations from “ papa,” spoken 
at me, if not to mo, were snro to be my meed ; for few things in*ilatcd 
tho latter so much as want of punctuality at meal times. 

'Tken, aiuoug tho minor nunoyaucos, was my inability to sjitisfy 
Mrs, Bloomfield with her daughter’s dress ; aud tho child’s liair 
was never fit to be seen.” Sometimes, as a powerful reproach to 
mo, she would perform the offleo of tii-e-woman liorsolf, aud then 
complain bitferly of tho trouble it gavo her. 

'Wien little Fanny cam© into tlio schoolroom, I liopcd sho would 
bo mild and inoffonsive, at least ; but a few days, if not a few hours, 
bumcoa to destroy tho illusion ; I found her a mischievous, intractablo 
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little creature, given np "to falsehood and deception, Tonng as she 
was. and alarminglv fond of exercising her two favourite weapons 
of offence and defence : that of spitting in the faces of those who 
menrred her displeasure, and bellowing like a bull when her un- 
reasonable desires were not gratified. As she. generally, was pretty 
quiet in her parents’ presence, and they were impressed with the 
notion of her being a remarkably gentle child, her falsehoods were 
readily believed, and her loud uproars led them to suspect harsh and 
injudicious treatment on my part ; and when, at length, her ^d 
disp^'sition became manifest even to their prejudiced eyes, 1 felt 
that the whole was attributed to me. ... 

••'What a uanghty girl Fanny is getting! ’ Mr-. Bloomfield 
would sav to her six>use. " Don't you observe, my dear, how sho is 
altered since she euton d the schooU‘'X)ni ? She will soon be as bad 
as the other two ; and. I am sorry to say, they have quite deteriorated 


of late.” 1 

You msv sav that.” was the auswer. “ 1 ve been tlunkmg tliat 
same mvs-lf* I thought wlien we got them a governess they d 
improve’; but, instead of that, they get worse and worse: I don t 
know how it is with their loanuug; but their habits. I know, make 
no sort of improvement ; they got rougher, and dirtier, and more 

tmsecmlv, every day.” i n • m 

I knew tills was i^inted at me; and these, and all similar 

innueniloes. affected me far more deeply tlian any open accnsatioms 
would have done ; for against the latter I shonld liave l>cen routed 
to speak in mv own defence; now I judged it mv wisest plan to 
subdue everv resentful impulse, suppress every ^usitive shrinking, 

.'.nd go on jierseveringlv, doing my best ;. for. irksome as mv situa- 
tion was, I earnestly wished to retain it. I thought, if 1 ooulJ 
struggle on with unremitting firmness and integrity, the children 
would in time become more humanised : every month would contn- 
bnte to make them some little wiser, and. eonsequentlv. more 
manageable : for a child of nine or ten as frantic and ungovernable 

as these at six and seven would be a maniac. 

I fiattered myself I was lienefiting my i>arcnts and sister by my 
continuance here; for. small as the salary was. I still was earning 
something, and with strict economy I could easily manage to have 
something to spare for them, if they would favour me by taking it. 
Then it was br my own will that 1 Lad gut the place : I had brought 
all this tribulation on myself, and I was deterraiued to bear it ; nay. 
mure than that, I did not even regret the step I had taken. I long«l 
to show mv friends that, even now. I was competent to undertake 
the charge' and able to acquit myself honourably to the end; ami 
if ever Ifelt it degrading to submit so quietly, or intolerable to toil 
so con-tantlv, I would turn towards my home, and say within my- 



“ Thev mav crash, but they shall cot subdue me ! 
Tis of thee that I think, not of them,'’ 
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About Cliristmas I was allowed to visit home; but my holiday 
was only of a fortuiglit’s diiratiou. 

“ For,” s:ud Mrs. Bloomfield, “ I thought, as you had seen yonr 
friends so lately, you would not care for a longer staj’.” 

I left her to think so still: but slic little know how long, how 
wearisome those fourteen weeks of abseneo had boon to me : how 
intensely I had loijgcd for my holidays, how groatlv I WaJ dis- 
appointed at tlicir cnrtaihneiit. Yot she was not to hlauio in this; 
I had never told her my feelings, and she could not ho ex[>eoted to 
divine tliein; I had not been with her n full tenn, and she was 
justified in not allowing mo a full vacation. 


CHAPTER IT. 

THE GRANDMAMUA. 

I SPARE my readers the account of my delight on coming home, my 
Impptuoss while thci-e— enjoying a brief space of rest and liberty ia 
that dear, familiar place, among the loving and tho loved— and my 
sorrow on being obliged to bid them, once more, a long adieu. 

I returned, liowcver, with unabated vigour to my work— a more 
arduous task than any one can iniagiue, who has not felt something 
like tin misery of being charged with tho care and direction of a set 
of mischievous turbulent rebels, whom his utmost exertions cannot 
bind to their duty ; while, at the sjimo time, ho is respotisiblo for 
tlicir conduct to a higher power, who exacts from him what cannot 
be achieved without the aid of tlie superior’s more potent authority • 
which, cither from indolence, or the fear of bccomiu" unpopular 
with tho said rcboUious gang, tho latter refuses to give. I can con- 
ceive few situations more harassing than that wherein, however you 
way long for success, however you way labour to fulfil yonr dutv 
your elForts are b.ifHed and set at naught by those beneath you aild 
unjustly censured and misiudgod by those above ’ 

u, ■^‘■‘Wtious propensities of my 

w ^ troubles resulting from my heavy responsibilities, 

patience; as. 

perhaps, I have already done ; but my design, in writing tho last 
cw pages, was not to amuse, but to benefit those whom it might 
concern : ho that has no interest in such matters wUl doubtless have 

perhaps, a malediction 
a^nmst the prolixity of the writer; but if a parent has, therefrom 
gathered any useful hint, or an unfortunate governess received 
thereby the slightest benefit, l am well rewarded for my pains. 

confusion, I have taken my pupils one bv 
on6, aud discussed thoir Tarious qualities* but fbi« rvnn ^ 
.deqnato idea of bemg .orrioci by?l.o S 
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as was often the case, all were detcvuiined to “ bo naughty, and to 
tease Miss Grey, and put her in a passion.” 

Soniefinics, on sueli occasions, tlio thought has suddenly occurred 
to me — ■■ If tliexj could see mo now ! ” meaning, of course, my friends 
at liuino ; and tlie idea of how they would pity me has made me pity 
myself — so greatly tliat I have liad the utmost difficulty to restrain 
my tears : Imt I have restrained them, till my little tormentors were 
gone to dessert, or cleared off to bed (my only pnxspects of deliver- 
ance). and then, in all the bliss of solitude, I have given myself up 
to the luxury of an uiire.stricted burst of weeping. But this was a 
weakness I did not often indulge : my employments were too 
numerous, my leisure momeiit.s too precious, to admit of much time 
being given to fruitless lamentations. 

1 particularly I'omember one wild, snowy afternoon, soon after 
my return in January; the cliildreii bad all come up from dinner, 
loudly declaring tlint tlioy meant “to be najighty;” and they had 
well kept their resolution, though I had talked myself hoarse, and 
wearied every luuselo in iny throat, in tlio vain attempt to reason 
tliem out of it. I liad got Tom ])iimcd up in a corner, whence, I 
told him, he .should not escape tilt he had done his appointed task. 
Mcajitime, Faimy Lad posse.sscd herself of my work-bag, and wos 
rifling its contents — and spitting into it besides. I told her to lot it 
alone, hut to no purpose, of course. 

“ Burn it, Fanny ! ” cried Tom ; and this command slio Inistcncd 
to obey. I sprang to snatch it from the fire, and Tom darted to the 
door. 

“ Mary Ann, throw her desk out of the window !” cried ho : and 
my precious desk, containing my letters and papers, my small 
ainouiit of cash, and all my valuables, was about to be precipitated 
from tlie f lirco-storey window. I flew to rescue it. Meauwhilo Tom 
bad left tlio room, and was rushing down the stairs, followed by 
Fanny. Having secured my desk, I ran to catch (hem, and Mary 
Aim came scninpcriug after. All throe escaped me, and ran out of 
tlio liouso into tno garden, where they plunged about in the snow, 
shouting and screaming in exultant glee. 

■yVliat must I do? If I followed them, I should pi’ohably bo 
unable to capture one, and only drive them farther away ; if I did 
not, how was I to get them in ? and wliat would their parents think 
of me, if they saw or hoard the children rioting, hatlcss, bounetless, 
glovelcss, and bootless, in the deep, soft snow ? 

While 1 stood in this perplexity, just without the door, trjdug, 
by grim look.s and angry words, to awe them into subjection, I 
heard a voice behind me. in KRislily piercing tones exclaiming— 

“Miss Grey! Is it possible? What, in tlie devil’s name, can 
you bo tliinkiiig about ? ” 

“ I can’t got them in, sir,” said I, turning round, and beholding 
Mr. Bloomfield, with his hair on end, and his palo blue oyes bolting 
from their sockets 
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\ '» ! ” fn.Ml 1.0, appr.mol.i„Lr 

nearer, and looking' i)erfcctly ferocious. ^ 

®i'’ if you I.lciiso, for tliey 

won t listen to me, I replied, stopping’ back. ^ 

y»« l»ni(s;‘or I’ll l.orsowl.ii. y-.u 

e^erj one roared lie ; and the cliildren instantly oh.-yed *• Tli.-re 

you see! they come at the first ivord!” ^ ^ ’ 

“ Yes, when yon speak.” 

•‘And it’s very strange, that when you ve the eare of '.■in v,.u’ve 
no bettor control over ’em tlinn that f fL *1 * ) 

St:::!; ““ 

T {rentlcman’s jnotlter was then staying in the house • an.l n« 

s.StV oV'E;;^ ‘'T' V'""‘ 

oovorinall my life i „..f n. > 5 . 

person./ Take my word for i?I._ ” ^ 

1 hoard no more, but that sufficed. 

though I never know ouft flm* « .. • i n ^^dics mo w<inl to do, 
an extent. Sho u-ould ovei/symmtliiS *>' “(. great 

hf .Wth the children Vf ^ 

intoMporsed Mdtli nods nud kimulne, ^ ^onlciicoi^, 

judicious c.iiuluct of their mamnn iiTsn f-** 
ucglceting to support me with her ® “'h' >'>)’ power, and 

*''®'‘fyi''gdisapi,r..bntionwasiioti,i„ch 0 ^ bueli a mode of 

refused to take it in, or understand .n -tV ^ ^ ffcneiallv 

spoken j at least, 1 1 ever went fin l.^' 1 more t], an was openly 
meat that, if niatUu-s were other l-ul 'S‘ acknowiedg- 

ess difficult one, and I should bo bettei^le ^ 
iny charge; but now I must bo d.,S^^L , r instruct 

Isaw the old lady had her defects (of wti!!Il Hiough 

proclaim her perfections), I had alwiv«i^i fo 

thou, and to give her credit 'r'''"’ 

food of my life through so many year^ E i 7 ‘i>c 

i 1 ®? I welcomed 

1 No wonder, ^ «^igl»tcst 

But no., the fe. .ords lucM, or nrdnoMl, ,eard in pacing 
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liail wholly revolutionised my ideas respecting her ; now I looked 
upon her 5 \s liypocritieal and insincere, a flatterer, and a spy upon 
my words and deed-?. Doubtless it would hare been niy interest 
still to meet her with the same cheerful smile and tone of respectful 
cordiality as before ; but I could not, if I would : my maimer 
altered with my feelings, and became so cold and shy that she could 
not fail to notice it. Slie soon did notice it, and her manner altered 
too : the familiar nod was changed to a stiff bow, the gracious smilo 
gave place to a glare of Gorgon ferocity ; her vivacious loquacity 
was entirely transferred from me to “ tlie darling boy aud girls.” 
whotn she flattered and indulged more absurdly than ever their 
motlicr liad done. 

I confess 1 was somewhat troubled at tins change: I feared the 
consequences of her displeasure, aud even made some cffoits to 
recover the ground I had lost — aud witli better apparent success 
tlian I could have anticipated. At one time, I, merely in commou 
politeness, asked after her cougli ; immediately her long yisago 
relaxed into a smile, and slie favoured mo with a particul.ar history 
of that ami lier other infiniiitics, followed liy an account of her pious 
resignation, chdivered in the usual cmpliatic, declamatory stylo, 
wliich no writing can portray. . . . „ 

•“ But there’s one remedy for all, my dear, and that's resignation 
(a toss of the head), " resignation to the will of Heaven ! ” (au up- 
lifting of the haiidsand eyes). “It has always supported ire throngli 
all my trials, and always will do” (a succession of nods). “But 
then, i^. isn’t everybody tliat can sav tliat ’’ (a shake of the head); 
“but I'm 0110 of the pious ones, Miss Grey!” (a very significant 
(nod and toss). “And. thank Heaven, I always was” (another nodi, 
“and I glorv in it!” (an enijihatic clasping of the bauds and 
slinking of the head*. And with sever.al texts of Scripture, mis- 
(luotcd or misapplied, and religious exclainatious so redolent of tho 
ludicrous in tlio style of delivery and manner of bringing in, if not 
in tlio expressions' themselves, that I decline repeating, tliem. she 
witlulrow; tossing her large head in high good-liniuour— with her- 
self at least— and left me hoping that, after all, she was rather weak 

At licr next visit to WcHwood House, I went so far as to say I 
was glad to see her looking so well. Tlio clfcct of this was 
magical : the words, intended as a mark of civility, were received 
as a flattering compliment: her conut 'nance brightened up. and 
from that moment slic bceamcas gracious and boiiigu as heart could 
wish — in outward setuhlance at least; aud from what I now saw of 
her, and wliat I heard from tho children, I knew that, in order to 
gain her cordial friendship, I had but to utter a word of flattery at 
each convenient opportunity: but this was against ray jinnciples; 
and for lack of this, the caprioioiis old dame soon deprived me ot 
her favour again, and I believe did me much secret injury. ^ 

She could not greatly influence her daiiglitcr-in-law against mo, 
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broaiiso Iwlwoou that Jady and herself iliero was a mutual dislike— 
pJiictly sliown by her in secret dotraetiaiis and cnltiniiiialiou.s • by 
the other, m an excess of fri/rid formality in her demeanour ; and 
no fawning datterj' of tlie older could thaw away tho wall of ice 
winch the younn-er interposed between them. But witli her son. tho 
old lady had better success : he would listen to all sho liad to say 
proMdod sho could soothe his fretful temper, and refrain from 
irritating liim by her own asperities; and I have reason to believe 

woubf^'ofn prejudice against me. SI,., 

, I shamefully ueglceted tho cliildreu. and oven 

looV .f?.^ ‘ that ho must 

look .after them himself, or they would all go to rulu. 

lims urged, he would freciuently give himself tiie trouble of 

"uilrfoii'r t: ii-'i:’'';!,'; ■ gZ.„‘]'tnSti 

Sir„™ r f 

spillmg tl,.ir milk orcMIm SZ 3 H 

their oZ 0 otw“ii.: ‘'"’i'' 

Victuals like a set of (i-er’s cubs Tf t T’ ‘"ff over their 

^as conniving at thoir^disorderW ..a, / at tho moment. I 

ca-so), I li.appcaed to be exnltiuJ 7*^^ frequently the 

using undue violence, and settiu^X S I «’as 

uugcntleuoss of tone and languaco ^ ^ es^amplo bv such 

I _ Jl. V o'** 


- luuy uago. ^ — 

they could^not^ go out 

had all finished their lemons 'and fortune, they 

to tca« their parenls-rtricfc dot™ 

ou r. „y dm/l seldom CO, d “ S™«7. buMvhic™ 

tl,oy fo,md novcll). „„d a,„„se„Vc,Z!e IZ • 

u he^r°,' '’'I""* "•"« 

m the schoolroom, would never chidp^ Lf r ^ ^®®P fhem 

■iSlLi” ;je"sLtT„d7:^d i^^? 

bypoC;'ZerT4'J« 

^mmmi 
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that was done, to be»in a letter to my mother. But suddenly the 
door opened, and tlie dingy head of Mr. Bloomfield looked in. 

“ All very cpuet hero ! What are you doing ? ” said ho. 

“No hann to-day, at least,” thought I. 

But ho was of a different opinion. Advancing to the window, 
and seeing the children’s occupations, he testily exclaimed— 

“"Wliat in the world are you about?” 

“ Wo’re grinding egg-shells, papa! ” cried Tom. 

“ How dare you make such a mess, you little devils ? Don’t you 
see what confounded work you’re making of tho carpet?” (The 
carpet was a plain, brown drugget.) “Miss Grey, did you know 
what they were doing?” 

“ Yes, sir.” 

“ You Jmew it?” 

“ Yes.” 

“You hieiv it! and you actually sat there and permitted them 
to go on, without a word of reproof ! ” 

“I didn’t tliink they were doing any harm.” 

“ Any haroi ! Why, look there ! Just look at that carpet, and 
see— was there ever anything like it in a Christian liouso oeforo ? 
No wonder your roonr is not fit for a pigsty— no wonder your pupils 
are worse than a litter of pigs !— no wonder— Oh ! I declare, it puts 
mo quite past my patience ! ” and he departed, shutting the door 
after him with a bang, that made the children laugh. 

“ It puts we qiiite past my patience, too I ” muttered I, getting 
up ; and, seizing ttie poker, I dashed it repeatedly info the cinders, and 
stirred them up mth unwonted energy ; thus easing my irritation, 
under pretence of mending the fire. 

After this, Mr. Bloomfield was continually looking in to see if 
the schoolroom was in order; and, as the children were continimlly 
littering the floor with fragments of toys, sticks, stones, stubble, 
loaves, and other rubbish, wdiich I could not prevent their bringing, 
or oblige tliem to gather up, and which the servants refused to “ clean 
after them,” I had to spend a considerable portion of my valuable 
leisure moments on my knees upon tho floor, in painfully reducing 
things to order. Once I told them that they should not taste their 
supircr till they had picked up everything from the carpet ; Fanny 
might have hers when she had taken up a certain quuutity, Mary 
Ann when she had gathered twice as much, and Tom waste clear 
away tlio rest. 

Wonderful to state, the girls did their part; hut Tom was m 
such a fury that ho flew upon tho table, scattered the broad and milk 
about tho floor, struck his sisters, kicked the coals out of the coal- 
pan, attempted to overthrow tho table and chairs, and seemed 
inclined to make a Douglas-larder of tho whole contents of tho 
room ; i)ut I seized upon him. and, sending Mary Ann to call h^ 
mamma, held him. in spite of kicks, blows, yells, and execration^ 
till Mrs. Bloomfield made her appearance. 
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“TVliat is tlio matter witli my boy? ” said slio. 

And wlicii llio matter was explained to lier. all slip did was to 
send for tiio mirsery-maid to put tlio room in order, and hriiifr 
Master Bloomfield liis supper. 

“ There now,” cried Tom trinmpliantly. looking up from his 
viands with his moutli almost too full for speech. “ There now. 
Miss Grey ! you sco I have got my supper, iu spite of yon : ami I 
haven’t picked up a single thing! ” 

The only person iu the house who had any rc.il sympathy for mo 
was the nurse; for she had suffered like afflictions, tliough iu a 
smaller degree ; as she had not the task of teaching, nor was she so 
responsible for the conduct of ber charge, 

“Oh. Miss Grey!” sho would say, “you have some trouble with 
them childor ! 


« Betty ; and I dare say you know wliat it is.” 

Ay, I do so ! But I don't vex myself o’er ’em as you do. And 
then, you see, 1 hit 'em a slap sometimes : and them’littlo iins— I 
gives em a good whipping now and llieii; there’s iiotliimr oho ull 

for it’’ list my place 

^ ^ b'oinff to Icftvo.” 

Cl,. \ '^«ruiug a throo-wik sin’, 

bho told mo afore Christmas how it mud be, if I bit ’em no.ain • but 

iTor ’‘‘I" “"‘‘‘"‘S. I kuornot iiow 

do, for Miss Mary Ann 8 worse by the half nor her sisters ! ” 


CHAPTER T. 

THE UNCLE. 

Besides the old lady, tliero was another rolativo of ii.n t 

sSSEsSSaSS 

seemed to disdain the earth auS mtlo ^ ‘hat 

closed, with a mixture of real’ stupidity half 
surrounding objects. Hrwas a «. 5 A- J contempt of all 

1.0 had foulid ime means 

ably small compass, and that. to<-oWr wfth ? ‘’‘""‘“'k- 

of liis foiiii, showed tliat the loffv shffiiess 

sconier of tlio female soVS^SXl Mr. Rohson, the 

He seldom deigned to iiMke mo „ 
a certain eupercuSis insolence S WaliHlf** '® 

Effect! wai"' hn« a coutmrj 

a. fo. t,e ha,„ aa t.e 
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propensities, niicl undoing, in a few minutes, the little goofl it lirl 
taken me montlis of latiour to aelii<*vc. 

Fanny and little Harriet lie seldom condescended to notice; hut 
Mary Aim was sometliiii;? of a favourite. Ho was continually 
eiieoura^iiij? lier tendency to affectation (which I had done hit 
utmost to crusli), talkiii;? about her pretty face, and filling her head 
with all niannerof conceited notioii-s conccrniu<j her jicrsimal apin'ar- 
mice (ivhicli I had instruettnl her to rcfranl as dii.-it in tlie balance 
compared with tlie cultivation of her mind and maimcrsi; and I 
never saw a idiihl so .susceptible of tlattcry asshe was. Whateier 
was wroiijr, in either her or her brother, he wotiM encimrace by 
liiu-rhiii^? at. if not by actually praisiiijr; and pisiple little know tho 
iiijurv tliev do to cfiihlreii by lautrhin'r at their faults, and iiiakiii^ 
a pleasant' jest of what their Inio friends havo endeavouml to 
teaidi them to hold in firave abhorrence, 

Thon^rh not a positive drunkard. Mr. Robson habitually swa lowed 
;:reat iiuniitities of wine, and i<K>k svith relish an occasional ^rlass of 
brandy and water. He tnmrbt his nephew to imitate him in this to 
tlie utmost of his ability, and to lielieve that the more wine and 
spirits he eonld lake, and the better lie liked them, the more he 
manifested his h<ild and manly spirit, and tom > Mij-Tior to his 
sisters. Mr. Rloonitield had imt niiieh to say airam^t it. for Ins 
favourite b.>vera;re was pin and water; of which ho t.sika coiisnier. 
nl)le portion overv dav. l.v dint of constant sip[>mp-aiid to that 1 
chieflv attrilmted* his dinpv complexion and waspish temper. 

M*r Koh-oii likewise eiieournped Tom's pp>ismsity to is^rsecn e 
tlie lower creation, both bv precept and example. As he fn-qiienf r 
eaiiie to course or shoot over his brother-ili law'.s grouud.s. he wouM 
brim' bis favoiirito dope with him. and he tn'at.nl them m brutally 

that pour a-s I was. I wouhl hate piven a sovcnnpn anv day to 
one of them bite him. providM the animal could have «l<ine it wi li 
iinpunitv. Sometimes, when in a very roinplaeeiit rnoo<i. he wonJ. 
Po a birdiiestiiip with the children: a thinp that irritated an! 
ionoveil me oxiuvdii.ply ; as. by frequent and js-rsevermp attempts. 
1 Ibittere.l mvself I had parllr shown them the evil of this wtmie 
and hoped, in lime, to l.rinp them to some peneral sen«^ of pM.ce 
mid humanity; but ten minutes' bird-nesiinp with I ncle 
or even a bair’li from him at some rcl.atinn of their former Uri-antuA 
was Mitlicieiit at once to destn>y the effect of my whole eUWa»e 
ooursi' of reasoiiitip and j>crsiia.sioii. Happily, h-wever. durinp that 
spriio' thev never, but onee. pot anythinp but empty nests or epps 
-beiiip t.s. impatient to le.avo them till the binls were hafch.Ml ; 
tint oii. e Tom. who b.ad Wen with his uncle into the neiplib urinp 
l.laiitation. e.ame ruiminp in Idph ph'e into the panlen. with a bps>I 

of little e.allow ne-llinps in his hands. .... 

Marv Ann and Fnnnv. whom I w.-is bnnpinp onf, ran I » 

admire his sm.ils. and to Is'p each a blnl f r tliem^'h.'s 

•• No, imt one ; •' cried Tom. - They'n' all iinnc. I ncle Rot»«on 
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gave tlicm to me— one, two, tlirce, four, five— you slian’t tuucli one 
of them! uo, not one, for your lives!” continued lie osiiltiiiifly; 
laying the nest on the ground, and standing over it with his legs 
wide apart, Ids liaiids thrust into his hri'cchcs-pockets. Ids boiiy 
bent forward, and liis face twisted iutoall manner of contortions in 
the ecstasy of Ids delight. 

“But you shall see me fetllo ’em off. My \Yord, but I loill 
wallop ’on ! See if I don’t now. By gum ! but there's rare sport 
for me in that nest.” 

“But, Tom,” said I, “I shall not allow you to torture tlioso 
birds. They must cither bo killed at once or carried back to the 
place you took them from, that llio old birds may continue to feed 
them.” 

“But you don’t know where that is, madam. It’s only me and 
Uncle Robson that knows that.” 

“But if you don’t tell mo, I shall kill Ihciu myself — much as I 
bate it.” 

“ You daren’t. You daren’t toueliiheiu for your life I because 
you know papa and mamma, and Uncle Robson, Y;ould be angry. 
Ha. ha I I’ve canght yon there, nnss! ” 

“I shall do what I think right in a ease of ihis sort without 
consulting any one. If your jmpa and mamma don't happen to 
approve of it. I shall be sorry to offend tliem; but your Uncle 
Robson’s opinions, of covusc, are nothing to mo.” 

So saying— urged by a sense of duty- at the risk of both 
making myself sick and incurring the wrath of my employers— I 
got a largo flat stone, that h.ad been reared up for a mouse-trap by 
tho gardener, thou, having ouce more vainly ondeuvourod to 
persuade the little tyrant to let the birds bo carried hack, I asked 
what he lutoudcd to do with them. With fiendish glco ho com- 
mcnced a list of tormcuis; and while ho was busied in tho rela- 
tion, I dropped .the stone upou his intended victims and crusheu 
them flat beneath it. 


Loud wore the outcries, terrible the execrations, consctiuent 
npon this daring outrage ; Uncle Robson had been coming up tlio 

pausing to kick Ids dog. 
towards luin^ vowing ho would make him kick mo 
instead of Juno. Mr. Robson leant upon his gun, and laughed 
excessively at the violence of his nephew’s passion, and tho bettor 
male^tions and opprobiious epithets he heaped upon mo. 

im ^ good un!” oielaimed ho. at length, taking 

np his ucnpou and proceeding towards tho house. “Damme buf 

“ If you do, Mr. Robson, I shall kill thorn too,” said I. 
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“Iluinpli ! ” replied lie, and havin": honoured me with a broad 
stare — whicli, contrary to his expectations, I sustained without 
fliiicliiii" — lie turned away with an air of supi*eme contempt, and 
stalked info the house. 

Tom next went to tell his mamma. It was not her way to 
say much on any subject; but, when she next saw me, her aspect 
and dcineaiionr were doubly dark and chill. 

After some casual remark about the weatlier, she ohservc<l — 

“lam sorry, Miss Grey, you sliould think it necessary to in- 
terfere with Master Bloomtield’s amusements; ho was rery much 
distressed about your destroying the hii“ds.” 

‘‘ Wlien Master Bloomfield^ amusements consist in injuring 
sentient creatures,” I answered, “I tliink it is my duty to inter- 
fere.” 

‘‘You seemed to liavo forgotteo,” said she calmly, “that the 
ovciituros were all created for our convenience.” 

I thought that doctrine admitted some doubt, but merely 
rcidied — 

If they were, wo have no right to torment them for our 
amusement.” 

“I think,” said she, “a child’s amusement is scarcely to ho 
weighed against the welfare of a soulless brute.” 

“ But, for the child’s own sake, it ought not to ho encouraged 
to have such amusements,” answered I, as meekly as I could, to 
make up for such umisiml licrtiuacity. “‘Blessed are tho merciful, 
for th(*y shall obtain mercy.’ ” 

“Oil, of course; but that refers to our conduct towards each 

■“The mercifid man shows mercy to his beast,’” I ventured 

think you have not shown much merev,” replied she with 
a short, bitter laugh; “killing tho noor birds by who esale m 
that shocking manner, and putting the dear boy to such misery 
for a mere wliim.” 

I judged it prudent to say no more. 

Tins was tho nearest approach to a quarrel I ever had with 
Mrs. Bloomfield, as well as tho greatest number of words I ever 
exchanged with her at ouo time, since tho day of my first arrival. 

Buf Mr. Robson and old Mrs. Bloomfield were not the only 
guests whose coming to Wcllwood House annoyed me; every 
visitor disturbed mo more or less ; not so much because tboy 
neglected mo (tliougli I did feel their conduct strange and disagree- 
abfo in that respect) as because I found it impossible to keep my 
jiiipils away from them, as I was repeatedly desired to do : Tom 
must talk to them, and Mary Ann must bo noticed by them. 
Neitlier tlie one nor tho other biew what it was to feel any degree 
of shainc-facodness, or even’ coinmou modesty. They would in- 
decently and clamorously interrupt the couver.satiou of their 
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olclers, tcaso tliciu with tlie most i»iportiiic*»t qucsiiosjs, roiiplily 
collar the gcntlciiu-ii. climh tlioir knees uninvited, hang about 
their shoulders or rifle tlieir pockels, pull the ladies’ gowns, 
disorder their l>air, tumble their eollurs, and iiniiurtuiiately bog 
for tlieir friukets. 

Mrs. Bloouifiold had the smisc to he .slinchcd and annoyed at 
all this, hut she liad not sense to prevent it. She expected me 
to prevent it — and how could I— wlieii flie guesls, with their fino 
clothes and new faces, continu.nlly Haltered and indulged tliom, 
out of complaisauee to tlieir pareiils — how could J, with my 
linniely gariiiciits, everyday face, and honest words, draw them 
away ? I strained every nerve (o do so : by striving to amuso 
them, I endeavoured to attract (liem to my side; by the exertion 
of such authority as I possessed, and hy such severity as I dared 
to use, I tried to deter them from tonnenting tho guests ; and by 
repnaicliiug their umiiannerly conduct, to mako them ashamed to 
repent it. But they knew no shame; flioy scorned authority 
wliicli liad no teiTors to hack it; and ns for kiudiicss and uffi'ciion, 
either they had no hearts, or such as they had were so strongly 
guarded, and so well concealed, that I, with all my olforls, liad 
not yet discovered liow to reach thorn. 

But soon my trials in this quarter caiuo to a close— sooner than 
I either expected or desired ; for ono sweet oveniug towards the 
close of May, ns I was rejoicing iu tho near approach of tho 
jiolula)*s, and congratulating myself upon having mado somo pro- 
gress with my pupils (as far ns their lenniing went at least, for I 
md <^<1 something into tlieir heads, ami I had at length 

° ^ littlc-a very little-moro rational about 

gett ng their lessons doiio in time to leave some space for re- 
eroatiou. instead of t^mcuting themselves and mo all day W 

sent for me, aud calmly told mo 
t^^ at aficr Midsummer my services woiUd ho no longer renuirod 
SI .0 assured mo that my character aud general cLduct wore 

improvement 

t^lihlrc,^S^^^^■‘''' instruction. Though superior to imit 

islSifs 

iu ,my o™ i,.rtifica«onut in aTtLii T^ 

to keep silcaco, and boar aU like" ^ 
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Tims was I dismissed, aud thus I sought my home. Alas ! 
what would they thiuk of me ? unable, after all my boasting, 
to keep ^ my place, even for a single year, as governess to three 
small children, whoso mother was asserted by my own aimt to 
be a “very nice woman.” Having been thus weighed in the 
Imlance and found wanting, I need not Jiope they would be wil- 
ling to try mo again. And this was an nuwelcome thought; for 
vexed, harassed, disappointed as I had been, and greatly as I 
had learned to love and value my home, I was not yet weary of 
adventure, nor willing to relax my efforts. I knew all parents 
were not like Mr. and Mrs. Bloomfield, and I was certain all 
children wore not like theirs. The next family must bo different, 
and any change must be for tho better. I had been seasoned 
by adversity, aud tutored by experience, aud I longed to redeem 
my lost honour in the eyes of those whose opinion was more than 
that of all the world to mo. 


CHAPTER VI. 

THE PARSONAGE AGAIN. 

For a few inoutlis I remained peacefully at home, in the quiet 
enjoyment of liberty and rest, and genuine friendship, from all 
of wliich I had fasted so long; and in the earnest prosecution of 
my studies, to recover what 1 had lost dui'ing my stay at Well- 
wood House, aud to lay in new stores for future use. 

My Withers health was still very infirm, but not matorially 
worse than when I last saw him ; and I was glad I had it in my 
power to cheer him by my return, and to amuse him with singing 
his favourite songs. 

No one triumphed over iny failure, or said I had better have 
taken his or her advice, and quietly stayed at homo. All wore 
glad to have me back again, and lavished more kindness than 
ever upon me, to make up for the sufferings I had undergone ; 
but not ono would touch a shilling of what I had so cheerfully 
earaed and so carefully saved, in tho hope of sharing it with 
them. By dint of pinching here, and scraping there, our debts 
were already nearly paid. Mary had had good success with her 
drawings ; but our father had insisted upon her likewise keeping 
all the produce of her industry to herself. All we could spare 
from the supply of our humble wardrobe and our littio ca.sual 
expenses, ho directed us to put into tho savings’ hank ; sayuig, 
we know not how soon we might bo dependent on that alono for 
support ; for ho felt ho had not long to bo with us, and what would 
become of our mother aud us when he was gone, God only knew ! 

Dear papa! if he had troubled liiinself less about tho afflictions 
that threatened us in case of his death, I am convinced that 
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dreaded event would have not taken |)lace so soon. My inotlior 
would never stiffor him to ponder od the subject if sho could help 
it. 

“Oh, Richard!” exclaimed she, on ono occa^^ion, “if you wouM 
dismiss such gloomy subjects from your uiiiid, you would live ns 


but UIS1III2»5 MIUIJ givuillj aUI»Jt'dO J»UUi Xiiiiivi, ' 

loQg as auy o£ us— at least you would live to see tlic girls jimrricd. 
aud yourself a happy grandfather, with a cauly old daiuo for your 
coDipauion.” 

lly mother laughed, aud so did my father ; hut his Iniigli soon 
perished in a dreary sigh. 

“Them married— poor penniless things!” Siiid lie, “who uill 
fake them, I wonder ! ” 

“ Why, uobody that isn’t thankful for them. Wasn’t I peiiiiile.s.s 
when you took me? aud you pretended, at least, to be vastly pleased 
witli your acquisition. But it’s no matter whotlicr they got married 
or not : we can devise a thousand honest ways of making a livelihood. 
And I wonder, Richard, you can think of bothering your head about 
our poverty iu case of your death; as if that would bo anything 
compared with the calamity of losing you— an affliction that you 
well know would swallow up all others, aud which you ought to do 
your utmost to preserve us from: aud there is iiothitig like a 
cheerful mind for keeping the body in health.” 

“I know, Alice, it is wrong to keep repining as I do, but I can* 
not help it ; you must bear with me.” 

” I iioji’t bear with you, if I can alter you ! ” replied my mother: 
but the harshness of her words was undoiio hy the earnest affection 
of her tone and pleasant smile, that made my father smile again, loss 
sadly and less transiently tlmu was his wout. 

Mamma, said I, as soon as I could find an opportunity of 
speaking with her alone, “my money is but little, and cannot last 
lou^: if I could increase it, it would lessen papa’s anxiety, on ono 
subject at least I camiot draw like Mary, and so fbo best thin"' I 
could do woiddbc to look out for another situation.” 

“ And so you would actually try again, A^nes ? ” 

“ Decidedly, I would.” ® 

of it.^'‘^’ ^ 

Bloomaciril- 

;;Somo are worse,” interrupted my mother. 

good cliildreu on the whole.” ^ teiwper , but you were very 

" I know I ,.uk-r sometimes, and I sl.ould have been glad (o 
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SCO tlieso cliiklrcn sulky soiuctimos too ; for then I could liave 
understood tlieiii : but fliey never were, for tliey could not be 
otfeuded, nor liurt, nor ashamed : tliey could not bo imhuppy iu auy 
way, except when they were iu a passion.” 

“ "W'dl, if they couh/ not, it was not their fault; you cannot 
expect stone to bo a.s pliable as clay.” 

" No, but still it is very uujdcasaut to live with such unimprcssible, 
incomprehensible creatures. You cannot love them; and if you 
could, your love would be utterly thrown away : they could neither 
return it, nor value, nor uiidcrstaud it. But, however, even if I 
should stumble oil such a family again, wliiclris quite unlikely, I 
liave all this e.xpenence to begin witli, and I should manage better 
another time: and the end and aim of this preamble is, let me try 
again.” 

“ Well, my girl, you arc not easily discouraged, I see : I am glad 
of that. But. let mo tell you, you are a good deal paler and thinner 
tlian when you first left home; and we cannot have yon uuder- 
iniuitig your health to hoard up money, either for yourself or 
others.” 

Mary fells mo I am changed too ; and I don’t much woiulcr at 
it, for I was in a constant state of agitation and anxiety all day 
lung ; but next time I am determined to take things coolly.” 

After some further discussion, my mother jiromised onco more 
to assist mo, provided I would wait and be patient ; and I left, her 
to broach tlic matter to my father, when and how she deemed it 
most advisable; never doubling her ability to obtain his consent. 
Meantime, I searched, wilh great interest, the advertising colnmus 
of the newspapers, and wrote imswcrs to every ” Wanted a 
Governess,” that appeared at all eligible; but all my letters, as well 
ns tlie replies, when I got any, wore dutifullv shown to niy mother ; 
and she, to my chagrin, made mo reject the situations one after 
another: tlioso were low people, these wore too exacting in their 
domaiids, and these too niggardly iu their remunerations. 

•• Your talents are not such as every poor clergyman’s daughter 
2)ossesses. Agiie.s,” she would sav, “and you must not throw them 
away. Remember, you promised to he patient ; there is no need of 
lnirry:you liave plenty of time before yon, and may liave many 

eliauees yet.” , 

At length, she advised mo to put an advertisement, myself, in 
the })ajicr, stating my qualifications, etc. . -i 

" Music, siugiug, draw.iug, French, Latin, and German,’ said 
she, “ are no mean ass^mblag« : many will be glad to have so much 
iu one iiisfruetor; and this time, you shall try your fortune in a 
Kimiewliat higher family— iu that of some genuine, thorough-bred 
gi-ntlcmaii ; for such are far more likely to treat you with proper 
re.spcct and consideration, than those purse-proud tradespeople ami 
arrogant upstarts. I have known several among the higher rauKS 
who treated their governesses quite as one of the family; though 


A A'£IK SITUATION. 


283 


some, I allow, arc ns iiisoloiifc ainl exacting as any ono else enu Jio : 
for there are had and good in all classes.” 

The ndvertiseinent was quickly written and despatclieil. Of llin 
two parties who answered it, Imt one would cojisent to give me fifty 
pounds, the sum my mother hade me namo as tlm salary I shtmld 
I'cquiro ; and here. I hesitated about engaging myself, ns I feared 
the children would bo too old, and their parents would refpiirc some 
one more showy, or more ex^rerionced, if not more aecoinplislied 
thau 1. But iny mother dissuaded me frouj declining it <in that 
account; I should do vastly well, sho said, if I would only tlirow 
aside my ditfidcuce, and acquire a little moro coiitiduneo in luyKelf. 
I was just to give a plain, true stateiiicut of my .acquirements and 
qualifications, and name what stipubitious 1 chosu to make, and 
theu await the result. 

The only stipulation I Tcutured to propose, was that I might be 
allowed two mouths’ holidays during tlio year to visit my friends, at 
Midsua>racr aud Christmas. Tho unknown lady, in her reply, 
made no objection to this, aud stated that, as to jny acqiiireinonfs, 
slie liad no doubt I should bo able to give satisfaction; but in tho 
engagemeut of governesses, sho cousklerod those things as but 
suboi-dinatc points; as, being situated in tlio neighbourhood of 0—, 
she could get master to supply any dcficieiieies in that respect : 
but, in her opinion, next to unimpenehnblo morality, a mild aud 
cheei-ful temper and obliging disposition were tho most osseiitial 
requisites. 

My mother did not relish this at all, and now made inaiiv 
objections to my accenting tho situation; in wliieh my sister 
wm-mly supported her tUt, unwilling to be baulked ngaiu; I over- 
ruled them all ; aud. having first obtained tho consent of my father 
who had, a short tnue proviouslj'. been apprised of these li-ansac- 
tions), I wrote a most ohliging epistle to my uukunwii correspondent 
aud. tinally, tho bargain was concluded 

It ivas decreed that on tho last day of January. I was to enter 
m)ou my new o&co u governess .in the family of Mr Murrar of 

and as, moreover, evory iudividuafiu fbnf^f^n -i* ; 

bourhood was uttWly IT 

But this rendered if only tho aoro\>iqLMS^me^ «cqaaiutaucc;3. 
some measure, coi rid of tliA i a 

oppressed me so much ; there was a formerly 

0 ^ entering those iown S 

among its strange inhabitants making my way alono 

to SCO something of the world • Mr myself I was going 

aruo town, aud not in a Tamifacturiirf> f n^ar a 

had nothing to do but to make LiieT''bis*rnnh ’f " people 

gatUer. app.„«i to U kigber 
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doubtless, be was one of those thorough-bred gentry my molher 
spoke of, who would treat Ins govomess with due consideration as a 
respectable well-educated lady, the instructor and guide of his 
childrcu, and not a mere upper servant. Then, my pupils being 
older, would be more rational, more teachable, and less troublesome 
than the last: they would be less confined to the schoolroom, and 
not refjuire that constant labour and incessant watching; and, 
finally, bright visions mingled with my hopes, with which tlic care 
of cliildren and the mere duties of a goveniess had little or nothing 
to do ; so that the reader will see that I Imd no claim to be regarded 
as a mart^T to filial piety, going forth to sacrifice peace and liberty 
for the sole purpose of la)*ing up stores for the comfort and support 
of my parents : though certainly tlie comfort of my father, and the 
future support of my mother, had a large share in my calculations ; 
and fifty jtouiids appeared to me no ordinary sum. I mast have 
decent clothes becoming my station ; I utust, it seemed, put out my 
washing, and also pay for liiy four annual journeys between Hortou 
Lodge and home ; but witli strict attention to economy, surely 
twenty pounds, or little more, would cover those expenses, and then 
there would bo thirty for the hank, or little less: what a valuable 
addition to our stock! Oh, I viiist struggle to keep this situation 
whatever it might be! both for my own honour among my friends 
and for the solid senices I might render them by my coutinuanco 
there. 


CHAPTER TH. 

UOETON LODGE. 

The 31st of January was a wild, tempestuous day: there was a 
strong nortli wind, with a continual storm of snow drifting on the 
ground and whirling .tliroiigh the air. My friends would have ha<l 
me delay my departure, but fearful of prejudicing my employers 
against mo by such want of imnctualify at the commcucement of 
my undertaking. I persisted in keeping tlie appointment. ^ 

I will not inflict upon iiiv readers an account of my leaving homo 
on that dark winter inoruiug : the fond farewells, the long, long 

jouruev to 0 , the solitary waitings in inns f..r ci«aclics or trams 

{(jx" ibere wore some railways tlieu'— and, finally, the lueoting at 

0 witli Mr. Murray’s servant, who liad been sent with the 

iilia<‘ton to drive me from tlience to Horton Lodge. _ 

1 will just state tliat the heavy snow had thrown such impedi- 
ments in the wav of both horses and stcnm-ciigincs.that it was (lnr< 
some hours before I reached my jouniey’s end, and that a most 
hewildeiitig stt.rm came on at last, which made the few miles space 
between O and Horton Lialge a long and formidable pass.age. 

1 sat resigned, with the cold, sharp snow drifting through ray veil 
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and filling my Ian, seeing notliing, and wondenng liow tlio iinfortii- 
nntc horse and driver could inako their way even as well as Ijicy 
did : and indeed it was but a toilsome, creeping stylo of progression, 
to say the best of it. 

At length we paused; and, at tho call of tlio driver, some one 
unlatchctl and rolled back upon tlicir creaking hinges what appeared 
to be the p.ark gates. Then we proceeded along a smoother roail, 
whence, occasioually, I perceived some lingo hoary mass gleaming 
through the darkness, which I took to be a portion of a siiow-elail 
tree. 

After a considerable Umo we paused again, before tho stately 
portico of a large house with long Avindow.s descending to tlio 
ground. 


I rose with some difficulty from under the superincumbent snow- 
drift. and alighted from the carriage, expecting that a kind and 
hospitable reception would indemnify uio for the toils and liardsbips 
of the day. A gentlemanly person in black opened tbe door, and 
admitted me into a spacious liall, lighted by an amber-coloured 
lamp suspended from the ceiling; he led me through this, along a 
passap. and, opening the door of a back room, told me that was tho 
schoolroom. I entered, and found two young ladies and two young 
gentlciuen— my future pupils, I supposed. After a formal greeting, 
the older girl, who was trifling over a piece of canvas and a basket 
of Geruiau wools, asked if I should like to go upstairs. 

I replied in the affirmative, of course. 

“ Matilda, take a caudle, and show her her room,” said she. 

of about fourteen, witli a short 
frock and trousers, shrugged her shoulders and made a slidit 

a candle and proceeded before mo, up tlie bLk 
stairs (a long, s cep, double flight), and through a long narrow 
pasMge, to ‘"j small but tolerably corafortablo room. SIio then asked 

ladies desired to know whether I wonhM^f 

the schoolroom. Under the nloa of fi? «p there or in 

tray, and pkeed itTtl with a small tea- 

drcssing.fable. Having civilly thaukoflt’r® 7 *1® ‘ ^ 

should be expected to rike in tL mor^ng ’ ^ 

1 it' wTii 
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to do so, slie withdrew. Tliou, liaAin^ broken my long fast on a 
cup of tea and a little thin bread and butter, I sat down beside the 
small, smouldering tiro, and amused myself with a hearty fit of 
crying; after which, I said my prayers, and then, feeling consider- 
ably relieved, began to prepare for bed ; but finding that none of 
my luggage was brought up, I instituted a search for the bell; and 
failing to discover any signs of such a convenience in any conier 
of the room, I took my candle and ventured through the long 
passage, and down the steep stairs, on a voyage of discovery. 
Meeting a well-dressed female on the way, I told her what I wanted ; 
but not without considerable hesitation, as I was not qnito sure 
whetlier it was one of the upper serrants, or Mrs. Murray herself. 
It liappencd, however, to bo the lady’s-maid. 

• Witli the air of one conferring an unusnal favour, slie vouch- 
safed to undertake tho sending up of my things; and when I had 
ro-cntorcd my room, and waited and wondered a long time, greatly 
fearing that slie had forgotten or neglected to perform her promise, 
and doubting wbetber to keep waiting or go to bed, or ^o down 
again, my hopes, at length, were revived by the sound of voices and 
laughter, accompanied l»y tho tramp of feet along the passage ; and 
prc.scntly tho luggage was brought in by a rougn-looking maid and 
man, ncitlier of tlicin very respectful in their demeanour to me. 

Having shut the door upon their retiring footsteps, and unpacked 
a few of my things, I, at length, betook myself to rest, gladly 
enough, for I was weary in body and mind. 

It was with a strange feeling of desolation, mingled with a 
strong sense of the novelty of my situation, and a joyless kind of 
curiosity concerning what was yet unknown, that I awoke the next 
morning feeling like one whirled away by enchantment, and sud- 
denly dropped from the clouds into a remote and unknown land, 
widely and completely isolated from all he bad ever seen or known 
before ; or like a thistle seed borne on the mnd to some strange 
nook of uncongenial soil, where it must lie long enough before it 
can take root and germinate, extracting nourishment from what 
appears so alien to its nature: if, indeed, it ever can. But tins 
gives no proper idea of my feelings at all ; and no one that has not 
lived such a retired, stationary life as mine, can possibly imagine 
w!)at they were — hardly even if he lias known what it is to awake 
sonic inornin}?* and find himself in Port Nelson, in New Zc«*ilaud, 
with a world of waters between biniself and all that know bim. 

I shall not soon forget tlie peculiar feeling with wliich I raided 
my blind and looked out upon tlic unknown world— a wide, white 
wilderness was all that met my gaze, a waste of 

“ Deserts tossed in snow, 

And Jieavy-laden groves.” 

I deseonded to the schoolroom with no remarkable eagerness 
to join my pupils, though not without some feeling of curiosity 
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rcspectiug wlijxt a fiirtlior acqiiaiiitnnco woiiM ri'vra*. Om' iliing, 
among otliors of more obvious itmtortaiicf, 1 widt 

mjscii — I must begin with ojilliiig tlieni Miss niid Ma'I'*!'. Jt 
seemed to me a cbilliiig and umialiirnl j>ieco of pimetiliu b'diyrcii 
the eliildreu of a family and their iiistnietor and daily coiaitaiiinii. 
especially where the former were in their early cliildhnod, as uf 
M^cllwood House ; but oTcn there my calling tiie lilMe Bloomlields 
by their simple names Iiad been rcgarde«l ns iin offensive liberty : as 
their parents had taken care to show me, by eaivfiiDy designaling 
them Master and Miss Bloomlield, etc., in speaking to me. I had 
been very slow to take the hint, because the whole afl’air struck nn' 
as so very absurd ; but now I doterminod to be wiser, and begin at 
once with as ranch form and ceremony as any meiiibcr of tlie family 
woidd be likely to require ; and indeed, tlie cliildreii being so mneli 
older, there would bo loss dilRculty; though llii> lifllo W(n*d.s Miss 
and Master seemed to have a surprising elTect in repressing all 
familiar, open-hearted kindness, and extinguishing every gleam of 
cordiality tliat might arise between ms. 

As I cannot, like Dogberry, find it in my lieart to bestow aU 
ray tedionsnoss upon the reader, I will nut go on to bore him with a 
mimite detail of all the discoveries uiid proceedings of this and the 
following day. No doubt be will be amply .sati.slied with a .slight 
sketch of the different members of tlie family, and a general v?ew 
of tlio Awt year or two of my sojourn among tlicm. 

To begin with the head: Mr. Murray was, by all .neeounts, a 
blustering, rqystcring, country squire; a devoted fox-huntcr. a 
skilftd horse-3ockey and farrier, an active, practical farmer, and a 
hearty bon-rirauf. By all accounts, I say; for, except on Sundays 
when he went to church, I never saw him from mouth to month • 
uulc^, in crossing the hall or walking in the grounds, the figure uf 
a tall, stout gentleman, with scarlet cheeks and crimson nose 
come across me; on which occasions, if l,e passed neai’ 

unccrcmomous nod. aceompauied by n 

viJji s.ilutatioii, was usually 

vouchsafed. Frequeu y, indeed, his loud Inngli reaeiied luc f?o m 

^ ®"'''«>'ing and blaspheming 

^msMho footmen, groom, coachman, or some other hapless dc^- 

handsome, dashing lady of forty whn 

arrival; when she honoured me with a tj*®. ftflcr my 

might step into the kitchen to L i Lt - ' 

either, for my mother would have seen 

arrival, and not waited till the next dav ^ 

l.a™ addressed her in a ,no™ kind and' frion^LZaJ; S 
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]ier some wovds of comfort as well as a plain exposition of her 
duties ; but Mrs. Murray did neither tlie one nor the other. She 
]ust stepped into the schoolroom on her return from ordering dinner 
ill the housekeeper’s room, bade me good-morning, stood for two 
minutes by the tire, said a few words about the weather and the 
“rather rough” journey I must have had yesterday; petted her 
youngest child— a boy of ten— who had just been wiping his 
innuth and hands on her gown, after indulging in some savoury 
morsel from tlie housekeeper's stores ; told mo what a sweet, 
good boy he was ; and then sailed out, with a self-complacent smilo 
upon her face: tliinking, no doubt, that sho had done quite enough 
for the i>reseiit, and had been delightfully condescending into the 
biirgain. Her children evidently held the same opinion, and I alouo 
thought oflicrwise. 

After this she looked in upon me once or twice, during tlio 
absence of mv pupils, to enlighten mo concerning my duties towards 
them. For the girls she seemed anxious only to render tliem as 
superficially attractive as they could possibly be made, without 
present trouble or discomfort to themselves ; aud I was to act 
jiccordiugly— to study and strive to amuse and oblige, instruct, 
refine, and polish, with tlie least possible exertion on tlieir part, and 
no exercise of authority on miue. With regard to the two boys, it 
was much tlie same; only, instead of accomplishments. I was to get 
1 lie greatest possible quantity of Latin grammar and Valpy s Delectus 
into their heads — in order to fit them for school— the greatest 
possible quantity at least without trouble to themselves. J ohu might 
be a ” little high-spirited,” and Charles might be a little “ nervous 

at Ml events, Miss Grey.” sho said. “I hope you will keep 
Your temper, and be mild and patient throughout; esDociaUy with 
the dear little Charles; lie is so extremely nervous and susceptible, 
and so utterly unaccustomed to anything but the tendorcst treatment. 
You will excuse my naming these things to you; for is* ^ 

liavo liitherto found all the governesses, even tlie very best of them, 
faulty ill this particular. They wanted that meek and quiet spirit, 
wliicli St. Matthew, or some of them, says is better than the putting 
on of apparel — you mil know the p-assage to which I allude, for ) oi 
are a clergyman’s daughter. But I have no doubt you will gi' 
satisfactiou in this respect as well as the rest. And remember, on 
all occasions, when any of the young people do anything improwr, 
if persuasion and gentle remonstrance will not do, let one ot uio 
otlier.s come and tell mo; for I can speak to them more plainly than 
it would bo proper for you to do. Ami make them as happy as you 

can. Miss Grey, and I dare say yon will do very well.’ 

I observed that while Mrs. Murrav was so extremely solicitor 
for tlic comfort nucl happiness of her cliildrcn, and coutinnnlly talk* 
iug about it, she never once inontioned mine; though they \Tere at 
homo surrounded by friends, and I an alien among strangers; an<i 1 
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did not yet know enougli of the world, not to ho considerably surprised 
at this anomaly. 

Miss Murray, otherwise Rosalie, was about sixteen wlicn I came 
and decidedly a very pretty girl; and in two years longer, ns timo 
more completely developed her form and added grace to her c:irrin"o 
and deportment, she was positively bcantiful ; and that in no common 
degree. SIic w:^ tall and slender, yet not thin; perfectly formed, 
exquisitely fair, but not without a brilliatit, healthy bloom : her liair 
which she wore m a profusion of long rii.glots, was of a very Uglit 
brown, strongl;^ inclmnig to yellow; her eyes were pale bhie. but 
80 clear and bright that tew would wish them darkey the rest of 

otlmrwise; bnUltogetlier yon could not hositnto to pruuouiieo her a 

could say as much for lier mind and dls- 
position as 1 cau for hor form nn J face. 

but JsL. tho 

were, for (he nrosout devoted niy services 

I regretted tl£ wnuToftiiS 

self; not only becanso she Ld tlilcn a f-mcvMo^I^ f 

there Kasso much of wlmf wnc ^ to me, but becanso 

that, in spito of her failings. I Sv {iS herself, 

rouse niv indignation, or i?fflo 

hor faults. wTiicb. however I^^onb T* ot 

rather the effect of liiredlicat pomuido mysel/, were 

never been perfectly taimbt the distiuef?«!l,il^r disposition: slio had 

she bad, like her brothcM and sistj'pc i ^'ffht and wrong; 

to tyrannise over nurses SvernesS 

^en teught to moderate lie? desires 

her ATill or to saeri6co her own pleasure 

temper being naturally good, sho was others; her 

from constant indulgence and babifnoi 'loleut or morose, but 

capricious ; her mind W ^ reason, she was 

-4tb„ac,„.s.,ion 
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liDrsclf to acquire notblng ; — then the love of display had roused her 
faculties, and induced lier to apply herself, but only to the more 
showy acconiplisliincnts ; and when I came it was the same— erery- 
thing was neglected but French, German, music, singing, dancing, 
fancy-work, and a little dramng— such drawing as might produce 
the greatest show with the smallest labour, and the principal parts 
of which were generally done by me. For music and singing, besides 
my occasional instructions, she had the attendance of the best master 
the country atforded ; and in them, as well ns in dandng, she 
certainly attained great proficiency. To music, indeed, she devoted 
too much of her time : as, governess though I was, I frequently 
told her ; but her mother thought that if she liked it, she could not 
give too much timo to the acquisition of so attractive an accomplish- 
ment. 

Of fancy-work I knew nothing but what I gathered from my 
pupil and my own observation ; hut no sooner was I initiated, than 
slio made mo useful in twenty different ways: all tho tedious paids 
of her work wero shifted on to my shoulders ; .such ns stretcliing the 
frames, stitching in the canvas, sorting the wools and silks, putting 
in the grounds, counting tlio stitches, rectifying mistakes, and finish- 
ing tho pieces she was tired of. 

At sixteen. Mi.ss lEurray was something of a romp, yet not more so 
than is natural and nllownblo for a girl of that age ; but at seventeen, 
tliat propensity, like all other tilings, began to give way to the ruling 
jiassion, and soon was swallowed np in the all-absorbing ambition to 
altraet and dazzle tlio other sex. But enough of her: now let us 
turn to her sister. 

Miss Matilda Murray was a veritable lioyden, of whom little 
need be said. She was about two years and a half younger than 
lier sister; her foatuic.s were larger, her complexion much darker. 
She might possibly make a handsome woman ; but she was far too 
big-boned and awkward ever to be called a pretty girl, and at present 
she cared little about it. Rosalie know all her charms, and tliou^bt 
tiiom oven greater than they were, and valued them more highly 
than she ought to have done, had they been three times as great; 
Mnlilda thought she was well enough, but cared little about the 
matter ; still loss did she care about the cultivation of her mind and 
the acqnisitiou of ornamental accomplishments. The manner in 
which she learnt her lessons and practised her music, was calcnlntwl 
to drive any govcniess to despair. Short and easy as her tasks 
were, if done at all, thev were slurred over, at any time and in any 
wav • hut ^rcncrally in the way least beneficial to herself, and least 
satisfactory to mo: and tho short half-hour of practising was 
liorribly Btriimmed tlivougli ; she. meantime, unsparingly abnsmg 
me, eitlior for interrupting her with corrections, or for not rcetitjnng 
lier mistakes before they were made, or something equally tmreason- 

Onco or twice, I ventured to remonstrate with her seriously for 
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such irraiionul comluot; but 011 eacliof fliosc ocensions, I rcccivoil 
such repi'clieiisivc expostulations from licr mother, ns coiivim’cd me 
tliat, if I wished to keep the situation, I must evou let Mi.ss Matilda 
go on in her own way. 

Wlicu her lessons were over, liowevor, her ilblmmour was 
gonei'.ally over too; wliilc riding her spirited pony, or romping with 
tlic dogs or licv hrotlior-s and sisters, but especially witli her dear 
brother John, sho w-is as Imppy as a lark. 

As an animal, Matilda was all right, full of life, vigour, and 
activity; as an intelligent, being, sho was barbarously ignorant, 
indocile, careless, and irrational ; ami, eonscrpiently, very distressing 
to one who had the task of cultivating her mulerstaiidiiig, reforming^ 
hi'v maimers, and aiding her to acquire tlmsc onnmciital attainiu >nts 
which, unlike her sister, .she despised ns much as the rest. Her 
mother was partly awaro of her dcfieicncies. and gave mo many a 
locluro as to now I aliould tiy to fonii her t:is(es, nnd ondeavour to 
rouse and ehevlsh her dormant vanity; and, bv msimmtiiig, skilful 
liattery, to win lior ntteiitiou to ibe desired objects— whieli I wonld 
not do; and bow I should prepare and .smooth the path of learning 
till sho con d glide along it without the least exertion to herself; 
winch I eonld not. for nothing can bo taught to nnypuqwso without 
some littlo exertion on tlie part of the learner. 

As a moral agent, she was reckless, headstrong, violent, and 
nnamciiable to reason One proof of the deplorabto state of her 

likoVtroopor^^ she had learned to swear 

Her mother was greatly shocked at the “ nnlndyliko (rick " and 

wondered “how she had picked it up.” ^ u •ntk, ana 

“ But you can soon break her of it. Miss Grey.” said she • “ it is 


uiinuy unprincipled, untaught, untoachablc-V+ l^ncr T’ ^^'^'-'rous, 
miderlns mother’s eye His for a governess 

manage him hctterX toliLo lm^ ^ble to 

and tins doubtless, would dl be laid to thf 
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baviug been entrusted to an iguoi'aut female tcachev, wlio liad pre* 
Burned to take in hand what sbo was wholly incompetent to perform. 
I was not delivered from liis brother till full twelve months after, 
when ho also was despatched in tho same state of disgraceful 
ignorance as the former. 

Master Charles was his mother's peculiar* darling. Ho was little 
more than a year younger than John, but much smaller, paler, and 
less active and robust; a pettish, cowardly, capricious, selfish little 
fellow, only active in doing miscliief, and only clever in inventing 
falsehoods : not simply to hide his faults, but, in mere malicious 
wautouncss, to bring odium upon others. In fact. Master Charles 
was a very great nuisance to me : it was a trial of patience to live 
with liim peaceably; to watch over liim was worse; and to teach 
him, or pretend to teach him, was ineonceivahle. 

At ton years old, he could not read correctly the easiest liuo in 
the simplest book; and as, according to his mother’s principle, ho 
was to be told every word, before lie had time to hesitate or examine 
its orthography, and never even to be informed, as a stimulant to 
exertion, that other boys were more forward than ho, it is not sur- 
prising that he made but little progress during the two years I had 
charge of his education. 

His minute portions of Latin grammar, etc., were to be repeated 
over to him, till lie cliosc to say he knew tliem, and thou ho was to 
bo helped to say tlicm ; if he made mistakes in his little easy sums 
in arilhmelic, they were to be shown him at once, and the sum done 
for him, inste.ad of his being left to exercise his faculties in finding 
tliem out himself; so that, of course, ho took no jiains to avoid 
mistakes, but frequently set down his figures at random, without 

any calculation at all. ... • * 

I did not invariably confine mvself to these rules; it was against 
my conscience to do so ; but I seldom could venture to deviate from 
them in tlio slightest degree, without incurring the wrath of niv 
little pupil, and subsequently of his mamma; to whom ho would 
relate my transgressions, maliciously exaggerated, or adorned with 
embellishments of his own: and often, in consequence, was I on the 
point of losing or resigning my situation : but, for their sakos at 
home, I smothered my pride and suppressed my indignation, and 
managed to struggle on till my little tormentor was despatched to 
schoo?; his father declaring that home education was ** no go for him, 
it was plain ; his mother spoiled him outrageously, and his governess 

could make no hand of him at all.” 

A few more observations about Horton Lodge and its oiigoiugs, 
and I have done with dry description for tho present. 

Tho house ivas a very respectable ouo ; superior to Mr. Bloom- 
field’s, both in age, size, and magnificence : tho garden was not so 
tastefully laid out ; but instead of tho smooth-shaven lawn, the young 
trees guarded by palings, the gi’ovc of upstart poplars, and tlie plan- 
tatiou of firs, there was a wiclo park, stocked with deer, aud 
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beautified by fiue old trees. The surrounding conntiy itself was 
pleasant, as far as fcrlilo fields, flourisliiiig trees, quiet preen lanes, 
and smiling hedges with mid-flowers scattered along their banks, 
could make it; but it was dcpressingly flat to one born and nurtured 
among the nigged hills of . 

We were situated nearly two miles from the village church, and, 
conscqnently, the family carriage was put in requisition every 
Sunday morning, and sometimes oftouor. 

Mr. and Mrs. Murray generally tlioiight it sulficiont to show 
themselves at church once in the course of the day; but frequently 
the children preferred going a second time to wandering about tho 
grounds all the day ivith nothing to do. 

If some of my pupils chose to walk and tako mo with Ihcin, it 
was well for me; for otherwise, my position in the carriage was, to 
he crushed into the corner farthest from the open window, nud witli 
ray hack to the horses : a position which invariably made mo sick; 
and, if I were not actnally obliged to leave tho church in the middle 
of the service, ray devotions were disturbed with a feeling of languor 
and sickliness, and the tormenting fear of its becoming worse; and 
a depressing headache was generally my companion throughout tho 
day, which would otherwise have been one of welcome rest, and holv 
calm enjoyment. ^ 

“ It’s very odd, Miss Grey, that tho carriage should always make 
you sick : it never makes me," remarked Miss Matilda. 

“ Nor mo either,” said her sister, “but I dare say it would, if I 

ToltoTcattarir ! " “ 

I am obliged to bear it, since no choice is loft mo— I might have 
auswwed ; but in tondcnicss for their feelings I onlv replicfl— 

don’t mind it!” ^ ® ^ I 

^ P*'"® * description of tho usual divisions 

and arrangements of the day, I should find it a very difficult matter 

^dgment or conveuienco was never same wav. 
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to an empty room, and after waiting a longtime in suspense, dis- 
covered that they had changed their minds, and were still in bed; 
or p)erhaps. if it were a fine summer morning. Brown would come to 
tell me that the young ladies and gentlemen had taken a holiday 
and were gone out; and then, I was kept waiting for breakfast till 
I was almost ready to faint; they haring fortified themselves with 
sometlnug l>efore they went out. 

Often they would do their lessons in the open air; which I had 
nothing to say against : except that I frequently caught cold by 
sitting on the damp grass, or from eiposnro to the evening dew, 
or some insidious draught, which seemed to have no injurious effect 
on them. It was quite right that they should be bardy ; yet, surely, 
they might have been taught some consideratiun for others who 
were less so. But I must not blame them for wliat wa-s j)erhaps. my 
own fault ; for I never made any jjarticular objections to sitting 
where they pleased : foolishly choosing to risk tlic consequences, 
rather tliaii trouble them for my convenience. 

Tlieir indecorous maiiiier of doing their lessons was quite as 
remarkable as the caprice di^played in their choice of time and 
place. Wliile receiving my instructions, or repeating what tliey 
had learned, they would lounge upon the sofa, lie on the rug. 
stretch, yawn, talk to each other, or look out of the window : wliere- 
as. I could not so much as stir the fire, or pick up the handkerchief 
I iiad dropped, without being rebuked for iuatteutiou by one of my 
pupils, or told that mamma would not like me to bo so careless. 

The servants, seeing in wliat little estimation the governess was 
lield by both parents and cbildrcu, regulated their behaviour by the 

same staudam. . , . 

I havo frequoDtly stood up for at tho nsk of some injury 
to myself, against the tvTanny and injustice of their young 
and mistresses ; and I 'always endeavoured to give tliem as little 
tronble as imssible: but they entirely neglected my comfort, despised 
my requests, and slighted niy directions. All servants, I am con- 
vinced, would not have done so; but domestics in geoeral, being 
ignorant and little accustomed to reason and reflection, arc too 
easily corrupted by the carelessness and bad example of tboM above 
them; and these, i think, were not of tlie best order, to l>egin with. 

I sometimes felt myself dcgradwl by the life I led. and ashamed 
of .submitting to so many indignities; and sometimes I thought my- 
self a precious foul for caring so much .about tlicm. .and foanai 1 
must l«? Skdly w.anting iu Christian humilitv. or that charity which 
suffcrctli long and is kind, sceketh not her own, is not easily 
provoked, beareth all things, endurcth all things. 

But, with time and patience, matters began to l^e slightly 
ameliorated: slowly, it is true, and almost imperceptibly: but I got 
rid of my male pupils (that was no trifling advantage), and the girls, 
as I intimated before couceming one of them, became a little less 
insolent, and Wgan to show some symptoms of esteem. 
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Miss Grey was a queer creature: she never flattered, aud did 
not praise them half enough; but whenever she did sneak favourably 
of them, or aiiytliiug belonging to them, they could bo quite suro 
her approbation was sincere. 

She was ver}* obliging, quiet, and peaceable in tho main, but 
there were some things that put her out of temper: they did not 
much care for that, to bo suro, but still it was better to keep her in 
tune ; as when she was in a good humour sho would talk to them, 
aud be very agreeable aud amusing sometimes, in her way; which 
was quite different to mamma’s, but still very well for a change. 
She had her own opinions on every subject, and kept steadily to 
them— very tiresome opinions they often were; ns sho was always 
thinking of what w.os right and what was wrong, aud bad a strange 
reverence for mattei-s connected with religion, and an uuaccouiitablo 
liking to good people. 


CHAPTER Vni. 


THE “ COMING OUT. 


if 


At eight^n. Miss Murray was to omerge from tho quiet obscunty 
of the Bchoolroom into the full blazo of the fashioiiablo world-na 
much of it, at least, w could bo had out of London ; for her pnna 
could not bo persuaded to leave Lis rural pleasures aud pursuits, 
c\oii for a £e^7 wcoks roaidouco iii town, 

Sho was to make her dibut on the third of Januarv at a 
mapificont baU, which her mamma proposed to give to all imbilitv 

Ind >^Uourhoo5 for\7enly mlloj 

round. Of course, she looked fonvard to it with the wildest im. 
patience, and the most extravagant anticipations of doli«»ht 

.rSnt Iwforo tho all, 

tTinui Gay — ns i was a nnA j_i.. 


iu,po,« 


a *-***—• UK 

letter of DIY sist^^r’ 

finch long firs,”Baid°6lof‘‘S*aW^ Jr® 

proper note-papor. aud not on ti, 'n-ite on 

SCO 
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nnd I thouijlit you were too mucli of a lady yourself. Miss Murray, 
to talk ai>out the ‘vulgarity’ of writing ou a large sheet of 
paper.” 

Well, I only said it to tease you. But now I want to talk 
about tho ball ; and to tell you that you positively must put off your 
holidays till it is over.” 

Wliy so ? — I shall not be present at the ball.” 

“No, but you will see the room decked out before it begins, and 
hear tlio music, and, above all, see me in my splcudid new dress. I 
shall bo so charming, you'll be ready to worship me— you really 
must stay.” 

“I should like to seo yon very much ; but I shall have many 
opportunities of seeing you equally charming, on tho occasion of 
some of the numberless balls and parties that are to be, and I can- 
not disappoint my friends by postponing my return so long.” 

“ Oil, never mind your friends! Tell them we won’t let yon go.” 
“ But to say tho truth, it would bo a dis-appolutincut to mysolf : 
I long to SCO them as much as they to see mo— perhaps more.” 

“ Well, but it is such a short time.” 

“ Nearly a fortnight by my computation ; and. besides, I cannot 
boar the thonglits of a Christinas spout from homo : and, moreover, 
my sister is going to bo married.” 

*• Is she— wlieii ? ” 

“Not till next month; but I want to bo there to assist her in 
m.aking preparations, and to make the best of her company wliilo 
we have her.” 

“ Why didn’t you tell mo before ? ” 

“ I’ve ouly got tlie news in this letter, which you stigmatise as 
dull nnd stupid, and won’t lot mo read,” 

Wlio is she to be married to ? ” 

“ To Mr. Richardson, the vicar of a neighbouring parish.” 

“ Is he rich ? ” 

“No — only comforlablo.” 

•‘Is ho haiid'^omo K” 

“ No — only decent.” 

“ Youiig.^” 

“ No — only middling.” 

“0 mercy! what a wretch ! What sort of ahonso is itP” 

“ A quiet little vicarage, with an ivy-clad porch, an old-fashioned 

garden, and ” _ 

“ 0 stop I — ^you’ll make mo sick. How can she bear it ? ’ 

“ I expect she’ll not only be able to bear it, but to be very liappy. 
You did not ask me if Mr. Richardson were a good, wise, or amiable 
man ; I could have answered Yes to all tbeso questions— at^lcast so 
Mary tliinks, and I hope slie will not find herself mistaken.”^ 

“ But— miserable creature I how can she think of .spending her 
life there, cooped iqi with that nasty old man; and no hope of 
change ?” 
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“ He is not old : lie’s only six- ov sevou-aml-fliirty ; niid slio Jier- 
self is tivcnty-ein;ht, and as sober as if she weri* fifty.” 

“ Oil, that’s better tlien— they’re well matched : but do tlioy call 
him the ‘ worthy ’ vicar 

“ I don’t know ; but if they do. I believe lie merits the ejiitlict.” 

“Mercy, how shockiiiff! and will slio wear a white apron, and 
make pics and puddings "i" 

“I don’t know about the white apron, but I daro say .she will 
make pics and puddings now and then ; but that will be no gre it 
hardship, as she has done it before.” 

‘‘And will sho go about in a plain shawl, and n large si raw 
bonnet, carrying tracts and bone soup to her Iiiisbaiid’s poor 
parisliioners?” 

“ I’m not clear about that ; but I daro say sho will do her bo't 
to make them comfortable in body and mind, iu accordance with 
our mother’s example,” 


CHAPTER IX. 

THE DiLL. 

“Now Miss Grey,” exclaimed Miss Murray, immcdiatolv I 
c^erod the 8cho(droom. after having taken off my outdoor ganneids 
upon returnm- from my four wecls’ recreation. “ Now-St ,0 
door, and sit down and i’ll tell you all about the ball." 

Ao,— damn it no!” shouted Miss Matilda “Hold vrm^ 

; Do be qiuet, Matilda ; and lot me toll my nows ffrst ” 

Bboeking habft yet”'"’ rid of that 

if amf telteT 7 ? 

tougae.*’ ^ell Rosnho to hold her confounded 

pi- have boon torn in 
her sister at length gave in and voice 

fo I was doom^ story firs? 

breeding and pedigree, its me"! u** maro, its 

ucr own amazing atni action, its spirit, ot^ nnA 

an assertion that sho could cleara^Le"!*^^^;? ’ ®o<ioluding with 
tl)at papa said sho might W Iw °'^®-t>wred gate “ like wiuki^ 
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'■ Well,” answered she, no Avhit abashed, “ I know I could dear 
a five-bavred gate, if I tried, and papa will say I may hunt, and 
mainnia tcill order the liabit when I ask them.” 

“Well, now get along,” replied Miss Murray; “and do, dear 
Matilda, try to bo a little more ladylike. Miss Grey, I wish you 
would toll her not to use such shocking words ; she toiH call her 
horse a mare: it is so incoiiceivabhj shocking! and then she uses 
such dreadful expressious in describing it: she must have learnt it 
from the grooms. It nearly puts me into fits when she begins.” 

“I learnt it from papa, you ass! and his jolly friends,” said 
the young lady, vigorously cracking a himting-whip, which she 
habitually carried in her hand. “ I’m as good a judge of horse- 
flesh as the best of ’em.” 

“ Well, now get along, you shocking girl ! I really shall take a 
fit if you go on in such a way. And now. Miss Grey, attend to me ; 
I'm going to toll you about the ball. You must be dying to hear 
about it, I know. Oh, «hc/i a ball! You never saw or heard, or 
read, or dreamt of anything like it in all your life ! The decora- 
tions, the entortaiumeut, the supper, the music, were indescribable I 
and tiien the guests! There were two noblemen, three baronets, 
and five titled ladies, and other ladies and gentlemen innujnerable. 
The ladies, of course, were of no consequence to mo, except to put 
mo in a good humour with myself, by showing how ugly and 
awkward most of them wore; and the best, mamma told me — the 
most tran.sccndcut beauties among them, were nothing to mo. As 
for me. Miss Grey — I’m so sorry you didn’t see mo ! I was chamiu 
ino— wasn't I, Matilda P” 

“Middling.” 

“No, but I really 'tone— at least, so mamma said— and Brown 
and Williamson. Brown said she was sure no gentleman could set 
eyes on mo ■without falling in love that minute; and so I may bo 
allowed to bo a little vain. I know you think mo a shocking, con- 
ceited, frivolous girl; but then, you know, I don’t attribute italfto 
my personal attractions : I give somo praise to the hairdresser, and 
some to my cx([uisitely lovely dress— you must see it to-morrow — 
wliite gauze over pink satin — and so sweetly made ! and a necklace 
and bracelet of beautiful, largo pearls ! ” 

“ I have no doubt you looked very charming ; but should that 
delight you so very much ? ” 

“Oh, no !— not that alone! but then, I was so juuch admired ; 
and I made so ■many conquests in that one night — you’d be aston- 
ished to hear ■ ” 

“ But what good will they do you ? ” 

“ Wlint good ? Think of any wmnan asking that ! ” 

“ Well, I sliould think one conquest would bo enough; and too 
much, unless the subjugation were mutnal.” 

“ Oh, but you know I never agree with yon on those points. 
Now, wait a bit, and I’ll toll yon my principal admirers— those who 
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Tnndft themselves vevy consiticuous ou tluit iiif?ht anil after, for 1 so 
made tncmsci^es y ^Unfortunately tlio two uoUenieii. Lord 

V (111 


He asked me to danco with him twice— he is a cliayiiiin^ 
daucor, hy-thc-bye. and so am I : you caul think how wc 1 1 did— i 
was astonished at myself. My lord was very complimentary too— 
rather too much so, in fact— and I thoiijcht proper to ho a lit lo 
haughty and repellent; hut I had tho ]ilcasiirc of sceiiig 1ns luisly, 
cross wife ready to perish with svito and vexation 

“ Oh, Miss W-ray ! you don t mean to .say that such a thing 

could really give you pleasure ! However cross or 

“■Well, ! know it’s very wrong;— hut never mind ! I mean to 
he good some time — only don’t preach now, tliere's a good creature. 

I haven’t told you half yet. Lctme see. Oh '. I was going to tell 
you how many uuniistakablo admirers I had : — Sir Thomas Ashby 
was one, — Sir Hugh Mcltham and Sir Broailley ^Vilsou are old 
codgers, only 6t companions for papa and momma. Sir Thomas is 
young, rich, and gay; hut an ugly hoa.st, novcrtholess; limveyer, 
uiamuia says I should not mind that after a few iiioiitlis’ acijuaiiit- 
ance. Tlion, there was Harry Meltham, Sir Hugli's younger sou: 
rather good-looking, and a ;ploa.sniit fellow to tlirt with : h\dl)> iu<j 
a younger son, that is all ho is good for ; then there was young Mr. 
Groeu, rich enough, but of no family, and a groat stupid fidlow, a 
mere country booby; and theu, our good rector, Mr. Hatfiold : an 
humble admirer he ought to consider himself; but I fear ho 
has forgottou to uuiubcr humility among his stock of Christian 
virtues.” 

“Was Mr. Hatfield at tho ball?” 

“ Tes, to bo sure. Did you think ho was too good to go? ” 

“ I thought ho might consider it vmclcrical.” 

“By no means. Ho did not profane his cloth by dancing, 
but it was with difficulty ho could refrain, poor mau : ho looked ns 
if he wore dying to ask my hand just for one set ; and— oh ! by-thc- 
byo— bo’s got a new curate : tlint seedy old fellow Mr. Bligh has 
got his long-wishod-for living at last, and is goue,” 

“ And what is tho now one like ? ” 

“ Oh, euch a beast! Weston bis unmo is. I can give you his 
description in three words— au inseiisnto, ugly, stupid blockhead. 
That's four, but no matter— cuougb of him now.” 

Then she returued to tho ball, and gave mo a further account of 
her deportment there, and at tho several parties sho luul siuco 
attended ; and further particulars respecting Sir Thomas Ashhy and 
Messrs. Meltham, Green, and Hatfiold, and tho iueffacoablo im- 
pression sho had \vroaght upon each of them. 

“ Well, which of the four do you Hke best ? ” said I, suppressinir 
my third or fourth yawn, ® 
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“ I detest tliem all ! ” replied she, shating her bright ringlets in 
vivacious scorn. 

“ That means, I suppose, I like them all— but which most ? ” 

“No, I really detest them all ; but Harry Moltliam is the hand- 
somest and most amusing, aud Mr. Hatfield the cleverest. Sir 
Thomas tho wickedest, and Mr. Green the most stupid. But the 
oue I’m to have, 1 stvpposo, if I’m doomed to have any of them, is 
Sir Thomas Ashby.” 

‘‘ Surely not, if he’s so wicked, aud if you dislike him ? ” 

“Oh, I don't mind liis being wicked: he’s all the better for 
that; aud as for disliking him — I shouldn’t greatly object to being 
Lady Ashby of Ashby Park, if I must marry ; but if I could be 
always young, I would bo always single. I should like to enjoy 
myself tlioroughly, aud coquet with all tho world, till I am on the 
verge of being called an old maid: and then, to escape the infamy 
of that, after having made ten thousand conquests, to break all their 
hearts save oue, by marrying some high-bom, rich, indulgent 
liusbaud, whom, on the other hand, fifty ladies were dying to 
have.” 

“ Well, as long as you entertain those views, keep single by all 
means, aud never marry at all : not even to escape the infamy of 
old maidenhood.” 


CHAPTER X. 

THE CHURCH, 

“ "Well, Miss Grey, what do you think of the new curate ? ” asked 
Miss Murray, ou our return from church the Simday after tho 
recommencemout of my duties. 

‘ ‘ I can scarcely tell,” was my reply : “ I have not oven heard him 
preach.” 

“ Well, hut you saw him, didn’t your 

“ Tes, but I cannot pretend to judge a mau s character by a 
single, cursory glauce at his face,” 

“ But isn’t lie ugly ? ” -r j j- ti 

“ Ho did not strike me as being particularly so ; I don t dislike 
tliat cast of countenance ; but the onlv thing I particularly noticed 
about him was his style of reading, which appeared to mo good— 
infinitely better, at least, than Mr. Hatfield’s. He read the Lessons 
as if ho wore bent on ginng full effect to every passage : it seemed 
as if tho most careless person could not have helped attending, 
nor the most ignorant have failed to understand ; and tho prayew 
lie read as if he wore not reading at all, but praying earnestly and 

sincerely from his own heart.” , , ,, i .v 

“ Oh, yes, that’s all ho is good for : ho can plod through the 

service woW enough ; but lio bas not a single idea bej^ond it, 
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“How iloyon kuow?” . , . 

“Oh! I know perfectly well; I am an excellent jiulgo 111 biioIi 
matters. Did you sec how ho went out of church ? sf umpiug along 
—as if there wore nobody there but liimsolf— never looking to tlie 
right hand or the left, and evidently thinking of nothing Imt 
just getting out of tlie cliurch, and, perhaps, homo to his diiiurr— 
his gi'oat stupid head could contain no other idea/’ 

“ I suppose you would have had him cast a glaneo into tho 
squire’s pew,” sjiid I, laughing at the vehemence of lier hostility. 

“ Indeed! I should have been highly iudignaiit if lio had dared 
to do such a thing ! ” replied she, haughtily tossing her head ; then, 
after a moment’s reflection, she added — “ Well, well ! I suppose !io 
is good ODOUgh for his place: but I’m glad I’m n<»t dependent on 
him for amusement— that’s all. Did you soo how Mr. Hatfield 


hurried out to get a bow from me, aud bo in time to pul us into tlio 
carriage ? ” 

“Yes,” answered I ; internally adding, “ and I thought it some- 
what derogatory to his dignity as a clergyman to couio flying from 
the pulpit in such eager hasto to shake hands with tho squire, and 
haua his wife and dauglitors iuto their carriage : and, moreover, I 
owo him a grudge for nearly shutting ino out of it;” for, in fact, 
though I was standing before his face, close beside tlio carriage 
stops, waiting to get in, he would persist iu putting them up aud 
closing tho door, till ono of tho family stopped him by (wiHiug out 
that the govoniess was uot iu yet; then, without a word of apology, 
ho departed, wishing thoin good-iuoniiug, aud leaving the foofimvii 
to finisli tho business. 

Noia bene.— Hr. Hatfield never spoko to me, noitlicr did Sir 
Hugh or Lady Meltham, uor Mr. Harry or Miss Meltham, nor Mr. 
Green or his sisters, nor auy other lady or gentleman who fre- 
quonted that church ; nor, in fact, any ono that visited at Hortou 
Lodge. 

Miss Murray ordered the carriogc again, iu tho afternoon, for 
herself and her sister: she said it was too cold for them to enjoy 

them^lves in the garden: and besides, she believed Harry Meltham 
would be at church. ^ 

u 1 *‘ 1 ’ li®** own fair imago iu tho glass, 

he has been a most exemplary attendant at church these last few 

you may go with us, Miss Grey : I want you to see him ; ho is so 
greatly improved smee he returned from abroad- you cau’t think I 

Mr 7 ’ 1 M'’®. opportunity of seeing the beautiful 

Mr. Weston again, and of hearing him preach.” 

eebLl was deci^ledly pleased with the ovan- 

» ^1 the earnest siinplicity of his 

manner, and the clearness and force of liis style. ^ 

wfi^Uiug to hear such a sermon, after being so 
long accustomed to tho dry, prosy discourses of tho former cafate 



302 


AG. YES GREY. 


find ihe still less edifyiu" liaraugues of the rector. Mr. HatBeld 
would come sailing up the aisle, or rather sweeping along like a whirl- 
wiul, with his rich silk gown flying hchindhim and rustling against 
the pew doors, mount the pulpit like a conqueror ascending his 
triumphal ear ; then, sinking on the Tolvct cushion in an attitude of 
studied grace, remain in silent prostration for a certain time, then 
mutter over a Collect, and gabble through the Lord’s Prayer, rise, 
draw off one bright lavender glove, to give the congregation the 
benefit of his sparkling rings, lightly pass liis fingers through his 
well-curled hair, flourisli a cainbric liaudkerchief, recite a very short 
passage, or, i>erliaps, a mere phrase of Scripture, as a headpiece to 
his discourse, and, finally, deliver a composition wliich, as a com- 
position. might bo considered good, though far too studied and too 
artificial to be pleasing to me : tho propositions were well laid down, 
the arguments logically conducted; and yet, it was sometimes linrd 
to listen quietly througliout, without some slight demoDstratious of 
disapproval or impatience. 

His favourite subjects were Cliurch discipline, rites and cere- 
monies, apostolical succession, tlio duty of reverence and obedience 
to tho clergy, the atrocious criminality of Dissent, tho absolute 
necessity of ob.scrving all tho forms of godliness, tho reprolicnsible 
presumption of individuals who attenqded to think for themselves 
in matters connected with religion, or to be guided by their own in- 
teriiretatioiis of Scripture, and ooonsioually tto please his wealthy 
parishioners) the necessity of deferential ohedionco from the poor 
to tho rich — supporting his maxims and exhortations throngliout 
with quotations from tho Fathers: with whom ho appeared to bo 
far belter acquainted tlian with the Apostles and Evangelists, and 
whose importance he seemed to consider at least equal to theirs. 

But now and then he gave ns a sermon of a different order— what 
some would call a very good one ; but sunless and severe : renro- 
sentiug the Deity as a terrible task-master, rather than a benevolent 
father Yet as I listened. I felt inclined to think tlio man was 
sincere in all ho .said : he must have changed his views, and become 
decidedly religious ; gloomy and austere, yet still devout. But such 
illusions were usually dissipated, on coming out of church, by honnng 
his voice in jocund colloquy with some of tho Melthnms or Greens, 
or perhaps, the Murrays themselves; probably laughing at Ins 
own sermon, and liopiug that he had given the rascally people 
something to think about ; pcrchiince, exulting m the thought that 
old Betty Holmes would now lay aside the sinful indulgence of her 
pipe which had been her daily solace for upwards of thirty years; 
that George Higgins would be friglitened out of Ins Sabbath oyening 
walks and Thomas Jackson would lie sorely troubled m Ins 
conscience, and shaken in his sure and certain hope of a joytnl 

resuiTectiou at the last day. n e 

Thus. I could not but conclude that Mr. Hatfield was ono ot 
those who “ bind heavy bui-dens, and grievous to be borne, and lay 
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tkm upon men’s slimiUlei-s. wliilo they lliomselvcs Mill move 
tlicmwith oue of tl.oir ami that “ i.ialcc tlin M-onl nf (,..<1 

of uouo effect liy tlicir tra.litums, (cacliiii" for iloctriii.'s tlic com. 
mandmonts of men.” I was well pleaded to ohsorro timt tl.o now 
curate resembled him, as far as I could sec, in none of tlicsc par- 

ticnlars. , . , „ , . . „ . , ,r. 

“ ‘Well, Mis.s Grey, wliat do you tlimk of liitn now i Rind Miss 

Murray, as we took our places in tlic carriage after service. 

“ No barm still,” replied I. 

“No barm!” repeated she, in anmzeiiioid. “Wliat do you 

mean?” ^ „ 

“ I mean, I tbink 110 worse of biin Ibini I did befori'. 

“No worse! I sbould think not indeed— quite liie eiuilnii'y ! Is 
be not greatly improved ? ” 

“Ob, yes; very muob indeed,” replied I; for I bad now di.s- 
covered tnat it ivas Harry iMcltbnm slie meant, not Mr. Weston. 
Tliat gentleman bad eagerly come forw.ard to speak to the young 
Indies, a thing ho would hardly liave ventured to do bad their mother 
been present; bo bad likewise politely banded tliem inlotbe carriage. 
He bad not attempted to shut me out. liko Mr. Hatliidd ; neither, of 
course, bad be offered mo his assistance (I Rboiild not have noeepted 
it, if ho bad), but as long as tlio door reinniiied open be Imd stood 
smirkingand ebatf iug M-itb them, and then lifted bis Imt and departed 
to bis own abode : but I Imd senroely noticed biin all the time. My 
companions, bowevor, bail lieen more observant; and, as we rolh'd 
along, they discussed between them not only bis lookK, M'ords, and 
actions, bat every fcnlurc of bis face, and every article of Ins 
apparel, 

“Toil shan’t have him all to yourself, Rosalio.” said Miss 
Matilda at the close of the discussion ; “ I like him : I know he’d 
make a nice, jolly compnnioii for me.” 

“ Well, you’re quite wcloomo to him, Matilda,” replied her sister, 
in a tone of affected iudiffenuice. 

“And Pm sure,” contimiod the oflior. “ ho admires me (piilo as 
nmeb as bo does you ; doesn’t be. Miss Grey ? ” 

“I don’t know; I’m not actinainted with bis sentiinoiils.” 

“Well, but bo does tbougb.” 

“My dear Matilda ! nobody will ever adiniro you till you get rid 
of your rough awkward manners.” 

Oh, stuff! Harry Meltham likes such manners; and so do 
papa’s friends.” 

Well, you inay captivate old men, and younger eons ; but 
*^obody else, I am sure, will over take a fancy to you.” 

“I don’t car©: I’m not always gmbbiiig after money, liko you 
and maouna. H my husband is able to keep a few good horses 
^ satisfied ; and all the rest may go to tho 

“ Well, if you use such sbockiDg expressions, I’m sure no real 
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gentleman will ever vcntviro to como near yon. Really, Miss Grey, 
you should not let her do so.” 

“ I can’t possibly prevent it, Miss Murray.” 

“And you’i-e quite mistaken, Matilda, in supposing that Harry 
Meltliam admires you : I assure you ho docs nothing of the kind.” 

Matilda was beginning an angry reply \ but, happily, onr 
journey was now at an end ; and the contention was cut short by 
the footman’s opening the carriage door, and Icttiug down the steps 
for our descent. 


CHAPTER XL 

TUE COTT.\,GERS. 

As I had now only one regular pupil — though she contrived to give 
me as much trouble as three or four ordinary ones, and though her 
sister still took lessons in German and drawing — I had considerably 
more time at my own disposal than I bad ever been blessed with 
before, since I had taken upon me tlic governess’s yoke; which time 
I devoted partly to correspondence witli my friends, partly to reading, 
study, and the practice of music, singing, etc., partly to wandering 
in tho grounds or adjacent fields, with my pujiils if they wanted me, 

alone if they did not. . i , i 

Often, when they had no more agreeable ocenpaf ion at Jiaud, 
tbc Misses Murray would amuse themselves with visiting the 
poor cottrtg'crs on tlicir futhcr's cstato, to receive their flnttcriiig^ 
homage, or to hear the old stories or gossiping news of the garru- 
lous old women; or, perhaps, to enjoy the purer pleasure of 
making the poor people happy with their cheering presence and 
their occasional gifts, so easily bestowed, so thankfully received. 
Sometimes I was called upon to accoimwiiy ono or both ot tiio 
sisters in these visits ; and sometimes I was desired to go alone, 
to fulfil some promise which they had been more ready to make 
than to perform ; to carry some small donation, or r(»d to one wJio 
was sick or seriously disposed: and thus I made a few ac- 
quaiiilaiiocs among the cottagers; and, occasionally, I went to 

sec them on my own account. . . . , -n 

I generally had more satisfaction m going alone than with 
either of tho young ladies; for they, chiotiy owing to their de- 
fective education, comported themselves towards thoir inferiors 
in a manner that was highly disagreeable for me to witness. 
They never, in thought, cxcliniiged places with them; and, 
cousequeutlv, bad no consideration for their feelings, regard- 
ing tliem as'an order of beings entirely different from themselves. 

Tlicy would watch tho poor creatures at their meals, mntaug 
uncivU remarks about tlieir food, and their manner of eating; 
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{hev would lan^h at their simple notions and provitiruil ex. 
sessions, tiU some of them scarcely durst venturo to speak; 
they would call the grave elderly men and women old fools niitl 
silly old blockheads to their faces ; and all this without meumiig 

to offend. , , 11 

I could see that tho people were often hurt ami nnnoyed by 

such conduct, tliough their fear of tlio “grand ladies” proveiiled 
them from testifying any resentment; but (hey never perceived 
it. Tlicy thought that, as these cottagers were poor and untaught, 
they must he stupid and brutish; and as long as they, their 
superiors, condescended to talk to thorn, and to give them shillings 
and half.crowns, or articles of clothing, they liad a rigid to aniuso 
themselves, even at their expense ; and tho pcojilo must adore tlioui 
as angels of liglit, condoscendiug to minister to their ncecssities, 
and enligliten tlieir humble dwellings. 

I made many and various attempts to deliver my pupils from 
these delusive nolious witiiout alarming their pride — wliieli wa.s 
easily offended, and not soon appeased— but witli little aiiparent 
result; and I know not which was the more rcproliciisiblo of tho 
two: Matilda was snore rude and boisterous; but from Rosalie's 
womanly age and lady-Hko exterior better things were expected : 
yet slie was os provokiugly careless and iiicousidcrato as a giddy 
child of twelve. ^ 

One bright day in the last week of February, I was walking in 
the park, enjoying the threefold luxury of solitude, a hook mid 
pleasant weather; for Miss Matilda liad set out on her daily ride 
mid Miss Murray was gone in tho carriage with her mmmiia to 
pay souiMiiomuig calls. But it struck mo that I ought to leave 

f «.e park with its glorious canopy of 
bright blue sky. the west wind sounding through its yet Icallos-H 
branches, the snow-wreaths still lingoriug in its hollow^ Imt 
melting fast beneath tlie sun, and the graceful door browsing on 

capacitated her from rcadiuo- In w ' had for some time m- 
a womaa of a series, thoughTM tSm of mbd ^ "■"* 

clJe,rS‘4“t 

and clean us slio could make it coufiued nir, but as tidy 

lire (consisting of a few red ^^tod besido her liitlo 

knitting, with a small sackcloth ciwo^at her^feef f 

"" ' -i-. .... S „ WS,, W 
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I’m a deal easier i’ my mind nor I have been,” replied she, risings 
to welcome me with a contented smile, which I was glad to sec, 
for Nancy had been somewhat afflicted with rcUgious melancholy. 

I congratulated her upon the change. She agreed that it was a 
great blessing, and expre.ssod herself “ right down thankful for it; 
adiliag, '• If it please God to spare my sight, and make mo so 
ns I can read my Bible again, 1 think I shall bo as happy as a 

queen.” ,, 

‘■I hope Ho will, Nancy,” replied I; “and, meantime, ill 
come and road to you now and then, when I have a little time 

to spare.” , 

With expressions of grateful ple.asni*e, the poor woman moved 
to get me a chair; but, as I saved her the trouble, she busied 
herself with stirring the fire, and adding a few more sticks to the 
decaying embers ; and then, taking her well-used Bible from the 
shelf, dusted it carefully, and gave it mo. On my asking if there 
was any particular part she should like me to read, she answered— 
“ Well, Miss Grey, if it’s all the same to you I should like to 
hear that chapter in the First Epistle of St. J ohn, that says, ‘ God 
is love, and he that dwelloth in love dwcllcth in God, and God 

in him.’” , . n * 

Witli a little searching. I found these words in the fourth 
chapter. When I came to the seventh verso she interrupted me, 
and, with needless apologies for snob a liberty, desired me Ito 
read it very slowly, that she might lake it all in. and dwell on 
every word; hoping I would excu.se her, as sho was but a sniipio 

^‘^'^^Tho wisest person,” I replied, “might think over each of 
these verses for an honr, and be all the better for it ; and I would 

ratlicr tread them slowly than not.” , 

Accordinglv, I finished the chapter as slowly as ijeed be and 
at the same time as impressively as I could ; my auditor listened 
most attentively all the while, and sincerely thanked me I 

had done. I sat still about half a minute to give h« time to 
retloct upon it; when, somewhat to my surprise, she broke the 
■nause by n.sking me how I liked Mr. Weston. 

^ “ I (lou*t know,” I replied, a little startled by the suddenness 
of tlie questiou ; “ I think ho preaches very well ” 

“ Ay, he does so ; and talks well too.” 

‘‘DoCs1i6?’^ ,, I 1 1 11 1 

“ Ho does. Maybe, you baren't seen lum— not to talk to mucii^ 

No, I never see any one to talk to- except the young ladies of 

*?Ali ; they’re nice, kind young ladies ; but they can't talk as he 
docs.” 

“Then ho comes to see yon, Nancy ? 

“ Ho docs, miss ; and I’sc thankful for it. Ho conics to see 
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all ws poor liotlios a «lcal ofter iior Moislor Bligli, or tli Rector 
ever did; an’ it’s well ho docs, fur he's always welcome, and wc 
can’t say ns luiicli for tli' Rector — there is at says tliev r«' fair 
feared 011 him. When ho comes into a hmwo, tlicy say lie’s siiro 
to find summiit ^r^ollg, ami hegiii a cnlliiig ’em ns soon ns lio 
crasscs tli’ dooi-stinis: lint mnyhc ho thinks it Ids diify-liko to 
tell ’em what's wrong; and very oft ho comes o’ [iiirposo to 
reprove folk for not eoiidng to church, or not knciOiiig tin slnnd- 
ing when other folks does, or going to tlio Jleliioily eliapel, nr 
smmimt 0’ that sort: Imt I can’t sny ’at ho ever fund miteli fault 
wi’ me. Ho camo to sec me onco or twice, afore Mnisfer Weston 


come, when I was so ill trnuhled in my mind ; and ns I had only 
very poor health besides, I made hold to send fur him— and ho 
camo nght enough. I was soiv distressoil. Miss Grey— thank 
God, it’s owored' now — Imt when I look my Bible, I could get 
no comfort of it at all. That very chapter ’at you’ve ijtist lieen 
reading troubled me as much as might — ‘Ho tlmt lovefli not, 
kiiowcth not God.’ It seemed fearsome to me ; for I felt that 
I loved neither God nor man ns I should do, and could not, if 
I tried ever so. And th’ chapter nfnro, whon? it says — ‘Ho lliat 
is bom of God cnimot commit sin.’ And anotliur [daco wliero 
it say.s— ‘Love is tbo fulfilling of tlin Law.’ Ami many, many 
others, miss : I sliould fair weary you out. if I was to tell them 
all. But all seemed to coudemu me, and to show mo ’at I wa.s 
not in the right way; ami as I knew uut how to get into it I 
sent our Bill to liog Maistcr Hatfield to bo ns kind as look in on 
me some day ; and wlicu ho came. I tolled him all my troubles ” 

“ And what did lie say, Nancy ? ” 

“ Why, miss, ho liked seemed to sconi me. I might bo mista’on 
-but ho hko gave a sort of a wliisfle, and I saw a bit of a smile 

the Metho^sts my good wonimi.’ But. I tolled him IM „over 
been near the Methodies. Ami thou he said— 

^’J'cro you’ll 

“But I ^Ued him Inlways used cominsr to church wh^n t 

rr***'^ witl r I h^dly durst 

voutuTO so far-and mo so bad i’ th’ rheumatiz and all ^ ^ 

cwt uLTcroUrr’i, 

S J.f TKac*f°s'‘°ZT“ C"®'‘ ■° «lk to 

and to fee. tbat the, are re.e„Wed t a&tS 
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tho lovo of God is slied abroad in my heart ; and if 1 can get n<) 
good by reading my Bible an’ saying my prayers at borne, what good 
shall I get by going to chnrch ?’ 

“ ‘ The clmvcli,’ says he, ‘ is the place appointed by God for His 
worship. It's yonr duty to go there as often as you can. If you 
want comfort, you must seek it in the path of duty’— an’ a deal 
more ho said, but I cannot remember all his fine words. HoweveiN 
it all came to this, that I was to come to church as oft as ever I 
could, and bring my Prayer-book with me, an’ read up all tlie 
spoiisers after the clerk, an’ staud, an’ kneel, an’ sit, an do all as 1 
sliould, an’ take the Lord’s Supper at every opportunity, an’ hearken 
Ills sermons, and Maister Bligh’s, an’ it ml he all right : it 1 wen 
on doing my duty, I sliould get a blessing at last. ^ 

“ ‘ But if you get no comfort that way,’ says he. ‘ it s ''P- 
“ ‘ Then, sir,’ says I, ‘ should you think I’m a reprobate ? 

“ ‘ Why,’ says lie— ho says, ‘ it yon do your best to get to heaven 
and can’t manage it, you must bo one of those that seek to enter m 

at the strait gate and shall not bo able.’ 

“All’ tlien ho asked me if I’d seen any of tlic ladies 0 tli 
Hall about that mornin’ ; so I tolled him where I had seen the young 
missis go on th’ Moss-lane an’ he kicked my poor cat nglit across 
tir floor, an’ went after ’em as gay as a lark; but I was '^rj sa<L 
That last word o’ his fair sunk into iny heart, an lay there like a 

lump o’ lead, till I was weary to bear it. 

“ Howsever, I follorcd his advice ; I thonglit he meant it all for 
Ih’ be.st. though he had a queer way with him. But you know, 
miss he’s ricli an’ young, and such like cannot nglit understand the 
Zmdil^s'of a poor old wmnan such ns me. But l.owsevcr, I dul mjr 
l)ost*to do all as he hade ine-hut maybe I’m plaguing you. miss, wi 

my cliattor/^ „ 

Oh no, Nancy ! Go on, and tell mo all. , , ,, • 

“ Well, my rhcuinaliz got better-I know not wlic her in going 
to church or not, but one frosty Sunday I got ‘‘"Id > 

Til’ indammation didn’t come 011 all at once like, b'lt bit by hit--but 
I wasn’t going to tell you about my eyes, I was talking my 

trouldo o’ mind;— and to tell the truth. Miss Grey, I don t think it 
was anyways cased by coniiujj to church— non^jht to speak on, at 
least • I like got my Ijcalth better; but tbafc didn’t mend my soul. 1 
liearkened and hearkened the ministers, and read an read at my 
Praver-book; but it was all like sounding brass, and a tinWing 
cymbal : the sermons I couldn’t nndorstaud. an’ th Prayer-book 
only sen'ed to show me how wicked I was, that 1 could read such 
good words an’ never be no bettor for it, and oftens feel it a sore 
labour an’ a bean’ task beside, instead of li blessing and a prmlcge 
as all good Christians does. It seemed like as all were barron au 
dark to me. And then, them dreadful words, ‘ Many shall seek to 
enter in, and shall not bo able.’ They like as they fair dried up my 
sperrit. 
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“Bnt one Sumloy. wlicn lluistcr Halficld gave out aliout the 
Bacrament, I noticed where lie said, ‘If there ho any of you that can- 
not (juiot his owu conscience, hut rccuiirctli further comfort or 
counsel, let him come to mo, or some other discreet an<l Icnrneil 
minister of God’s word, and open his grief ! ’ So, next Sunday 
moi-iiiiig, afore service, I just looked into tit’ vestry, an’ began a 
talking to th' Bcetov again. I liaidly could fashion to take such a 
liberty, but I tliouglit when my soul was at stake I sliouldn’t stick 
at a tritlo. But he said he liadn’t lime to attend to me then. 

•“And, indeed,’ says he, ‘I’vo nothing to say to you but what 
I’ve said heforo. Take the sacrament, of course, amt go on doing 

your duty ; if that won't serve you, nothing will. So don't hoflicT 
uie any Diore/ 

“ So then, I went away. But I heard Mnister Weston-Mnisfor 
Weston WM there, miss-this was his first Sunday at Horton, vou 

with'hiT owiT’^ ' l^ector on 

“ Tes, Nancy.” 

“ And I heard him ask Malster Hatfield who I wa.s 


‘ Oh, she’s a canting old fool. 


an’ he says, 


“And I was very ill grieved. Miss Grey; hut I went to mv 
scat, and I tried to do my duty ns aforetime : hut I like t'ot 

Snff atf Ir-'V' s-'^enimoiit ; but 1 felt as tliougl. I tore 


^Mviuiu illSU, ill & 

place a hit ; hut I hiurn’t Wten'S/R .';7’ 
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ys- 'y 'Vheu that wouldn’t do, he 
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and gave a hit of a smile : so I thought that was a good sign : for 
once, 'whou she did so to th’ Rector, lio knocked her off, like as it 
might bo in scorn and auger, poor thing. But you cau’t expect a 
cat to know iiiaimcrs like a Christian, you know, Miss Grey.” 

“No; of course not, Nancy. But what did Mr. "Weston say 
then?” 

“He said nauglit; but he listened to mo as steady an’ patient 
as could be, an’ never a bit o’ scorn about him; so I went on, an’ 
tolled him all, just as I’ve tolled you — an’ more too. 

“‘Well,’ says he, ‘ Mr. Hatfield was quite right in telling you to 
persevere in doing your duty; but in advising you to go to church 
and attend to the service, and so on, he didn’t mean that was the 
whole of a Christian’s duty : ho only thought you might there learu 
what more was to be done, and be led to take delight iu those 
exercises, instead of finding them a task and a burden. Aud if you 
had asked him to explain those words that trouble you so much, I 
think ho would have told you, that if inaiiy shall seek to enter in at 
tiio strait gate aud shall not bo al)le, it is their own sins that hinder 
them ; just as a man witli a large sack on liis hack midit wish to 
pass tlirough a narrow doorway, and find it impossible to do so 
unless ho would leave his sack behind him. But you,^ Nancy, I 
dare say, have no sins that you would not gladly throw aside, if you 

knew how ?’ 

“ ‘Indeed, sir, you speak truth,’ says I. 

“ ‘ Well,’ says he, ‘ you know the first and CTeat coramaiidment 
—aud the second, which is like unto it— on which two coimnnud- 
meiits hang all the law and the prophets? You say you e.amiot love 
God ; but it strikes me that if you riglitly consider who and wliab 
Ho is, you cannot help it. He is your father, your best friend : 
every blessing, everything good, plo^isant, or useful, conics from 
Him : aud cveiytliiiig evil, everytliiug you liave reason to hate, to 
shun, or to fear, comes from Satan— Hts enemy ns well as ours. 
And for this cause was God manifest in the flesh, that Ho might 
destroy the works of the devil : in one word, God is love ; and the 
more of love we liavc within us, the nearer wo are to Him, aud the 
more of His spirit we possess.’ 

“ ‘Well, sir,’ I said, ‘ if 1 can alw.ays tliink oil these things, 1 
think I might well love God: but how can I love my neighboure. 
when tliey vex me, aud be so coutrairy and sinful ns some on ’em is? 

“‘It iuay seem a hard matter,’ srijs lie, ‘ to love our ueijibboura, 
who have so much of wliat is evil about them, aud whose faults so 
often awaken the evil that lingers ivithin ourselves ; but remeimier 
that He made them, and He loves them; and whosoever loves Him 
that begat, lovetb him that is begotten also. And if God so loves 
US, tliut He gave His only begotten Sou to die for us, wo onglit also 
to love one another. But if you cannot feel positive affection for 
those who do uot care for you, you cau at least try to do to them as 
you would they should do uuto you : you cau oudeavour to pity thoir 
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failings and cscns© tbeir offences, and to do all the good Y"U can io 
those about you. And if yon accustom yourself to this, Nancy, tho 
very effort itself will make you love thon in some degree— to suv 
nothing of tlio goodwill your kindness would begot in thoin, Ihongh 
they might liavo little else that is good about them. If wo lovo 
God and wisli to seiwo Him, let ns try to bo like Him, to do His 
work, to labour for His glory — which is tho good of man — to 
hasten the coming of His kingdom, which is tho peace and happiness 
for all the world: however powerless wo may seem to lx>. in doing nil 
the good we can through life, tho hnmldest of us may do much towards 
it; and let us dwell in lovo, that Ho may dwell in ns and wo in 
Him. Tho more happiness wo bestow, tho more wo shall receive, 
oven here; aud tho greater will ho our reward in lieavcn when wo 
rest from our labours.’ 

“I believe, miss, them is liis very words, for Tvo tlioiiglit ’em 
ower many a time. An’ then he took that Bible, an’ reml hits hero 
and Oicro, an’ explained ’em a.s clear ns tho ihiy : ami it seemed like 
ns a new liglit broke in on my soul ; au’ I felt fair aglow almiif itiy 
heart, an’ only wislied poor Bill an’ all tho world euuld Jia' been 
there, an’ heard it. all, ami rejoiced wi’ mo. 

“After he was gone. Hamialt Ibigcrs, one o’ lli’ iicigli))ours, 

came in and wanted mo to lieli) her to wash. I tellod her I couldn’t 

just then, for I hadu t set on tlv’ putaties for th’ dintiur, nor wasluul 

up til hveakfast stuff yet. So then she began a calUiig me for my 

na.sty idle ways. I was a little bit vexed at first, but I never saul 

nolhmg moug to her: I only tcllcd her, like all jii a ipiiet way. ’at 

1 d had th new parson to sec me ; hut I’d got done sis quick ns ever 

I could, an then come au’ help her. So thou she softened doivu; 

and my heart like as it warmed towards her, an’ in a bit wo was very 
good friends. ^ 


“ An’ so it is, Miss Grey, ‘a soft answer turnetli away wrath: 

to fifu joZS” 

if wc coidd always romemhor it.’’ 

“Ay, if wo could!’’ • 

“ And did Mr. Weston ever come to soo you ngniu 'i ’’ 

an’ rea?to“mY wT ops has been so bad. he’s sat 

has SJ fXV ^ iwlf-tour together: hut you know, miss, ho 

An’ that nevt^^ ^ ^ do-God bless liiui! 

r preached ««c/i a sermon ! His text was 

rive “* >'“'T "■"11 "’‘ii 

uou, Tdoiat God ! an> i taio a pleasure, 

old body ’ats baU blj ea„ do. 

]ust 



AGXES GREY. 


?I2 

V 

had many a bout at threaping, one anent t’ otlier; an’ at times 
we’ve difft'i'od sorely. So 1 tliought I couldn’t do better nor knit 
him a pair o’ warm stockings ; an’ I’ve felt to like him a deal 
better, poor old man, sin' I began. It's turned out just as Maister 
■\Vcstoii said." 

••Well, I'm very glad to see yon so Imppy, Nancy, and so wise: 
but I must go now; I shall bo wanted at tlio Hall,’’ said I ; and 
bidding lier good-bye, I departed, promising to come again wlien I 
had time, and feeling nearly as happy as lierself. 

At anollicr time, I went to read to a i)Oor labourer who was in 
fho last stage of consumption. The young ladies liad been to see 
him, and somehow a promise of leading iiad been extracted from 
ilieiii ; blit it was too much trouble, so they begged we to do it 
in.stcad.' I wont, willingly enough; and there too I was gratified 
with tho praises of Mr. Weston, both from the sick man and his 
wife. Tlie former told mo that ho derived great comfort and 
benefit from tho visits of tho now parson, wlio frecpiontly camo to 
SCO him. and was " another guess sort of man ” to Mr. H.atficld ; 
who before the other’s arrival at Horton had now and tlicn paid him 
a visit ; on which occasions ho would always insist upon having tho 
cottage door kept open, to admit tho fresh air for his own eon- 
veuiciice, without considering liow it might injure tlio sufferer : and 
lijiving opened his Prayer-book and hastily read over a jiart of tho 
Servii'c fur the Sick, would hurry away again, if ho did not stay to 
administer some harsh rebuke to the amieted wife, or to make some 
tlioiiglitless, not to say heartless, observation, rather enlcnlatcd to 
increase tliaii diminisli the troubles of the sutfei'ing pair. 

“ Whereas.” said tlie man, “Maister Weston ’ull pray witli 3iio 
tju'tn in a different fashion, an’ talk to me as kind as owt; aii’ oft 
read to me too, nii’ sit besido mo just like a brotlier.” 

‘‘Just for all the world!” exclaimed his wife; “an’ about a 
tliroo wik sill’, when ho seed liow poor Jem shivered wi’ cold, au’ 
wliat pitiful tires we kept, hoaxed if wer stock of coals was nearly 
done. I tolled liim it was, an’ wo was ill set to get more : but you 
know, mum, I didn’t tliink o’ him helping ns; but liowsever, bo sent 
us a sack o’ coals next day ; an' we’ve had good fires ever sin : an’ a 
great blo.ssing it is, tliis winter time. But that's his way, Miss 
Grey: wlion he conies into a poor body’s house, a scein’ sick folk, 
bo like notices what they most stand i’ need on; an’ if lie thinks 
they can't readily get it therseln, lie never says nowt about it, bat 
just g’cts it for ’em. An’ it isn’t everybody ’at ’ud do tbat, ’at has 
ii-s little as he has : for you know, mum, he’s nowt at all to live on 
but what ho gets fra’ th’ rector, an’ that’s little enough they say.” 

I remembered then, with a species of exultation, that ho bad 
frequently been styled a vulgar brute by the amiable Miss Murray, 
because ho sported a silver watch, and clothes not quite so bright 
and fresh as Mr. Hatfield’s. 

lu returning to tho lodge I felt very happy, and thanked God 
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w X Jia«x somctbhig to think about: sometliiiig to dwell on 
as a relief from tlio weary monotony, the lonely dnidgcry, of my 
present life : for I was lonely. Never, from nionlh to moiilli, from 
year to ye.ar, except during uiy brief intervals of rest at liome, did I 
see one creature to whom I could 0}>en my heart, or freely speak my 
thoughts with any hope of sympathy, or even comprolioiisioii : never 
one. unless it were poor Nancy Brown, witli whom I could oiijov a 
single moment of real social intercourse, or whoso convorsatiou was 
calcivlatcd to vendor me better; or who. n.s far as I could sec, could 
bo greatly henefited hy mine, lly only eoin|iaiiion.s had Ijccn uii- 
nniiablc childrou. and ignorant, wrongdioadcd girls; from wliuso 
fatiguing folly, nubroken solitude was often a relief most carnc.stly 
desired and dearly prized. But to be restricted to such n.Sboeiatcs 
was a serious evil, both in its immodinto effects and the conso- 
quenccs tliat were likely to ciisuo. 

Never a now idea or stirring thought came to mo from witliout • 
and such as rose withiu me were, for the most part, misorablv 
crushed at once, or doomed to sicken and fade away. Ix^causo they 

could not see the light. •' =ouiiy 

Habitual associations are known to cxcrci.so a great itdluenco 
over each other s imuds and maimei*s. Those whoso aclious are for 
S nf ■'r'? arc. ever oaVw “ ^ 

intractable savages iiuloss hn bL ^ amid a race of 

t|Uestion whelhcr, at the close of tbTri*” ^ JTi'^'ntly 

hocomo, at least, a barbarian binfself' W I nsT 't l "'f '“V'’ 

:.XTc bri:"^‘""'" f i- 

|0 foal mtcllS deteS 

ractiug; aud I trembled Icst^mv^n^ ^ petrifying, my soul con- 
become deadened, my distii ctions^of rjJ^I Perceptions sliould 
?iid aU my better fLulS Caul coufouuded, 

lufluenco of such a modo of life Tbo 1 ‘ 

gathering round me, and clSir in nf °^rth wore 

thus it was that Mr. Weston rosf inward bcavon ; and 

the moming-star in mv ImrS, * * Icngtli upon mo, anpcariDir liWn 
darkness; ^d I ° the Zv TtMZ 

that was above mo, not bencatb I wT ^ for contemplation 
was not made up of Bloomfiolds w ^ gtad to see that all tho world 
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me (I was now almost broken-in to the back comer in the carriage), 
for I liked to hear him— and I liked to see him, too ; though I knew 
he was not liandsome, or even what is called agreeable, in outward 
aspect : but, certainly, he was not ugly. 

In stature he was a little, a very little, above the middle size ; 
perfectly symmetrical in figure, deep-chested, and strongly-built; 
the outline of his face would be pronounced too square for beauty, 
but to me it announced decision oi character; his dark brown hair 
was not carefully curled, like Mr. Hatfield’s, but simply bnishcd 
aside over a broad white forehead ; the eyebrows, I suppose, were too 
projecting, but from under those dark brows tliere gleamed an oyo 
of singular power, brown iu colour, not large, and somewhat deep- 
sot, but strikingly brilliant, and full of expression ; thcro was 
chameter, too, in the mouth, somethiug that bespoke a man of firm 
purpose and a habitual thinker; and when he smiled — but I will not 
speak of that yet, for. at tlio time I mention, I had never seen him 
smile : and, iutlccd, his general appearance did not impress me with 
tlio idcii of tt tiHiD giv*ou to such rolAxatiou, nor of such an iudiyidual 
as the cottagers described liim. I had early formed mv opinion of 
liim ; and, iu spite of Miss Murray’s objurgations, was fully coimnced 
that ho was a man of strong sense, firm faith, and ardent piety, but 
thou'ditful and stern: and wlieu I found that, to his other good 
quairtics, was added that of true benevolence and gentle, considerate 
kindness, the discovery, perhaps, delighted me the more, as I had not 
been prepared to expect it. 


CHAPTER XIL 

THE SHOWER. 

The next visit I paid to Nancy Brown was in the second week in 
Marcli : for, though I had mauy spare minutes during the da} , 1 
seldom could look upon an hour as entirely my own ; since, where 
cveiTthino' was left to the caprices of Miss Matilda and her sister, 
thorl could ho no order or regul-irity ; and whatever ^ 

chose, wlien not actually busied about tliem or their concerns, l iml, 
as it were, to keep my loins girded, my shoes on my feet, my 

staff in my Laud^ for not to be immediately forriicommg when 
called for, wms regarded as a grave and inexcusable offence : not oiiiy 
by my pupils and tlieir mother, but by the veiy servant, who came 

in breathless haste to call me, exclaiming — . 

“ You’re to go to the sclioolroom directly, mum — the young ladies 

is waiting! ! ” ^ 

Climax of horror ! actually waiting for their governess ... 

But this time I was pretty sure of an hour or two to myseli ; lor 
Matilda was preparing for a long ride, and Rosalie was dressing 



THR RESCUED CAT. 


315 


for a dinner party afc Lady Ashljy’ 3 : so I took tlio oppnrtumty o£ 
ropairiiig to tlio widow’s cottage, where I found her in some anxiotv 
about licr cut. which bad been absent all day. I comforted her with 
as many auccdotes of that aniuial’s roving propensities as I could 
Tdoolloot* 

“ I’m feared 0’ th’ gamekeepers,” said she. “ tliat’s all ’at I tliink 
on. If th’ young goufleuien had been at homo, I sliould a’ thought 
they’d been setting their dogs at her, an’ worried lier, poor thing, as 
they did many a poor thing's cat; but I haven’t tlmt to bo feared oil 
now.” 

Nancy’s eyes were better, but still far from well : slic hail licon 
trying to maKo a Sunday shirt for her son. hut told nio she could 
only bear to do a little bit at it now and then, so that it progressed 
but slowly, though tho poor lad wanted it sadly. So I proposeil to 
help her a little, after I had rend to her, for 1 liad nlonty of tiino 
that evening, and need not return till dusk. SIio thankfully ncci'pled 
the offer. 

“An’ you’ll bo a hit 0’ company for ino too, miss.” said she ; “ I 
like as I feel louosoino without luy cat.” 

But when I had finished rending, and done tlio half of a seam, 
with Nnney’s capacious brass tliiniblo fitted 011 to my finger hy 
means of a roll of paper. I was disturbed by tho ontranco of Mr. 
Weston, with the identical cat in his arms. I now saw that he could 
Bmile, and very plea&uitly too. 

“I’to done you a piece of good service, Nancy,” ho began: llien 
seeing mo, lie acknowledged uiv pi*esouce by a sliglit how. I sliould 
have been invisible to Hatfield, or any other gcntlcuiau of tlioso 
iwrts. “ I’ve delivered your cat,” he continued, “ from tlio hands, or 
rather tho gun, of Mr. Murray’s gamekeeper.” 

"God bless you, sir!” cried tho grateful old woman, ready to 
weep for joy as sho received her favourite from his arms. 

"Take caro of it,” said he, “and don’t lot it go near tho rabbit 
warron, for the mmokoeper swears ho’ll shoot it if ho sees it thoro 
again : he would have done so to-day, if I had not boon in tiino to 
slop him. I holicYO it is raining, Miss Groy,” added he, inoro 
quietly, obsoniivg that I had put aside iny work, and was preparing 
to depart. “ Don't let mo disturb you — I shan’t stay two 
minutes.” 

"You’ll both stay wliilo tins shower gets owored,” said Nancy, 
as sho stirred tho lii-o, and placed another chair beside it : "what' 
there’s room for all.” 

" I can seo hotter hero, thank you, Nancy,” replied I, taking my 
work^ to tho window, where she liad tho goodness to suffer 1110 to 
remain unmolested, while she got a brush to reinovo the cat’s hairs 
trem Mr. Weston’s coat, carefully wiiied tho rniu from his hat, and 
pive the cat its supper, busily talking all tho time : now thanking 
**** I fnond for what ho had done ; now wondering liow the 
cat had found out tho warren ; and now lamenting the probable 
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consequences of sucli a discovery. Ho listened with a quiet, good- 
natured smile, and at length took a scat iu compliance with her 
pressing invitations, but repeated that ho did not mean to stay. 

“I have another place to go to,” said he, “and I see” (glancing 
at the book on the table) somo ouo else has been reading to 
you.” 

“ Tes, sir ; Miss Grey lias been as kind as read me a chapter ; 
an’ now slie’s lielping me with a shirt for our Bill — but I’m feared 
slic’Il ho cold there. Won’t you come to th’ fire, miss ? ” 

“ No, thank you, Nancy, I’m quite warm. I must go as soon as 
tills shower is over.” 

“Aw, miss! You said you could stop till dusk!” cried the 
provoking old woman, and Mr. Weston seized Ids hat. 

“ Nay, sir,” exclaimed she, “ pray don’t go now, while it rains so 
fast.” 

“ But it strikes mo I’m keeping your visitor away from the 
fire.” 

“No, you’re not, Mr. Weston,” replied I, hoping tliero was no 
harm iu a falsehood of that description. 

“ No, sure ! ” cried Nancy. “ What ! there’s lots o’ room ! ” 

“ Miss Grey,” said ho, half -jest ingly, as if be felt it necessary to 
change the present subject, whether no had anything particular to 
say or not, “ I wisli you would make my peace with the squire, when 
you see 1dm. Ho was by when I rescued Nancy's cat, and did not 
quite approve of tlie deed. I told him I thought he might better 
.spare all his rabbits tlian she her cat, for which audacious assertion 
lie treated mo to some rather ungcutlciuauly language; and I fear I 
retorted a tritlo too warmly.” 

“Oil, lawful sir! I hope you didn't fall out wi’ tli’ maister for 
sake o’ my oat ! he cannot bide answering again— can th’ maister.” 

“ Oh ! it’s no matter, Nancy : 1 don't care about it, really ; I 
said uotidng very uncivil ; and 1 suppose Mr. Murray is accustomed 
to iKse rather strong language when he’s heated.” 

“ Ay, sir; it’s a jdty I" _ • 

“ And now, I really must go. I have to visit a place a mite 
beyond this; and yon would not have mo to return in the dark: 
besides, it lias nearly done raining now— so good eveuiug, Nancy. 
Good-evening, Miss Grey.” 

“ Good evening. Mr. Weston ; but don’t depend upon me tor 
making your peace with Mr. Murray, for I never see him— to speak 
to.” 

’ “ Don’t you P it can’t bo helped, then,” replied ho in dolorous 
resignation : then with a peculiar half-smile, ho added, “ But never 
mind ; I imagine the squire has more to apologise for than 1, and 

left Iho cottage. , . , 

I went on with my sewing ns long as I could see, and then bid 
Nancy good-evening; checking licr too lively gratitude by the 
undeniable assurance that I had only done for her what she would 
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have doue fot me, if slio had heon in my place and I m lieis. I 
hastened back to Horton Lodge, where, having entered the fichnol- 
room I fomid the tca-tablo all in confusion, the tray lloodcd witli 

slops! and Miss M<atilda in a most ferocious humour. 

“Miss Grev, whatever have you been iihout t* Ivehad tea lialt- 
an-hour ago, and had to mako it myself, and drink it all alone . 1 

wish you lOOuhZ come in sooner!” ,, ,, 

“ I’ve been to see Nancy Brown. I thought you would not i)C 


back from yonr ride.” . , 1 im x i o n-! » 

“How could I ride in the ram, I should liko to know r 

damned pelting shower was vexatious enough— coming mi when I 
was just in full swing; and thentocome and liml nobody in loteal — 
and yon know 1 can’t make the tea as I like it. * 

“ I didn’t think of the shower,” replied I (and indeed, the tlioiiglit 
of its driving her homo had never entered my head). 

“No, of course; you were under shelter yourself, and you never 
thouglit of other people.” 

I bore her coarse reproaches witli astonisliing equanimity, even 
with ehoorfulnoss ; for I was sensible that I liad doiio moro good to 
Nancy Brown than harm to her : and perliaps somo other thoughts 
assisted to keep up my spirits, and impart a relish to tho cup of 
cold, ovenlrawn tea, and a charm to (ho otlicrwisc unsightly table ; 
and— I had almost said — to Miss Matilda’s unamiuble face. But she 
soon betook herself to tho stables, aud left mo to tho quiet enjoyment 
of my solitary meal. 


CHAPTER XIIT. 

TUE PBIMROSBS. 

Miss Murray now always wont twice to church, for sho so loved 
admiration that she could not bear to loso a single opportunity of 
obtaining it ; and slio was so sure of it wherever sho sliowed horsolf, 
that whether Harry Mcltham and Mr. Green wore there or not, 
there was certain to bo somebody present who would not bo insensible 
to her charms ; besides the Rector, whoso official capacity generally 
obliged him to attend. 

Usually, also, if the weather permitted, both she and her sister 
would walk home 5 Matilda, because she hated the confinement of 
the carriage ; she, because sho disliked the privacy of it, and enjoyed 
the company that generally enlivened tho first mile of tho journey in 
walking from the rimreh to Mr. Green’s park-gates : near which com. 
menced the private road to Horton Lodge, which lay in tho opposite 
direction ; while tho highway coudneted in a straightfonvard course 
to the still more distant mansion of Sir Hugh Meltham. Thus 
there was always a cliance of being accompanied so far, either by 
Harry Meltham, with or without Miss Moltham, or Mr. Gree]^ 
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•with perhaps ono or botli of his sisters, aod any gentlemou 
visitors they might have. 

Wlicthor I walked with the young ladies or rode 'with their 
parents, depended entirely upon their own capricious will : if they 
chose to “ take ” me, I went ; if. for reasons best known to them- 
selves, they chose to go alone, I took my seat in the carriage. I 
liked walking better, but a sense of reluctance to obtrude my 
presence on any ojjo wlio did not desire it, always kept me 
jiassivo on these and similar occasions; and I never inquired into 
the causes of tlieir varying whims. Indeed, tliis was the best 
policy — for to submit and oblige was the governess’s paid, to con- 
sult their own pleasure was that of the pupils. But when I did 
walk, the first half of the joumey was generally a groat nuisance 
to me. As none of the before-mentioned ladies and gentlemen ever 
noticed me, it was disagreeable to walk beside them, as if listening 
to what they said, or wishing to be thought one of them, while they 
talked over mo, or across ; and if their eyes, in speaking, chanced to 
fall on mo, it seemed as if they lookecl on vacancy— as if they 
either did not see me. or were very desirous to make it appear so. 

It was disagreeable, too, to walk behind, and thus appear to 
acknowledge my oivn inferiority; for, in truth, I considered myself 
pretty nearly as good as the best of them, and wished them to 
know that I did so, and not to imagine that I looked upon myself 
ns a mere domestic, who knew her own jilace too well to walk 
beside such fine ladies and gentlemen ns they wero-thougli her 
young ladies might choo.se to have her with them, and oven con- 
descend to converse with her when no better company were at hand. 
Tims— I am almost ashamed to confess it— but indeed I gave my- 
self no little trouble in my endeavours (if I did keep up with them) 
to appear iMjrfectly unconscious or regardless of their prcsouco. as 
if I were wholly absorbed in my own reficctioiis, or the contem- 
idation of surrounding objects ; or, if I liugcred bcliiud, it was some 
bird or insect, some tree or flower, that attracted my attention, and 
bavin" duly osaniined that. I would pursue my walk nlono, at a 
leisurely pace, until my pupils had bidden adieu to their compamoiis, 
and turned otf into tho quiet, private road. 

One such occasion I particularly well remember, it was a 
lovely ftftcruooii about tho closo of Mavchj Mr, Groeu and lus 
sisters had sent their carriage back empty, in order to enjoy tho 
bright sunshino and balmy air in a sociable walk homo along with 
their visitors. Captain Somebody and Lieutenant Somebody-clso 
(a couple of military fops), and the Misses Murray, who, of course, 

contrived to join them. i. i i i /s v ^ 

Such a party was highly agreeable to Rosalie; but not tinuing 

it equally suitable to my taste. I presently feU back, and began to 
botauiso and entoinologiso along the green banks and budding 
hedges, till tho company was considerably in advance of mo. and 1 
could hear the sweet song of the happy lark ; then my spirit oi 
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misantliropy bogau to melt away Wncalli tlje eoft, piu-c air and 
ffeiikl simsfiine: hut sfi<l tlionj:li<s of (‘Jirly cliildhoocl.aiid yenrniiiga 
fur doimvted joys, or for a brigider future lot, arose inRiend. 

As my eyes wnudered over the strep hnnks covered uilh young 

f ass and girecn-leavod plants, and snrinouiitLMl l»y buddiiif;: liodj;i‘H, 
lon"o(l intensely for somo familiar flower tliat mi^lit reeall tlio 
woody dales or green liill-sidos of home: the brown nioorliinds. of 
conrse, were out of the qnestimu Such u discovery would make my 
eyes gush out witli water.no doubt; but tliat wasoneof my greatest 
cigoyinoufs now. At length I doseried, higli nji hetweon tho 
twisted roots of an oak, tliroo lovely primroses, pooping so sweetly 
from tlicir hiding-place that tho tears already started at tlio sight ; 
blit they grew so high nliovome, that I tried in vain to gathortnieor 
two, to dream over and to carry with mo : I oouhl not reach tliem 
unless I climbed the bank, winch I was deterred from doing by 
liearmg a footstep at that momout behind mo, and was, therefore, 
about to turn away, wlion I was startled by tho wonls, “ Allow’ mo 
to gather them for you, Miss Grey,” spoken iu tho grave, low tones 
of a well-known voice. 

Immediately tho dowers were gathered, and in my hand. It was 
Mr. Westou, of course — who else would trouble himself to do so 
mnch for «uj ! 

I thanked him ; whether warmly or coldly, I cannot tell ; hut 
certain I am that I did not express half tho gratitude I felt. It W’ns 
foolish, perhaps, to fed any gratitudo at all ; hut it seemed to mo, 
at that moment, as if this wore a remarkable instnneo of his good- 
nature : an act of kindness whicli I could not repay, hut never sliould 
forget: so utterly miaccustoined was I to receive sueli civilities, so 
littlo prepared to expect them from auy ono within fifty miles of 
Horton Lodge. 

Yet this did not provoiit mo from feeling a liitlo uncomfort- 
able in his presence; and I proceeded to follow my pupils at a 
much quicker iwco than before; tliougli perhaps, if Mr. Weston 
had taken tho hiut and let mo pass without another word, I might 
have repented it an hour after ; hut ho did not. A somewJiat rapid 
walk for mo was but au ordiiiaiy pace for him. 

“Your Yoniig ladies havo left you alono,” said ho. 

“ Ye.s, they aro occupied with more ngrooablo company.” 

“ Then don’t trouble yoursolf to overtake thoin.” 

I slackened my naco ; but next momout regrefctod having dono 
m; my companion did not speak ; and I had nothing in tho world 
to say, and feared he might bo in tho same prodicamout. At length, 
however, he broke tho pause by asking, with a certain quiet abrupt. 

ness peculiar to himsolf, if I liked flowers. 

!! I answored : “ wild flowers especially.” 

I bko wild flowers,” said ho; “othere I don’t car© about 
because I have no particular associations connected witli them— 
except one or two. What are your favourite flowers ? ” 
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“ Primroses, blue-bells, and beatb-blossoms.” 

“ Not violets ? ” 

“No; because, as you say, I bare no particular associations 
connected with them ; for there are no sweet violets among the 
hills and valleys round my home.” 

“ It must be a great consolation to you to have a home, Miss 
Grey,” observed my companion after a short pause: “however 
remote, or however seldom visited, still it is something to look to.” 

“ It is so much that I think I could not live without it,” replied 
I, with an enthusiasm of which I immediately repented; for I 
thought it must have sounded essentially silly. 

“ Oh yes ; you could,” said he, with a thoughtful smile. “ The 
ties that bind us to life are tougher than you imagine, or than any 
one can who has not felt how roughly they may be pulled without 
breaking. Ton might be miserable without a home, but even you 
could live ; and not so miserably as you suppose. The human heart 
is like ludian-rubber ; a little swells it, but a great deal will not 
burst it. If ‘ little more tlian nothing’ will disturb it, ‘little less 
than all things will suflBce ’ to break it. As in the outer members 
of our frame, there is a ^ntal power inherent in itself, that strength- 
ens it against external violence. Every blow that shakes it will 
servo to harden it against a future stroke ; as constant labour 
thickens the skin of the hand, and strengthens its muscles instead 
of wasting them away : so that a day of anluous toil that might ex- 
coriate a lady’s palm, would make no sensible impression on that of 
a hardy ploughman. 

“I speak from experience — partly my own. There was a time 
when I thought as yon do— at least, I was fully persuaded that 
home and its affections were the only things that made life tolerable : 
that, if deprived of these, existence would become a burden hard to 
be eudurea; but dow I have no home — unless you would dignify 
my two hired rooms at Horton by such a name; and not twelve 
mouths ago. I lost the last and dearest of my early friends ; and yet. 
not only I live, hut I am not wholly destitute of hope aud comfort, 
even for this life : though I must acknowledge that I can seldom enter 
even an humblo cottage at the close of the day, aud see its inliabi- 
tants peaceably gathered around their cheerful hearth, without a 

feeling ahnost of envy at their domestic enjoyment.” 

“ You don’t know what happiness lies before yon yet,^ said I ; 
“ yon are now only in the commencement of your journey.” 

“ Tho best of happiness.” replied he, “ is mine already- the 

power and the will to he useful.” . i\ ii *. 

We now approached a stile comnmnicating with a footpatu tnat 
conducted to a farmhouse, where, I suppose, Wr. Weston purposed 
to make himself “useful;” for he presently took leave of me. 
crossed tho stile, and traversed the path with his usual firm, elaslic 
tread, leaniig me to ponder his words as I continued my course 
alone. 
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I had licaid before that ho had lost his mother not man? months 
before he came. She then was the last and dearest of his early 
friends; nud he had no home. I pitie<l him from my heart; I 
almost wept for sympathy. And this. I thought, accounted for the 
shade of premature tlioughtfuincss that so frequently clouded his 
brow, and obtained fur him the reputation of a moiosc and sulleu 
disposition with tho charitable Miss Murray and all her kin. 

“ But,” thought I, “ ho is not so iHisorablc as I should bo under 
such a deprivation: ho lc.ads an active life; and .a wide field for 
useful exertion lies before him. He can inahe friends ; and bo can 
make a home too, if ho ple.ascs; and, doubtless, he will please soine 
iiiuo. God grant the partner of that homo may be worthy of his 
choice, and make it a happy one— such a liome ns ho deserves to 

have! And how delightful it would be to ” But no matter 

what I thought. 

1 began this book with the intention of concealing nothing ; tliat 
those wlio liked might have the benefit of perusing a fellow- 
creature’s heart ; hut we have some tliouglits that all tlio angels in 
heaven are welcome to hchold, but not our brother-iucu— not even 
the best and kindest amongst them. 

By this lime the Greens had taken themselves to their own 
abode, and tho Murrays had turned down tho private road, whitluT 
I hastened to follow them. I found tho two girls lost in an 
animated discussion on the respective merits of tho two young 
officers; hut on seeing mo Rosalie broke off iu tho middle of a 
sentence to exclaim, with malicious glee — 

“ Oh, bo. Miss Grey ! you’re como at last, aro you ? No loondcj* 
you lingered so long behind; and no wonder you always stand np 
so vigorously for Mr. Weston when I abnso him. Ah, ha I I see 
it all now! ” 

‘‘.Now, come, Miss Murray, don't bo foolish,” said I, attempting 
a good-natured laugh; “you know such nonsense can make no 
impression on mo.” 

But she still went on talking such intolerable stuff— her sister 
holmug her with appropriate fictions, coined for the ocension-that 
1 thought it necessary to say something in my own justifica- 


“ What humbug all this is ! ” I exclaimed. " If Mr. Weston’s 
road bappened to be tho Mine as mine for a few yards, and if he 
chose to exchange a word or two in passing, wliat is there so 

Spt'onro ^ ^ ^ * 
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•11 mot him there, have you?” cxelaiined "RAcolia 

with exultant laughter. “Ah' noW TVrJnrU abe, 
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“ Eeally, tljat is not ATortli coutradictiucr ! — I only saw him there 
once, I tell you— and how could I know he was coming-? ” 

Irritated as I was at their foolish mirth and vexatious imputa- 
tions, the uneasiuess did not continue long; when they had had 
their laugh out, they returned again to the captain and lieutenant; 
and, wliile they disputed and commented upon them, my indigna- 
tion rapidly cooled; the cause of it was quickly forgotten, and I 
turned my thoughts into a pleasanter channel. 

Tlius wo proceeded up the park, and entered the liall; and as I 
ascended tlie stairs to my own chamber, I had but one thought 
within me; my heart was filled to overflowing with one single 
earnest wish. Haviug entered tho room, and shut the door, I foil 
upon my knees and offered up a fervent but not impetuous prayer : 
“ Thy will bo done,” I strove to say throughout; but, “ Father, all 
things are possible with Tlicc, and may it be Thy will,” was sure to 
follow. That wish — that prayer — both men and women would 
have scorned me for — ‘‘ But, Father, Thou wilt not despise ! ” I said, 
and felt that it was true. It seemed to me tliat another’s welfare 
was at least as ardently implored as my own; nay, even that was 
the principal object of my heai-t’s desire. I might have been 
deceiving myself; but that idea gave mo confidence to ask, and 
power to hope I did not ask in vain. 

As for the primroses, I kept two of tliein in a glass in my room 
until tlicy were completely withered, and tlie liouscinnid throw them 
out ; and the petals of the other I pressed between the leaves of 
my Bible — I have them still, and mean to keep them always. 


CHAPTER XIV. 

THE RECTOR. 

The following day was as flue as tho preceding one. Soon after 
breakfast Miss Matilda, liaving gallopc(f and blundered through a 
few unprofitable lessons, and veiigefiUly thumped the piano for an 
hour, in a tcrriblo Immour with both mo and it, because her mamma 
would not givo her a holiday, bad betaken herself to lior favourite 
places of resort, the yards, tho stables, and the dog-kouucls ; and 
Miss Murray was gouo forth to eujoy a quiet ramido with a new 
fnshioiiablo novel for her companiou, leaving me in the schoolroom 
hard at work upon a water-colour drawing which I had promised 
to do for lior, and wliich she insisted upon my fiuishing that day. 

At my feet lay a little rough terrier. It was tho property of 
Miss Matilda ; but she hated tho aiiiiiial, and intended to sell it, 
alleging tliat it was quite spoiled. It was really an excellent dog of 
its kind; but she affirmed it was fit for nothing, and bad not even 
the sense to know its own mistress. 
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Tho fact was, slio ]m\ purclinscd it wlion hut a Kiiml! puppy, 
insisting at first tlmt no oue should touch it hut herself ; but. kooii 
hecomiiiff lived of so helpless ami trouhlosoiiie a iiurscluig, slio had 
ffladly yielded to my entreaties to ho allowed to lake clinrpe of it ; 
Ld I, by carefully rmrsiiif? iho littlo creaturo from iiilaiiey io 
Rdolesocnce, of couvso, had obtained its affections : a reward I 
should havo greatly valued, and looked ni>on as far outwcighinp: all 
thetrouhlo I had had with it, had nut poor Snap’s grateful fooliiigs 
exposed him to many a harsh word and many a sniteful kiek and 
pinch from his owner, and were lio not now in danger of being 
“put away,” in consequonce, or transferred to somo rough, stony- 
hearted master. But liow could X help itP I could not make the 
dog hate me, by cruel treatment ; and sho would not propitiate him 
by kindness. 

However, while I tlius sat, working away with my peiieil, Mrs. 
Murray eamo, half-sailing, lialf-hiistliiig, into the room. 

“Miss Gvoy,” sho began, — “dear! how can you sit at your 
drawing such a day as this ? ” (She thought I was doing it for my 
own pleasure.) ‘‘I won(kr you don’t put on your hounot and go 
out with the young ladies.” 

“I think, ma’am, Miss Murray is reading; and Miss Matilda is 
amusing herself with her dogs.” 

“ If you would try to amuse Miss Matilda yourself a littlo more, 
I think sho would not be driven to sock nmiLs’ement in tlio com- 
paniouslup of dogs, and horses, and grooms, so much as sho is ; 
and if you would bo a little more cheerful and couvoi'sahlo tvitli 
Miss Murray, sho would not so often go wandering in the fields 
with a book in her hand. However, I don’t want to vex you,” 
added she, seeing, I suppose, that my cheeks burned and my’liaiul 
trembled with somo unaminblo emotion. “ Do, pray, try not to bo 
BO touchy,— there’s no speaking to you else. And tell mo if you 
know where Rosalie is goue : and why sho likes to be so much 
alone ? ” 

“Sho says she likes to he alone when she has a now book to 
read.” 


“ But why can’t she read it in the park or the garden ?— why 
should she go into tho fields and lanes? And how is it that 
Mr. Hatfield so often finds her out? She told me last week he’d 
walked bs horse by her side all up Moss Lano ; and now I’m sure 
it was ho I saw from my dressing-room window, walking so briskly 
past the park-gates, and on towards tho field whore sho so fro- 
gnontlygoes. I wish you woiUd go and see if she is there; and 
just gently i-einmd her that it is not proper for a yoimg lady of her 
rank and prospects to he wandering about by herself in that manner 
enosed to the attentions of any 0110 that presumes to address her • 
like some neglect^ girl that has no park to walk in, and no 
fr^ds to take of her : and teU her that her papa would bo 
esrtremely angry if he knew of lier treating Mr. Hatfield in the 
u 2 
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familiar maimer that I fear she does; and— oh ! if you —if any 
governess had but half a mother’s watchfulness — half a mother’s 
anxious care, I should bo saved this trouble; and you would see at 
once the necessity of keejiing j'our eye upon her, and making your 

company agrceablo to Well, go — go; there’s no time to be 

lost,” cried she, seeing that I had put away my drawing materials, 
and was waiting in the doorway for the conclusiou of her address. 

According to her prognostications, I found Miss Murray in 
her favourite field, just without the park ; and, unfortunately, 
not alone; for the tall, stately figure of Mr. Hatfield was slowly 
sauntering by her side. 

Hero was a poser for me. It was my dtity to interrupt the 
iete-a-tete — but how was it to bo done ? Mr. Hatfield could not 
bo driven away by so insignificant a person as I; and to go and 
place myself on the other side of Miss Murray, and intrude my 
nuwelcoino prcscnco upon her without noticing her companion, 
was a piece of rudeness I could not be guilty of, neither had I 
tho courage to cry aloud from the top of the field that she was 
wanted elsewhere. So I took the intermediate course of walking 
slowly, but steadily, towards them ; resolving, if ray approach 
failed to scare away the beau, to pass by and fell Miss Murray 
her mamma wanted her. 

She certainly looked very charming ns she strolled, lingering 
along under the budding horse-chestnut trees that stretched their 
long arms over the park-palings, with her closed book in one hand, 
aud in the other a graceful spig of myrtle, which served her as 
a very pretty plaything; her bright ringlets escaping profusely from 
her little bonnet, and gently stirred by the breeze, her fair cheek 
flushed with gratified vanity, her smiling blue eyes, now slyly 
glancing towards her admirer, now gazing downward at her myrtle 
sprig. But Snap, nmning before me, interrupted her in the midst 
or some half-pert, half-playful repartee, by catching hold of her 
dress, and vehemently tugging thereat; till Mr. Hatfield, with bis 
cane, administered a resoundmg thwack upon the animal’s skull, 
and sent it yelping back to me, with a clamorous outcry that 
afforded the reverend gentleman great amusement : but seeing me 
so near, he thought, I suppose, he might as well be taking bis 
departure; and as I stooped to caress the dog, with ostentatious 
pity to show my disapproval of his severity, I heard him say— 

“ When shall I see you again, Miss Murray ? ” 

“ At church, I suppose,” replied she, ‘‘ unless your business 
chances to bring you here again, at the precise moment when I 
happeu to bo walking by.” 

I could always manage to have business here, if I knew pre- 
cisely when and where to find you.” 

“ But if I would, I could not inform you, for I am so unmefbodical, 
I never can tell to-day what I shall do to-morrow.” 

“ Then give me that, meantime, to comfort me,” said ho, half 
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jesliugly and half in earuesJ, exttMidiiig liis hand for the sprig 
myrtle. 

“ No, indeed, I shan’t.” 

“Do! 2»'ai/ do! I shall he the most miscrablo of men if you 
don’t. Ton cannot be so cruel as to deny mo a favour so easily 
granted, and yet so higlily prized ! ” pleaded he, as ardently us if his 
life dejwndcd on it.” 

By this time, I stood within avery few yards of them, impatiently 
waifii^ his departure. 

“ There, then ! tako it and ^o,” said Rosalie. 

Ho jojiully received tho gift, inurnmrod somotliing that mado 
her blnsh and toss aside her head, hut witli a little laugh that showed 
her displeasure was entirely affected; and then wilJi a courlvou.s 
salutation withdrew. 

“ Did yon ever see such a man. Miss Grey ? ” said she, turning to 
me ; “ I’m so glad you came ! I tliought I never should get rid of 
him; andl was so terribly afraid of pajwi seeing him.” 

" Has he been with you long f ” 

“No, not long, but he’s so oxtreiuely impcrtiiieut: and he’s 
always haugiug about, jirctondiiig his business or his clerical duties 
require Ins attendance in these parts, and really wutchiiig for poor 
me, and nouuciiig upon mo wherever ho sees me.” 

“ \Vcll, your mamma thinks yon ought not to go beyond the nark 
or gftvdou withoat some discreet inatrualy person like lue to accom- 
pany yon, and keen off all inlnul^fc Qi AM* 1 1* 1 1 
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some exaggerated story, and put So ^ ^ «P 

or likely to bo ongagodfto 
for fear ms,, „,d 
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conclude that I’m not a fit wife for her excellent son : as if the said 
sou were not the greatest scamp in Christendom ; and as if any woman 
of common decency were not a world too good for him.” 

*• Is it really so, Miss Murray H and does your mamma know it, 
and yet wish you to marry him ? ” 

To bo sure she docs ! She knows more against him than I do, 
I believe : she keeps it from me lest I should be discouraged ; not 
knowing how little I care about snoh things. For it’s no great 
matter, really : he’ll bo all right when he’s married, as mamma says ; 
and reformed rakes make tliebest husbands, ercryiody knows. I 
only wish lie was not so ugly — ffiai’s all I think about: but then 
there’s no choice hero in the country; and papa loill not let us go to 
London ” 

“ But I should think Mr. Hatfield would be far better.” 

“ And so ho would, if he were lord of Ashby Park — there’s not 
a doubt of it : but the fact is, I must have Ashby Park, whoever 
shares it with me.” 

“But Mr. Hatfield thinks you like him all this time; you don’t 
consider how bitterly he will be disappointed when he fiucis himself 
mistaken.” 

“ No, indeed ! It will be a proper punishment for his presump- 
tion- for ever daring to think 1 could like him. I should enjoy 
notliing so much as lifting the veil from his eyes.” 

" The sooner you do it the better, then.” 

“ No ; I tell you, I like to amuse myself with him. Besides, he 
doesn’t really th'ink I like him. I take good care of that : you 
don’t know how cleverly I manage. He may presume to think he 
can induce me to like him; for which I shall pimish him as he 
deserves.” 

“ Well, mind you don’t give too much reason for such presumption 
— that’s all,” replied I. 

But all my exhortations were in vain ; they only made her some- 
what more solicitous to disguise her wishes and her thoughts from 
me. Slio talked no more to me about the Rector ; but I could see 
tliat her mind, if not her heart, was fixed upon him still, and that 
she was intent upon obtaining another interview: for though, m 
comidiance with her mother’s r^uest, I was now constituted the 
companion of her rambles for a time, she still persisted in wandering 
in the fields and lauc.s that lay in the nearest proximity to the road; 
and, whether she talked to roe or read the book she carried in her 
hand, she kept continually pausing to look round hor, or ga^ up 
the road to see if any one was coming ; and if a liorseman trotted by, 
I could tell by her unqualified abuse of the poor equestrian, whoever 
he might bo, that she hated liim because he^ was not Mr. Hatfield. 

“ Surely,” thought I, “she is not so indifferent to him as she be- 
lieves herself to be, or would have others to believe her; and hor 
mother's anxiety is not so wholly causeless as she affirms.” 

Three da3‘8 passed away, and he did not make his appearance. 
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On the aftf-nioon of the fourth, UR wo were w« kiiiR hesulo paik 
l.alni<'S in tlio iiipmoralile field, each fiiniishe.l with a hook (tori 
ihvofs tookcaro to vrovido myself wilhsoinelhiiiK to ho doniff when 
slic did not i-cqiiire me to talk), she suddenly intermpted my studies 
hy oxohumin*;— , , -..r 1 

*• Oil, Miss Grey ! do ho so kind as to pi and sco Mark W nod, 
and take his mfo Iialf-a-erowii from me -I should have "iveii or 
sent it a week ago, Imt qiiilo forgot. Tliere ! said she, throwing mo 


you hotter read to him a hit? Run to the house and get some sort 
of a good hook. Anytliing will do.” 

I did as I was ‘desired; hut, suspeeliiig Roniotliing from her 
liuri'ied manner and tlio suddenness of the retjuest, I just glanced 
hack heforo I quitted tho field, and tlicro was Mr. HafHehl about 
to enter at tlie gate below. By sending’ me to tlic hoii.se for a hook, 
she had just prevoutod my moelliig him on llio road. 

“Never mind!” flioiiglit I, “tliere’ll he no great harm done. 
Poor Mark will he glad of tho half-erown. and i>erhaps of tho good 
hook too ; and if tho Rector does steal Miss Rosalie's lieart, it will 
only hmiihlo her pride u Httlo : and if Ihev do get married at la.st, it 
will only save her from a worso fate; and she will ho quite a good 
enough partner for him, and ho for her.” 

I^ark Wood was the oousurajitlve labourer whom I mentioned 
before. He was now rapidly wearing away. Miss Murray, hy her 


to be widowed and fatherless. 

After I had sat a few miuufes, and rend a little for the comfort 
nud edification of himself and his aflUcted w’ifo, I left them; but I 


had not proceeded fifty yards before I oacountorod Mr. Wostou, 
apparently on liis way to tbc sumo abode. 

Ho greeted mo in Ins u.sual quiet, uiialfccted way, stopped to 
inquire about tho condition of tho sick man and his family, and with 
a sort of uncoiiscioas, brotherly disregard to cereniony, took from 
my hand the book out of which I hud been reading, tuniecl over its 
pages, made a few brief but very sensible remarks, and restored it ; 
then told mo about some poor sufferer he had just been visiting, 
talked a little about Nancy Brown, made a fow obsorvatious upon 
my little rough friend the terrier, that was frisking at his foot, aud 
finally upon the beauty of the weather, aud departed. 

I have omitted to give a detail of his words, from a notion lliat 
they would not intex’cst tho reader as they did mo, aud not hecanse 
I have forgotten them. No ; I romemher them well ; for I thought 
them over and over again in tho course of that day and many 
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succeediug; ones, I know not how often ; and recalled every mtonatioii 
of his deep, clear voice, every flash of liis qnick, brown eye, and 
every gleam of his pleasant, but too transient smile. Such a con- 
fession will look very absurd, I fear; but no matter : I have written 
it: and they that read it will not know the writer. 

While I was walking along, happy within, and pleased with all 
around, Miss Murray oanio hastening to meet me ; her buoyant step, 
tiusbed cheek, and radiant smiles showing that she, too, was happy, 
in lier own way. Running up to me, she put her arm through 
mine, and without waiting to recover breath, began — 

‘•Now, Miis Grey, tliiuk yourself biglily honoured, for I’m 
come to tell you my news before I’ve breathed a word of it to any 
ono else,” 

“Well, wliat is it?” 

“ Oh, such news ! In the first place, you must know that Mr. 
Hatfield came upon me just after you were gone. I was in such a way 
for fear papa or mamma should see him ; but you know I couldn't call 
you back again, and so I — oh, dear! I can’t tell you all about it now, 
for there’s Matilda. I see, in the park, and I must go and open my 
budget to her. But, however, Hatfield was most uncommonly 
audacious, unspeakably complimentary, and unprecedentedly tender 
— tried to be so, at least — lie didn’t succeed very well in that, 
because it’s not his vein. I’ll tell you all he said another time,” 

“ But what did you say ? I'm more interested in that.” 

“ 111 tell you that, too, at some future period. I liappcncd to bo 
in a very good Inimour just tlien; but, though I was complaisant 
and gracious enough, I took care not to compromise myself iu any 
possible way. But, however, the conceited wretch chose to interpret 
my aininbility of temper his o» u way. and at length presumed upon 
my indulgence so far— what do you think? — he actually — made me 
an offer ! ” 

“And you—” 

“ I proudly drew myself up, and with the greatest coolness 
expressed my astonishment at such an occurrence, and hoped he had 
seen nothing iu my conduct to justify Jiis expectations. You sliould 
have seen Jiow his countenance fell! He went perfectly white in 
the face. I assured him that I esteemed him and all that, but could 
not possibly accede to bis proposals ; and if I did, papa and mamma 
could never be brought to give their consent. 

“ ‘ But if they could,’ said ho, ‘ would yours be wanting ? ’ 

“ ‘ Certainly, Mr. Hatfield,’ I replied, with a cool decision which 
quelled all hope at once. Oh, if you had seen how dreadfully 
mortified ho was— how crushed to the earth by his disappointment! 
really, I almost pitied him myself. 

“ One more desperate attempt, however, he made. After a 
silence of considcrablo duration, during which he struggled to be 
calm, and I to be grave — for I felt a strong propensity to laugh— 
which would have ruined all— ho said, with t^ho ghost of a smile— 
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But tell me plaiuly, Miss Murray, if I had the wealth of Sir 
Hugh Meltliain, or the prospects of his eldest sou, would you still 
refuse me ? Answer mo truly, upon j'our honour.’ 

“ ‘ Certainly,’ said I. ‘ That would make no differcjice whaloyor.’ 

“ It was a great lie, but he looked so coufident in his own ntt ruet ions 
still, that I dctcmiiiicd not to leave him one stono upon another. 
He looked me full in the face; but I kept my countenance so well 
that he could not imagine I was sa^-iug anything more than tlio 
actual truth. 

“‘Then it’s all over. I suppose,’ he said, looking ns if lin cnild 
have died ou the spot with vexation and tlie intensity of his despair. 
But he was angry as well as disanpoiiited. There was lie, suffering 
80 uuspcakahly, and tlicrowas I, the pitiless cause of it all, so utterly 
impenetrable to all tho artillery of his looks and words, so calmly 
cold and proud, he could not but feel some rcsculmciit; and witii 
singular bitterness ho began— 

•“I certainly did not expect (his, Miss Murray. I might say 
something about your past conduct, and tho liopes you have led mo 
to foster, but I forbear, on condition ’ 

i« • jfQ conditions, Sir. Hatfield ! ’ said I, now truly indignant at 
Lis insolence. 


“ ‘ Then let mo beg it as a favour,’ he replied, lowering his voice 
at oneo, and taking a humbler tone : ‘ let mo entreat that you will 
cot mention this affair to any one whatever. If you will keep 
silence about it, there need be no vmplcasantncsf* ou either side — 
Dotliing, I mo-iTi, beyond what is quite unavoidable : for uiy own 
feelings I will endeavour to keep to myself, if I c.inuot amii- 
hilato them— I will try to forgive, if I cannot forget the causo of 
my sufferings. I will not supjwse. Miss Murray, Unit you know 

•*° n ® ^“i^red me. I would not have you awaro of 

It; but if, m addition to the injury you have already done me— 
pardon nie, but whether innocently or not, you have done it— and if 
you add to it by giving publicity to this unfortunato affair, or Daioin? 
It af a«, you will Bud that I too can speak, and though you scorned 

my lOVO. You nnll I)ni*/I1\r ^ ' 


. ^ ^ VN.V van opvaik, <uia mougu you SCOmCU 

my love, you mil hardly scorn my ^ ^ ^ 

bloodless lip. and looked so terribly 


etiU, and I answerS disSly- 

know what, motive you suppose I could have for 

ratlrptl'^ “ 

inte'nw^r^TV^ni^'r Murray,’ said he. -I have loved you so 

SffoSd “tv ^ willingly 

wm?S 7 ,?T 1 1 ^ have loved, and never can love auv 

thft A I have always found vour srk 

the kindest and most tender and obliging of dod’s cr Jtbn. m 
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now.’ (T}iink of the conceitetl fellow saying that!) ‘And the 
uovelly and the liarslmcss of the lesson you have taupfht me to-day, 
and the hitteriiess of heiiiff disappointed in the only quarter on 
wliicli the happiness of my life depended, must cxeuso any appeai*- 
anco of asperity. If my presence is disagreeable to yon, Miss 
Murray,’ he said (for I was looking about me to show how little I 
cared for him, so ho t honght I was tired of him, I suppose), — ‘ if my 
presence is disagreeable to yon. Miss Murray, you have only to 
])r<tmisc mo tlio favour I named, and I will relieve you at once. 
There are many ladies — some even in tliis parish— who would bo 
delighted to accept what you have so sconifully trampled under 
your feet. They would be naturally inclined to hate one whose 
surpassing loveliness has so completely estranged my heart from 
them and blinded me to their attractions; and a single hint of the 
truth from mo to one of these, would he sufficient to raise such a 
talk ngaijist you as would seriously injure your prospects, and 
diminish your chaneo of success with any other gentleman you or 
your mamma might design to entangle.’ 

‘‘ ‘What do you mean, sir?’ said I, ready to stamp with passion. 
“ ‘ I moan that this affair from hegiuning to end ai)pears to mo 
like a case <*f arrant flirtation, to say the least of it-such a case as 
you would find it rather inconvenient to have blazoned through the 
world ; especially with tho additions and exaggerations of your 
feinalo X'iviils, who would bo too ghul to publish the matter, if I omy 
gavo thorn a handle to it But I promise you, on tho faitli of a 
gontlcmim. that no word or syllable that could tend to your pro- 

ludice shall ever e.scapo my lips, provided you will ’ 

•• ‘ Well, well, I won’t montiou it,’ said I. ‘ You may rely upon 
my silence, if that can afford you any consolation.’ 

“ ‘ You promise it ? ’ 

“ ‘ Yes ’ I answered, for I wanted to got nd of Inm now. 

• FnrewcU, then ! ’ said he, in a most doleful, heart-sick tone ; 
and with a look where pride vainly struggled against despair, ho 
turned and went away; longing, no doubt, to get homo, that he 
might shut liimsclf up in liis study and cry— >f he doesnt hurst into 

tears before he gets there.” ^ • i t i w 

“ But you have broken your iiromise already, said X, truly 

horrified at her perfidy. „ 

“ Oh I it’s only to you ; I know you won t repeat it. 

“ Certaiulv, I shall not : but you say you are going to teU your 
sister ; and she wiU tell your brothers wlieu they conio lioiim, and 
Brown iiiiincdiately, if you do not tell her yourself ; and Broum 
will blazon it, or be tho meaus of blnzouiug it throughout tho 

No. indeed, she won’t. Wo shall not tell her at all, unless it 

be under the promise of the strictest secrecy.” 

" But how can you expect her to keep her promises better tna 

her more eulighteuecl mistress 
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“ Well, well slio shan’t hear it, then,” said Miss Murray, syine- 
what siiap[H.slily. 

“ But. yomvill fell youriiianinia.of course,” pursueu I; " ami sIjo 
will tell your papa.” 

‘•Of course, I shall tell mamtiia, that is the very tiling that 
pleases mo so much. I shall now be able to convince her how mis- 
tahon she was in her fears about me.” 

“Oh. that's it, is it? I was womlering what it was that 
delightcil you so much.” 

“ Yes ; and another thing is, that T’vo hiinililcd Mr. Hal field so 
charmingly ; and another— why, you mii.st allow mo some sliarc of 
feuialo vanity : I don’t pretend to be without that most essential 
attribute of our sc-V — and if you had soon poor Hatfield’s iiiionso 
eagerness in making his ardent dcelarntlon, and his llattcring 
propo&il, and his agony of mintl, tliat no effort of prido could con- 
ceal, on liciiig refused, you would Imvo allowed I had some cause to 
bo gratified.” 

” The greater his agony, I should think, tho less your cause for 
gratification.” 

“ Oh, aousense ! ” cried tho young lady, shaking liorself with 
vexation. '* You either can’t uuderstand mo or you won’t. If I 
had not coufideuco in your magnanimity, I should think you envied 
mo. But you will, perhaps, eomprcliend this cause of idonsuro — 
which is as great as any— namely, that I am delighted with myself 
for my prudence, my sclf-comniaud, my heartlcssiiess, if you please. 
I was not a bit taken by surprise, not a bit confused, or awkward, 
or foolish ; I just acted and spoko as I ought to have done, ami was 
completely my own mistress tliroughout. And hero was a man, 
decidedly good-looking— Jano and Susan Green call liim bewitchingly 
handsome— I suppose they’re two of tho ladies ho pi-clends would 
be 80 glad to have him ; but, however, he was certainly a very clever, 
witty, agreeable companion— not what you call clover, but just 
enough to make him entertaining ; and a man one needn’t be ashamed 
of anywhere, and would not soon grow tired of ; and to confess the 
truth I rather liked him— better even, of late, tliaii Harry Meltliam 

and he OYdently idolised me ; and yet, though lie camo upon me 
aU alone and unprepared, I had the wisdom nii<l tlic prido. and the 
strengtli to refuse him— and so scornfully and coollv os I did • I 
have good reason to bo proud of that ! ” 

iu'USfy of having told him that bis having 

the wwlth of Sir Hugh Meltliam would make no differoneo to you 
when that was not the case; and of having promised to tell no one 

m * T.n JoxCto not m a good tompor. Here’s 

^ see what sho and mamma have to say about it ” 

She left mo. offended at my want of sjunpath/ and thinking, no 
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doubt, tl)at I envied her. I did not — at least, I firmly believe I did 
not. I was sorry for her; I was amazed, disgusted at her heartless 
vanity ; I wondered why so much beauty should be given to those 
who made so bad a use of it, and denied to some who would make it 
a benefit to both themselves and others, j 

But, God knows best, I concluded. There are, I suppose, some 
men as vain, as selfish, and as heartless as she is, aud, perliaps, such 
women may be usefid to pumsh them. 


CHAPTER XV“. 

THE WALK. 

‘‘ 0 DEAR ! I wish Hatfield had not been so precipitate ! ” said 
Rosalie next day at four P.M., as, with a portentous yawn, she laid 
down her worsted-work aud looked listlessly towards the window. 

“ There’s no inducement to go out now ; and nothing to look 
forward to. The days will bo so long aud dull when there are no 
parties to enliven them ; and there are none this week, or next 
either, that I know of.” 

“ Pity you were so cross to him,” observed Matilda, to whom 
this lamentation was addressed. “ He’ll never come again : and I 
suspect yon liked him after all. I hoped you would have taken him 
for your beau, and left dear Harry to me,” 

Humph ! my beau must be an Adonis indeed, Matilda, the 
admired of^nll beholders, if I am to be contented with him alone. I’m 
sorry to lose Hatfield, I confess ; but the first decent man, or number 
of men, that come to supply his place, will be more than welcome. 
It’s Sunday to-morrow — I do wonder how he’ll look, and whether 
he’ll he able to go through the service. Most likely he’ll pretend 
he’s got a cold aud make Mr. Wesfbu do it all.” 

“Not he!” exclaimed Matilda, somewhat contemptuously. 
“ Fool as he is, he’s not so soft as that comes to.” 

Her sister was slightly offended; hut the event proved Matilda 
was right: the disappointed lover performed his pastoral duties a.s 
usual. Rosalie, indeed, affirmed that he looked very pale aud de- 
jected; he might be a little paler; but the difference, if any, was 
scarcely perceptible. As for nis dejection, I certainly did not hoar 
liis laugh ringing from the vestry as usual, uor his voice loud iu 
hilarious discourse ; though I did hear it uplifted iu rating the 
sexton in a manner that made the congregation stare; aud, iu liis 
transits to and from the pulpit and the communion-table there was 
more of solemn pomp, and less of that irreverent, self-confident, or 
rather self-delighted imperiousness with which ho usually swept 
along— that air that seemed to say. “ You all reverence and adore me, 
I kuow; but if any oue dccj not, I defy him to the teeth !” 
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Bat the most remarkable change was. that ho never once eiifForcd 
his cjcs to wander in the direction of Mr. Murray’s pew, and did 
not leave the cliurch till we wore gone. 

Mr , Hatfield had doubtless received a very severe blow ; but liis 
pride impelled him to use every effort to conceal the elTocIs of it. 
He had been disappointed in ius cerfnin hope of obtaiiiiiig not only 
a beautiful, and, to him, liigldy attractive wife, but one wlio.so rank 
and fortune might give brilliaiico to fur inferior charjus : ho was 
likewise, no doubt, intcnsoly mortified liy his repulse, and deeply 
offended at the conduct of Miss Murray tliroughout. 

It would liavc given bim no little consnlntioii to liavc known bow 
disappointed she was to find him apparently solittlo moved, and to .see 
that lie was able to refrain from casting a single glance at her through- 
out both the services ; though, she declared, it showed that lie was 
thinking of her all tho time, or his eyes would have fallen uiiou her, 
if it were only by chance : hut if they had so chanced to fall, she 
would have affirmed it was because tlioy could not resist the attrac- 
tion. It might have pleased him too, in some degree, to linve seen 
how dull and dissatisfied she was throughout that week (tho greatjT 
part of it, at least), for lack of her usual source of excitemont ; and 
how often she regretted hanng “ used him up so soon," like a child 
that, having devoured its plum-cake too hastily, sits sucking its 
fingers, and vainly lamenting its greediness. 

At length I was called upon, one fine morning, to accompany her 
in a walk to the village. Ostensibly she went to get some shades 
of Berlin wool, at a tolerably respectable shop that was chiefly sup. 
ported by the ladies of the vicinity ; really— I trust thero is no 
breach of chanty in supposing that she weut with the idea of mcetiug 
either with the Rector himself, or some other admirer by tlio wav • 
for M wo weut along, she kept wondering •* what Hatfield would do or 
say if we met him etc. etc, ; as we passed Mr. Green’s park-gates, 

she wondered whether ho was at home-great stupid blockhead- 

as Lady Meltham s carnage passed us, she " wondered wlmt Mr 

SaIF to abuse his elder 

London.’”"^ ^ ^ ^ married and go aud Uvo iu 

wily." said I, “ I thought yon wanted to lire in London your- 
Urr f = t)ut then he makes it still duller 


% • >1 UiJ« 

coming b.ek:¥rshe™ 

snd lantly, whou wc entered the yUlage Jd dnlj » {““ft! 
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luimblo inhabitants moving abont, she “ wondered why the stnpid 
people couldn’t keep in tlioir houses; she was sure she didn’t want 
to SCO their ugly faces, and dirty, vulgar clothes— it wasn’t for that 
she came to Hoi'ton’l ” 

Amid all this, I confess, I wondered, too, in secret, whether we 
shmdd meet, or catch a glimi>s6 of somebody else ; and as we passed 
his lodgings, I even went so far as to wonder whether ho was at the 
window. 

On entering the shop, Miss Murray desired me to stand in the 
doorway while she transacted her business, and tell lier if any one 
passed. But alas! there was no one visible besides [the %'illagprs, 
except Jane and Susan Green coming down the single street, 
apparently returning from a walk. , 

' “ Stupid things ! ” muttered she, as sho camo out after havmg 
concluded lier bargain. “ Why couldn’t they have their dolt of a 
brother with them ? even he would ho better than nothing!” 

Sho greeted them, however, with a cheerful smile, aud protesta- 
tions of pleasure at the happy meeting equal to their own. They 
placed themselves one on each side of her, aud all throe walked 
away chatting and laughing as young ladies do when lliey get 
together if they be but on tolerably intimate terms. But I. feeling 
mv'olf to be one too many, left them to their merriment and lagged 
behind, as usual on snch occasions : I had no relish for walking beside 
Miss Green or Miss Susan like one deaf aud dumb, who could 

neither speak nor be spoken io- tx ^ i a 

But this time I was not long alone. It struck mo, at first, as 

very odd, that just as I was thinking about Mr. Weston Ije should 
come up and accost me ; but afterwards, ou duo refleotmn, I thought 
there was nothing odd about it, unless itwerothefactof Ins speaking 
tome; for ou such a morning and so near Ins own abode, it .was 
natural enough that he should be about; and as for my thmlang of 
him, I had been doing that, with little intermission, ever since wo 
set out ou our iourney ; so there was nothmg remarkable in that. 

“ You are alone again, Miss Grey ! said he. 


M Yos 

“ Wliat kind of people are those ladies— the Misses Green ? ” 

“ I really don’t know.” , xi » » 

“ That’s strange— when you live so near and see them so olton. 

“Well, I suppose they are lively, good-tempered girls; but 1 

imagine yon must know them better than I do, yourself, for I never 

exehamred a word with either of them.” . , , i 

“ Indeed ' They don’t strike mo as being particularly reserved. 

“ Very likely they are not so to people of tlieir own class; but 

they consider themselves as moving in quite a different sphere from 

He made no reply to this ; but after a short pause, he said- 
-I Suppose it’s these things, Miss Grey, that make you think 

you could Dofc liv6 without a homo ? 
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■were g^oiic— I will not say I could not live — but I would rather not 
live iu such a desolate world.” 

“But why do you .say the only friends you aro likely to have? 
Are you so luisocinblo that you cannot make friends ? ” 

“No, but I never made one yet; and in my jtrc.sent. position 
there is no iiossibility of doiii" so, or oven of forminjf a common 
acquaintance. The fault may bo partly iu myself, but I hope not 
altogether.” 

“The fadt is partly in society, and partly, I shoiiM think, in 
your immediato neighbours: and partly, too, in yourself ; for many 
ladies, in your position, would make themselves ho uofieed nml 
account cd of. But your pupils slioiild bo companions for 3'uu in 
some degree; they cannot bo many years younger than yourself.” 

11 *liey aro good company soinotimes; hut I cannot call 

them friends, nor would they think of bestowing such a muiic ou 
me-Wioy have other companions better suited to their ta.sfe.s.” 

ftAlf ,.0 you are too wiso for them. How do you amuse your- 
self a hen alone — do you read much ? ” ^ 

a.d ^ 

i, speaking of books in general, ho pa«:scd to different hooks 

Sf r* '"1? P'’<’5=«Jed by rapid transitious from topic to topic 

r— ^ " 

etraightforwardiiess coul^ not possX S’ smglo-mindotl 

asked myself. w it to lum wliat I think or fool ? ” I 
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pnssed on at a quicker pace ; but, as he civilly lifted Ins list in 
passing her. to luy surprise, instead of returning the salute with 
a stiff, ungracious bow, she accosted him with one of her sweetest 
smiles, and, walking by his side, began to talk to him with all 
imaginable cheerfulness and affability ; and so wo proceeded all 
tliree together. 

After a short pause in tho conversation, Mr. Weston made some 
remark addressed particularly to me, as referring to sometliing we 
had been talking of before ; hut, before I could answer. Miss 
Murray replied to the observation and enlarged upon it; he re- 
joined; and, from thence to the close of the interview, she engrossed 
him entirely to herself. 

It might be partly owing to my own stupidity, my want of tact 
and assurance : but I felt myself wronged ; 1 trembled with ap- 
prehension ; and I listened with envy to her easy, rapid flow of 
utterance, and saw with anxiety the bright smile with which she 
looked into his face from time to time : for she was walkiug a little 
in advance, for the purpose (as I judged) of being seen as well as 
heard. 

IE her convei-sation was light and trivial, it was amusing, and 
she was never at a loss for something to say, or for suitable words 
to express it in. There was nothing pert or flippant in her manner 
now. as wlu’Ji sho walked with Mi*. Hatfield ; tlicrc was only a 
gentle, plajrful kind of vivacity, which I thought must be peculiarly 
pleasing to a man of Mr. Weston’s disposition aud temperament. 

When ho was gone sho began to laugh, and muttered to herself 
— “ I thought I could do it ! ” 

" Do what ? ” I asked. 

“ Fix that man.” 

“ What in the world do you mean ? ” 

“ I mcau tliat he will go homo and dream of mo. I have shot 
him through the heart ! ” 

“ How do you know ? ” 

“ By many infallible proofs : more especially the look ho gave 
me wlien ho went away. It was not an impudent look — I exonerate 
liim from that— it was a look of reverential, tender adoration. Ha, 
ha ! he’s not quite such a stupid blockhead as I thought him ! ” 

I made no answer, for my heart was in my throat, or something 
like it. and I could not trust myself to speak. “ 0 God, avert it! 

I cried iutcrnall)'— “ for his sake, not for mine ! ” 

Miss Murray made several trivial observations as we ppsed up 
the park, to which (in spite of my reluctance to let one gli^po of 
my feelings appear) I could only answer by mouosyllaWe^ 
Whether she intended to tonneut me, or merely to amuse herself, I 
could not tell — and did not much care ; but I thouglit of the poor 
man and his one lamb, aud tlio ricli man with his thousand flocks; 
and I dreaded I knew not what for Mr. Weston, independently oj 
my own blighted hopes. 
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Right glftd was I to get into the house, and find myself almio 
ouco nioro in luy own room. My first iuipulso was to sink into (ho 
chair beside the bed; and laying my head on tho pillow, to 
seek relief in a passionate burst of tears : thcro was an iniporiitivn 
craving for such an indulgence; hut alas! I must restrain and 
swallow back my feelings still : thcro was tho 1k:1I — tho odious bell 
for the schoolroom dinner ; and I must go down with a calm face, 
and smile, and laugh, and talk nonsenso — yes, and cat, too, if 
possible, as if all was right, and I was just retnrued from a pleasant 
walk. 


CHAPTER XVI. 

THE BDBSTITUTION. 

NpT Sunday was one of the gloomiest of April iLiyw— a day of 
thick, (lark clouds, and heavy showers. Nono of the Murrays wore 
disposed to attend church in tho aftomoon, excepting Rosalie: kIio 
was bout nnon going as usual; so sho ordered the carriage, and I 
went with her: uolhmg loth, of course, for at church I might look 
without fear of scoru or censure upon a form and face more plca.sing 
to me than the most beautiful of God’s creations : I might listen 
without disturbance to a voice more charming than tho^ sweetest 

music to my ears; I might seem to hold communion with that soul 

m winch I felt so deeply interested, and imbibe its purest thouLrh U 

S K t s E.-5.-£ irSf 

is l.is Eoodnsss tliat I love ^ ^ *'“> ™»“. it 

‘lungs.” Wodfwell towoSiro^dfr ° 

none of them in which so X ^ 

o>™ spirit shines, as in this ^is fSu»/ His 

and not to appreciate, woro obtuso insonsihilifvl’^^ ’ 

little else to occupy mv heart linvo so 

.f miss 

7i I j ^^^^^“’^liecaino ont whiol. i? ^ interview 
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first with observations upon tho disagreeable weather, and then 
with asking if he would be so kind as to come some time to- 
morrow to see tho granddaughter of tho old woman who kept the 
porter’s lodge, for tlie girl was ill of a fever, and wished to see him. 
He promised to do so. 

“And at wlint time will you bo most likely to come, Mr. 
^Veston ? The old woman will like to know when to expect you— • 
you know such people tlnnk more about having their cottoges in 
order when decent people come to see them than we arc apt to 
suppose.” 

Hero was a wonderful instance of consideration from the 
thoughtless M ss Murray. 

Mr. Wostoii named an hour in the morning at which ho would 
endeavour to bo tlicre. By this time the carriage was ready, and 
tho footman was waiting, with an open umbreUa, to escort Miss 
Murray througli the churcliyard. I was about to follow; but Mr. 
Weston Iiad an umbrella too, and offered me the benefit of its shelter, 
for it was raining heavily. 

“ No, thank you, I don’t mind the rain,” I said. I always lacked 
common sense when taken hy surprise. 

“But you don’t lihc it, I suppose? — au umbrella will do yon 
no harm at any rate,” ho replied, witli a smile that showed he was 
not olfeuded; as a man of worse temper or less penetration would 
have been at such a refusal of Ins aid. 

I could not deny tlio truth of Ins assertion, and so wont with 
him to tlie carriage ; he even otfered me liis hand on getting in : an 
unnecessary piece of civility, but I accepted that too, for fear of 
gmng offence. One glance he gave, one little smile at parting — it 
was but for n moment; but tiicreiii I read, or tliongbt I road, a 
me.aniiig tliat kindled in ray heart a brighter llame of hope than had 
ever yet arisen. 

“ I would Jiavo sent the footman back for you, Miss Grey, if you’d 
waited a moment — you needn’t have taken Mr. Weston’s umbrella,” 
observed Rosalie, with a very unamiable cloud upon her pretty 
face. 

“ I would have come witliout au umbrella, but Mr. Weston offered 
me tho benefit of his, and I could not Imvo refused it more than I 
did without offending liira,” replied I, smiling placidly ; for my 
inward happiness made that amusing, which would have womided 
me at another time. 

The caiTiage was now in motion. Miss Murray bent fonvards, 
and looked out of tho window as we were passing Mr. Weston. Ho 
wa.s pacing homewards along tlie causeway, and did not turn his 
liead. 

“ Stupid ass ! ” cried she. throwing herself back again in the 
seat. “You don’t know what you’ve lost by not looking this 
way!” 

“ What has he lost? ” 
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“A boi7 from mo, tlmt would liavo rnisod liiui in tlio fiovmili 

VP.1 I ” 


heareu! ” 

I made no answer. I saw she wa.s out of Inunoiir, atul I derived 
a secret gratification from the faot. not that .slin was vexed, liiii tliat 
she tlioiiglit she had rea.son to be .so. It made mo think my 
Jiopes were not entirelv tlie offspriiig of mv wishes and irna-dua- 
tion. ■ " 

I mean to fake up Mr. Wesfon instead of Mr. Hatfield," said 
my companion after a sliort iiause. resuming sninetliing of lier usual 
cheerfuluoss. “ Tiie ball at Ashby Park lakes plneo oti Tuesday vou 
know; and mamma thinks it very likolyfliatSir Thomas will propose 
to me thou: such things arc often done in the privacy of the ImlU 
room, when gentlemen are most easily eiisimnd, and ladies most 
enchanting. But if I am to bo married so soon, I must make tlio 
best of the present time : l am dolorniined Hatfield shall not be tho 
only maa who slmll lay bis heart at my feet, and implore me to 
accept tho worthless gift in vain.” 

trtfi *0 one of your viclim.s,’* said I 

to fulfil the expectations you have raised." nsks jou 

Mr. West oil that day* by inc or \n mv about 

soon after breakfast. mL Murray cameTnKi- “5*^ morning, 
lior sister was employed at her ^studies S. "" r T*” 

studies tlioy wci*e not and said— ^ her lessons, for 

o'clock"*" ’ >■““ *“''« “ «'k with me .Lout 

bndlo^an/soMLKndspoiklotbc!^^^^ about my 
Grey must go with yon.” ^ about hU dogs: 

wi^ndow;slmmMsiPmdnu«pS;^^^^^ to tho 

latter consented to go. ^ ” '* upon which tho 

proposerto^coma t^thc pSc^f lo i® Mr. Weston 

beheld the whole contrivance. ^ r^^membering that, I 

road, .ud how they had had a 
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really found liim quite an agreeable companion ; and how he mtist 
have been, and evidently was, delighted with them and their amazing 
condescension, etc., etc. 


CHAPTER XVII. 

CONFESSIONS. 

As I am in tho way of confessions, I may as well acknowledge that, 
about this time. I paid more attention to dress than ever I had done 
before. This is not saying much ; for hitherto I had beeu a little 
neglectful in lhat particular: but now, also, it was no uncommon 
thing to spend as much as two minutes in the contemplation of roy 
own image in tho glass; though I never could derive any consola- 
tion from such a study. I could discover no beauty in those marked 
features, that pale hollow chock, and ordinary dark brown hair ; 
there might be intellect in the forehead, there might bo expression 
in the dark grey eyes : but wlint of that?— a low Grecian brow, ami 
large black eyes devoid of sentiment would be esteemed far prefer- 

It is foolish to wish for beauty. Sensible pcoiilo never eilher 
dcjire it for themselves, or care about it in others. If the mind be 
but well cultivated, and tho heart well disposed, no one ever cares 

for tho exterior. , , x n .. 

So said tlio teachers of our childhood; and so sav wo to tlio 

children of tho present day. All very judicious and proper, no 
doubt ; but are such assertions supported by actual experience . 

Wo are naturally disposed to love what gives ns pleasure, and 
•what more pleasing than a beautiful face— when wo know 
of the possessor at least? A little girl loves 
Because it lives and feels ; because it is helpless and harmless. A 
toad, likewise, lives and feels, and is equally helplws nnd harmlcss , 
but thougli she would not hurt a toad, she cannot love it like tho 
bird, ivith its graceful form, soft feathers, and bright, speaking eyes 
]f a woman is fair and amiable, she is praised for both qualities, but 
rsnecially tbo former, by the bulk of mankind : if. on the other hand, 
siie is disagreeable in person and character, licr plainness is commonly 
inveighed against as her greatest crime, because, to common observers, 
it gi^ s fheVeatest offence ; while, if she is plain and good, pronded 
sho is a person of retiring mannew and secluded life no oj® 
knows of her goodness, except her immediate connections. Others, 
on the contrary, are disposed to form unfavourable opinions of her 
Lnd and disposition, if it be but to excuse themselves for the r 
instinctive dislike of one so nnfavonred by nature ; and vice 
■with her whoso angel form conceals a vicious heart, or sheds a lals^ 
deceitful charm over defects and foibles that would not be tolerated 
in another. 
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They that have boauly, let them be thankful f..r it, ami iiiako a 
good use of it, like any other talent ; they that have it not, let them 
console themselves, and do the best they can williout it: ccriaiiily, 
though liable to bo over-estimated, it is a gift of God, and not to uo 
despised. Many will feel this who have felt that they could love, 
and whose licarts tell them that they aro worthy to bo loved ngniii ; 
while yet they arc delwirred by the lack of this or some sueh seeming 
trifle, from giving and receiving that happiness they seem almost made 
to feel and to impart. As well might the humble glow-worm do.spiso 
tliat power of giving light without which the roving tly might pass 
lier and repass her a tliousand times, and never light beside her : 
slie might hoar her winged darling buzzing over and around her; 
he vainly seeking her, she longing to l)e found, but with no power 
to make her proscuco known, no voice to call liim.nn wings to follow 
his flight; the fly must seek another mate, llio worm must live and 
die alone. 


Sueh were some of my reflections about (his pono(t. i might 
go ou prosing immo and more, I might dive nmeli doejior, and 
disclose other tlioughts, propose questions Iho render might Im 
puzzled to answer, ami deduce argiimenl.s that might startle his 
prejudices, or, perhaps, provoke his ritlcule, bci'auso lie could not 
eomprelicnd them; but 1 forbear. 

Now, therefore, let us return to Mi.ss Murray. She accompanied 
her mamuia to tho ball on Tuesday; of course Rplomlidly attired, 
mid delighted with her prospects ami her charms. As Ashbv 
rark was nearly leu miles clislaiit from Horton Lodge, they had to 
set ont pretty early, and I intended to have spent the evening witli 
Nancy Brown, whom I had not seen fora long time; but my kind 

C anywhoro else 

btjoud the limits of the schoolroom, by giving mo a piece of music 

to copy, which kept mo closely occupied till bcd-tiino.^ 

About oleven next inomiiig, as soon ns she had left her i-oom 

Sr /“ii 1 Thomas had indeed proposed to 

or at the ball: an event which reflected great creSKu he 

XTtoTn f iw coiitrivauco. I ratlloj 

diSiheir tncS I’'""'*' «'»'■ F--- 

Boemsd to “hrink W 
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it too. It seemed a horrible thing to liurry on the inanspicions 
match, and not. to give tlic poor creature time to think and reason 
on the irrevocable step she was about to take. I made no preten- 
sion to “ a mother s watchful, anxious care,” but I was amazed and 
horrified at Mrs. Murray’s heartlessness, or want of thought for the 
real good of her child; and, by my unheeded warnings and exhorta- 
tion.s,! vainly strove to remedy the evil. Miss Murray only laughed 
at what I said ; and X soon found that her reluctance to an imme- 
diate union arose chiefly from a desire to do what execution she 
could among the young gentlemen of her acquaintance, before she 
was incapacitated from furiher mischief of the kind. It was for 
this cause that, before confirliug to mo the secret of her engagement, 
she had extracted a promise that I would not mention a word on 
tlic subject to any one. And when I saw this, and when I beheld 
her plunge more recklessly than ever into the depths of heartless 
coquetry, I had no more pity for her. 

“ Como what will,” I thought, “she deserves it. Sir Thomas 
cannot bo too bad for her; and the sooner she is incapacitated from 
deceiving and injuring others the better.” 

The wedding was fixed for the first of June. Between that and 
the critical ball was little more than six weeks; but, with Rosalie’s 
accomplished skill and resolute exertion, much might be douo, even 
within that period: especially as Sir Thomas spent most of tho 
interim in London ; whither ho went tip, it was said, to settle 
affairs with his lawyer, and make other preparations for tho 
approaching mqitials. 

He endeavoured to supply the want of his presence by a pretty 
constant fire of billets-doux ; but these did not attract tlio neigh- 
bom's’ attention, and open their eyes, ns jiersonnl visits would have 
done; and old Lady Aslihy’s haughty, sour spirit of reserve witli- 
held iier from spreading tho news, while licr iiidiffercnt health prc< 
vented lier coming to visit her future daughter-in-law; so that, 
altogether, this aifair was kept far closer than such things usually 
are. 

Rosalie would sometimes show her lover’s epistles to me, to cou- 
viuco me what a kind, devoted* husband he would make. She 
.showed me the letters of another individual, too, tho unfortunate 
Mr. Green, who had not the courage, or. as she expressed it, tlio 
“spunk” to plead his cause in person, but whom one denial would 
not satisfy : he must write again and again. 

He would not have done so if he could have seen the grimaces 
his fair idol imule over his moving appeals to her feelings, and 
heard her scornful laughter, and tho opprobrious epithets sho 
heaped upon him for his |)ersoverauce. 

“ Wliy don’t you tell him, at once, that you arc engaged?” I 
asked. 

“Oh, I don't want him to know that,” replied she. “If lio 
knew it, his sisters and everybody would know it, and then there 
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would l)C an end of my — aliuiii ! And, licsidcn, if i (nld liiiii tlinl. 
ho would think iiiy oiipifjonifiil was the only oh.stai'h*. and llial 1 
would Imvc him if I wore free ; which I ooiild not liciir that any iiiiiii 
should think, and he, of nil othor.s, the least. Besides, I don’t care 
for his letters,” slie added coutomjjtnonsly; “ho may write us often 
ns ho pleases, and look as great a ealf aslio likes wlieu 1 meet him ; 
it only amuses me.” 

Meantime, young Meltham was pretty freejnent in his vigils to 
the lioiiso or transits past it : and, judging Uy Matilda’s execratiims 
and reproaches, her bister ^aiid >nore attention to him than civility 
required; iu other words, slie carried on as animated a llirlaliun 
as the prescnco of her parents would admit. 

She made some attempts to bring Mr. Halfudd once more to her 
feet; hut fmdiug them unsuccessful, sho repai<l his liaiiglify 
mdiffereuco with still loftier scorn, and si)okc of him witli as 

much disdiun and detestation as sliu had formerly done of his 
curate. ^ 


But, amid all this, slio never fora moment IonI sight of Mr 
evei-L She cml, raced every opportunity of meeting him. tried 
e^erj art to f^einato him and pursued him withnsmuehperse- 

ot her life depended upon elicitiug a return of nffeet ion Such 

oondnet wasconiidctolyho)mndmye(nnprehcnsion. Hud I seen it 

tel ‘ !" ^ it nnnuturalVhml I 

heard it described by others, I should have deemed it a mistake or 

fJlon T ’ ^ it with my own eyes, ami suftVred 

from It too I could only concludo that excessive vm.it 1 U 

t .0 and Xl a" !;f ”■ I”'-' 

their encomiums were stn-c w n»d 

sho had thus a daily ebane© oS° ^ Weston : whom 

abodes, or in her ti^ifsiU Taml f "i 

could gather, through their gossin to sbe 

at sucTi and such a time wS ir 

aged the sick, the Sor thotel ^ t?o 
her plans accordingly ^ most skilfully sho laid 

-iJia a-sX'iis: 
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a very great pleasure, however hurtful, or however fraught with 
paiu. 

I could not even see him at church : for Miss Murray, under 
some trivial pretext, chose to take that corner of the family pew 
which had been mine ever since I came ; and, unless I had tlie pre- 
sumption to station myself between Mr. and Mrs. Murray, I must 
sit with my hack to the pulpit, which I accordingly did. 

Now, also, I never walked home with my pupils: they said 
their mamma thought it did not look well to see three people out 
of the family walking, and onlj^ two going in the carriage; and, as 
they greatly preferred walking in fine weather, I should be honoured 
by going with the seniors. 

•‘And, besides.” said they, “you can’t walk as fast as we do; 
you know you’re always lagging behind.” 

I knew these were false excuses, but I made no objections, and 
never contradicted such assertions, well knowing the motives wbicli 
dictated them. 

And in the afternoons, during those six memorable weeks, 1 
never went to church at all. If I bad a cold, or any slight indis- 
position, they took advantage of that to make mo stay at home; and 
often they would (ell mo they were not going again that dai^ 
tliemselves, and then pretend to change their minds, and set off 
without telling me : so managing their departure that I never dis- 

cover’d the cliangc of purpose till too late. 

Upon their return home, on ono of these occasions, they ciitcr- 
taiiied mo with au animated account of a conversation they liad bad 
with Mr. Weston as they came along. .. i * 

“ And ho asked if you were ill. Miss Grey, said Matilda ; but 
wo told him you were quite well, only you didn’t want to come to 

church— so he’ll think you’re turned wicked.” 

All chance meetings on week-days were likewise carefully pre- 
vented; for, lest I should go to see poor Nancy Brown or any 
other person. Miss Murray took good care to provide suthcicnt 
employment for all my leisure hours. Tliero was always some 
drawing to finish, some music to copy, or some ‘ 

sufficient to incajiacitato ino from indulging in anything beyom 
a sliort walk about tho grounds, however she or her sister iiiignt 

be occupied. . nr . *i « 

Ono morning, having sought and waylaid Mr. >V cstoii, tliey 

returned in higli glee to give mo au account of tiieir intci- 
viow 

“ And ho asked after you again,” said Matilda, in spite of her 
sister's silent but imperative intimation that she should hold nor 
tongue. “He wondered wliy you wore never with us, and thouglit 
you must have delicate health, as you came out so seldom.” 

“ He didn’t, Matilda — what nonsense you’re talking ! ” 

“ Oil, Rosalie, what a lie 1 Ho did, you know ; and you said — 
Don't Rosalie— hang it!— I won’t ho pinched so! And. Miss Grey, 
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Rosalie told him you were qtiito well, but yon were nl|vavfl bo 
buried iu your books that you had ho pleasure iii niiythinff else. 

“ What an idea he must have of me ! ” I thought. 

“And,” I asked, “does old Nancy ever inquire about meP ” 

“Tes;aud wo tell her you aro so fond of reading and drawing 
that you cau do uotlniig else.” 

" That is not tlio case, though ; if you liad told her I was so busy 
I could not couio to sec her, it would have been nearer tho truth.” 

“ I don’t think it would,” replied Miss Murniy, suddenly kindling 
up ; “ I’m sure you have plenty of time to yourself now, when you 
have so little tcacliing to do.” 

It was no use begiuiiing to dispute with such iinlulged, nn- 
rcasonitig creatures ; so I held my peace. I was nceustoincd now to 
keeping silence when things dLsIasteful to my ear were uttered ; ami 
now. too, I was used to wearing a jdacM smiling coimteimnoo wluui 
Jiiy heart was bitter within mo. Only those who have felt tho like 
can imagine my feelings, ns I sat with an assumption of smiling in* 
difference, H.stcuiiig to llio accounts of those meetings and inter- 
views with Mr. Weston, which they seemed to find such ]>lensuro in 
describing to mo ; and hearing things assorted of him which, from 
the cliaraeter of tho man, I know to he exaggerations nml ]ierver- 
sioiis of tlm truth, if not entirely false— things derogatory to hitii, 
and flattering to thorn— csixjcially to Miss Murray-wluch'l l>urm‘(i 
to contradict, or. at least, to show my doubts about, but dared mit • 
e.^t, in expressing my disbelief, I should display my interest 


Olher tliiugs I heard, which I felt or feared were Indeed too 
tuio: but I must still conceal luy anxiety respecting him. my in- 
(liquation ngamst them, bcueatli a careless aspect ; others, ngain 
inerc hints of somothiug said or done, which I longed to hear more 
of, hut could not venture to inquire. ^ 

So passed iho weary time. I could not oven conif.irt mveoir 
;v.th saying, “She will soon be married; and TenXr^'nm^^lo 

Jove tlian Ros.ilic Murray cliamih. “ 

I could appreciate his exeelSo '’whLh ^ ® 

‘ ovote my life fe tho proSli ^ 

Octroy his happiness W tho moo.outa^'gi.lfSrS .Tn 

conld b.t W ho. hollo, ™os, her wortli” s“ ll” 
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would tlieu be safe, and I should he— almost happy, tliou^li 1 might 
never see him more ! ” 

I fear, by this time, the reader is well nigh disgusted with the 
folly and weakness I have so freely laid before him. I never 
disclosed it then, and would not liave done so had my o^m sister 
or my motlier been with me in the house. 

I was a close and resolute dissembler — in this one case at least. 
My prayers, my tears, my wishes, fears, and lamentations, were 
witnessed by myself and Heaveu alone. 

When we ai*e harassed by sorrows or anxieties, or long oppressed 
by any powerful feelings which wo must keep to ourselves, for 
which we can obtain and seek no s}Tnpathy from any living 
creature, and which yet wo cannot, or will not wholly crush, wo 
often naturally seek relief in poetry — and often find it. too— whether 
ill the effusions of others, which seem to harmonise with our existing 
case, or in our own attempts to give ntternneo to those thoughts 
and feelings in strains less musical, perchance, but more appropriate, 
and therefore more penetrating and sympathetic, and, for the time, 
more soothing, or more powerful to rouso and to nnhurden the 
opi>rcsscd and swollen heart. 

Bi'foro this time, at Wellwood House and here, when suffering 
from home sick melancholy, I had sought relief twice or thrice at 
this secret source of consolation; and now I flew to it again, with 
greater avidity than ever, hecauso I seemed to need it more. I 
still preserve those relics of past sufferings and experience, like 
pillars of witness set up in travelling through the vale of life, to 
mark particular oceurreneos. 

The footsteps are obliterated now; tbc face of the country mav 
1)0 cbaiigerl ; but tlio pillar is still there, to remind me how all 
things were wlieii it was reared. 

Lest the reader should he curious to see any of these effusioii.s, 

I will favour liim with one short specimen: cold and languid ns 
the lines may seem, it was almost a passion of grief to which 
lliey owed their being. 

“ Oil. they have robbed me of the liopo 
My spirit held so dear ; 

They will not let me hear that voice 
My soixl delights to hear. 

They will not let me see that face 
I yo delight to sec : 

And they have taken all thy smiles, 

..Vnd ail thy love from me. 

"Wull, K-t them seize on all they can 
One treasure still is mine, — 

A heart that loves to think on thco, 

And feels the worth of thiue.” 

Tc.s, at least, they could not deprive me of that, I could think 
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of him day and niglit; and I could feel tli.at lio was wuilliy In }jo 
lliouglit of. Nobody knew Lim as I did; nobody could iijn)re- 
ciato Liin ns I did; nolwdy could love liiin ns I — could, if I 
miglit: but tlicre ^Yas the evil. "What business Itiid 1 to think 
60 niucli of one that never thought of luo ? Wns it not f<Jolisli ? 
ivas it not wrong ? 

Tot, if I found such deep dcllglit in thinking of him, and if 
I kept those thoughts to m)solf, and troubled no one else willi 
tliem, where was the liarm of it? I would ask myself. 

And such reasoning prevented me from maldug any suflieient 
effort to shake off my fetters. 

But, if those thoughts brought delight, it was a painful, troubled 

pleasure, too near akiu to anguish; and one that did mo more 

iiijiiry tLau I was awaro of. It was an ijidulgoiico thnt u rwrsou 

o£ more wisdom or moro expericuco would douljtiuss have doiHcd 
lierself. 

of tuf f'O'" ‘I'O «'nnioinpIati(iu 

of that bnglit object, and force them to dwell on the .lull grey 

i7llLlZ7 ir ¥T’ 

Thjfirit 

my little dmub, roughWe^ 

companion, tlio only thing I had to In ? ’ "-nnn.], carted 
catcho, a man notorious for his brutalTrel^i? ofllrca;::^ 

iutimation £ W SSs Sth w^^^ S''''® 

were expressed, but I was grown i 

imiivo lulls, and to licar tho ntim. ffwtlieriiij round luv 

about to burst, and desolatj our ErUn* ® **"*■“* 
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flyiii" iuto tlie schoolroom, flushed with excitemeut, and laughing;, 
half ill mirth and half in reckless desperation, as it seemed to me. 

‘‘ Now, Miss Grey, I’m Lady Ashby!” she exclaimed. “It’s 
done, luy fate is sealed : there’s no drawing back now. I’m 
come to receive your congratulations and bid you good-bye ; and 
then I’m off for Paris, Rome, Naples, Switzerland, London — 
oh, dear ! what a deal I shall see and hear before 1 come back 
again. But don't forget me : I shan’t forget you, though I’re 
been a naughty girl. Come ! why don’t you congratulate me ? ” 

“ I cannot congratulate you,” I replied, ‘‘ till I know whether 
this change is really for tho better: but I sincerely hope it isj 
and I wish you true liappincss and the best of blessings.” 

"Well, good-bye, tho carriage is waiting, and they're calling 
me.” 

She gave me a hasty kiss, and was hurrying away: but. sud- 
denly returning, embraced me with more affection tlian I thouglit 
her capable of evincing, and departed with tears in her eyes. 

Poor girl ! I really loved her then ; and forgave her from my 
heart all tlic injury she had done me — and others also: she had 
not half known it, 1 was sure ; and I ]»rayod God to pardon her too, 

During the remainder of that day of festal sadness, I was left 
to my own devices. Being too much unhinged for any steady 
occupation, I wandered about with a book iu my band for several 
lioiirs, more thinking than reading, for I had many tilings to 
tliink about; and in the evening, 1 made use of my liberty (0 go 
and sec my old friend Nancy once again ; to apologise for my long 
absence (wliicb must have seemed so neglectful and niikind) 
by telling her bow busy I bad been; and to talk, or rend, or 
woi’k for her. whichever might he most aoeeptablc, aud also, of 
course to tell her flic news of fliis important day: aud i>erhnps 
to obtain a little information from her in refuni, resjiecting Mr. 
Weston’s expected departure. But of this slic seemed to know 
iiotliiiig, and I hoped, as she did. that it was all a false report. 

Slio was very’ glad to see me; but, happily, her eyes were 
now 60 nearly well tliat she was almost iude].cndcnt of my ser- 
vices. She was deeply interested in the wedding ; but while 1 
amused her with tlie details of the festive day, the splendours 
of the bridal party and of the bride herself, she often sighed and 
shook her head, and wished good might come of it; she seemed, 
like me. to regard it rather as a theiiio for sorrow than rejoicing. 
I sat a long time talking to her about that aud other tilings- but 

Shall I confess that I sometimrs looked towanls the door 
with a half-cxpectant wish to see it open and give entrance to 
Mr. Weston, as had happened once before? and fbat, returning 
tliroiigli tho lanes ami fields, I often paused to look round me, 
and walked more slowly than was at all necessary’ — for, thongn 
a fine evening, it was not a hot one — aud, finally, felt a sense 
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^thoift meeting or even catcliing a distant glimpse o£ any out, 

except a few laljourera returning from their work I' 

Sunday, however, xvas approaching: I should boc him then 
for now that Miss Murray was gone. I could have my old c<(rnor 
a^-ain. I should soo him. and by look, speech, and niaimor. i 
might judge whether tho circumstance of her marnago had very 

much afflicted hiuu * i 

Happily, I could pcrcoivo no sliadow of a diffi'reiico : ho wore 

tho same aspect as lie had worn two mtmths ago— voice, look, 
maimer, all alike unchanged : there was tho same keeu-sighteil, 
unclouded truthfulness in Ins discourse, tlio same foreildii clearness 
IQ Ills style, the same earnest simplicity in all ho said anil aul, 
tlmt made itself not marked by tbe eye and car, but felt upon tho 
hearts of his audience. 

I walked home with Miss Matilda; but he did not join U8. 
Matilda was now sadly at a loss fur amusement, and woefully in 
want of a companion: her brothers at school, her sister married 
niid gone, she too young to bo admitted into society; for which, 
from Rosalie's exurnple.l she was in somo degreo bcgiiiiimg to 
acquire a t.istc— a taste at least for the company of certain classes 
of gcntlcinou; at this dull timo of year — no hiiniing going on, 
no shooting even — for, though slio might not j>nu in tlmt, it was 
something to sec her father or the gamekeeper go out wilii tlm 
dogs, and to talk with them on their return, about the difl'ereiit 
birds they had bagged. Now, also, slio was denied tho solace 
whicli the companiouship of tho coaehmnii, groom, horses, groy* 
hounds, and pointers may liavo afforded ; for her mother having, 
notwithstanding the disadvautuges of a country life, so salisfuctorlly 
disposed of her elder daughter, the pride of her lieart, had begun 
seriously to turn her attention to tho yonngcr; and, being truly 
alarmed at tho roughness of her niauuors, and thinking it high 
time to work a reform, had been roused at longtli to exert lior 
authority, aud prohibited entirely the yards, stablos, kennels, ami 
coach-liouso. Of course, slio was not implicitly obeyed; but. 
indulgent as sho had hitherto hcen, when once her spirit was 
roused, her temper was not bo gentlo ac she required tlmt of her 
governesses to be, and her will was not to be thwarted with 
imnouity: aud after many a sccuo of contention hetwoen mother 
and daughter many a violent outbreak whleli I was ashamed to 
witness, m winch tho father’s authority was often called in to 
confirm with oaths and threats the mother’s slighted prohibitions 

TfiLW? have made 

a Ime lad, was not quito wliat a young lady ought to bo”— 

^it4iiWf^^“ could now and then steal a 

nait without her watchful mother’s knowledo-o. 

Amid all this, lot it not be imagined tSat I escaped without 
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ninny a reprimand, and many au implied reproach, that lost none of 
its still" from not beinjj openly worded, but rather wounded the 
more deeply, because, from that yery reason, it seemed to preclude 
self-defence. Frequently, I was told to amuse Miss Matilda with 
other things, and to remind her of her mother’s precepts aud pro- 
liibitions. I did so to the best of my power, but she would not 
be amused against her will, and could not against her taste; and 
though I went beyond mere reminding, such gentle remonstrances as 
I could nso were utterly ineffectual. 

“Dear Miss Grey! it is the $trai\g€st thing. I suppose you 
can’t help it, if it’s not in yonr nature — bnt I tconder you can’t win 
the confidence of th.it girl, aud make yonr society at least as agree- 
able to her as that of Robert or Joseph ! ” 

“ Tliev can t.ilk the best about the thinjjs in which she is most 
interested,” I i-eplied. 

“ Well ! that is a strange confession, hoioever, to come from her 
governess Who is to form a young lady’s t.istes, I wonder, if the 
governess doesn't do it ? 1 have known governesses wlio have so 
completely identified thomselres with the reputation of tlicir young 
ladies for elegance and propriety in mind and maimers, that they 
would blush to speak a word against them ; and to hear the slight- 
est blame imputed to their pupils was worse than to be censured in 
their own persons— and 1 really think it very natural, for my p.irt.” 

“ Do you, ma’am ? ” 

“ Yes, of course ; the young lady’s proficiency and elegance is of 
mow consequence to the governess than lier own, as well as to the 
world. If she wishes to prosper in her vocation she must devote 
all lier energies to her business; all lior ideas and all her ambition 
will tend to the accomplishment of that ono object. When we wish 
to decide 'upon the merits of a governess, wo naturally look at the 
young ladies she professes to have educated, and judge accordingly. 
Tlie judicious governess knows this : she knows that, while she lives 
in obscurity lierself, her pupil’s virtues and defects will be open to 
every eye ; and that, unless she loses sight of lierself in their^ culti- 
vation, she need not liopo for success. You see, Miss Grey, it is just 
tlie same as any other trade or profes.sion : tliey tliat wish to pro.sper 
must devote themselves body and soul to their calling; and if they 
begin to yield to indolence or self-indulgence they are speedily 
distanced by wiser competitors ; there is little to clmose between a 
person that ruins her pupils by neglect, aud one that corrupts them 
by her example. You will excuse my dropping these little hints; 
you know it is all for your own good. Many ladies would speak to 
yon much more strongly; aud many would not trouble themselves to 
speak at all, bnt quietly look out for a substitute. That, of couree 
would bo the easiest plan ; but I know the advantages of a place like 
tills to a person in yonr sitnation ; aud I have no desire to part ^th 
you , as I am sure you would do very well if you will only think of these 
things, and try to exert yourself a little more ; then, I am convinced, 



WBl.L AND HAPPY. 35 ^ 


yon would 80W aerjulro that delionto tnot which nloiio is wntitinjj 
to give you a proper iu6uenec over tlie iiiiiul of your pupil.” 

I Avas ahout to give the lady some idea of (lie fallacy of her ox* 
pectations; but she sailed away as soon ns she had cmicludod lu r 
speech. Having said what sho wished, it wa-s no jmrt of Ikt 
plan to await my answer; it was iny l)U8iiu's.s to hear, and not (o 
speak. 

However, as I have said, Malilda at length yielded in «omo 
degree to her mother’s authority (pity it had not heen cxortecl 
before); and being thus deprived of almost every source of aimise. 
inent, there was nothing for it but to lake long rides with the 
groom and long walks with the governess, and to visit tlio cotingca 
and fnnnhonses on her father’s osfato, to kill limo in elnitting with 
the old men and women that inhabited tliem. 


In one of these walks, it was our clinnco to meet Mr. Weston 
This was what I had long desired ; but now, for a minnont. I wi.sheci 
either ho or I were away : 1 felt my heart throb so vh.leiifly that I 
jeaded lest some outward signs of emotion should appear ; but I 
thmt he hardly glanced at nio, and I was soon calm enough. After 

from herllstr ’ ° 

empLfs, 4 ve^erioir 'villi 
«' continue to be so.” 

had staJSSfpursidf Matilda 

" I cannot teU.'TiM^^^ S ^ 
than I may suppose ; U. from aimmxt *nny bo a better man 
a pity that cue' L yo’ung anZav Ld a 7^ 

appears to be tioughtlcssness-no trSl fa, U 
renders the possessor Uabio to almoS ev£-v mi ’ 

0 30 many temptations; but it seems 

tluo- „u bo 

alwapo .a„,„od at in, 
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“True; bot is it not strange that persons of experience, who 
have been married fliemselvcs, should judge so falsely ? ” 

Matilda now camo panting back, with the lacerated body of the 
young hare in her hand. 

“ Was it your intention to kill that hare, or to save it, Miss 
Murray ? ” asked Mr. Weston, apparently pu/zled at her gleeful 
countenance. 

“ I pretended to want to save it.” she answered, honestly 
enougli, “as it was so glaringly out of season; but I was better 
pleased to see it killed. However, you can both witness that I 
couldn’t help it : Princo was determined to have her; and lie 
clutched her by the back, and killed her in a minute ! Wasu t it a 
noblo chase ? ” 

“Very! for a young lady after a leveret.” 

There was n quiet siircasin in the tone of his reply which was 
not lost upon her; she shrugged her shoulders, and. turning away 
with a significant “Humph!” asked me how I had enjojed 


tl ^UH 

I replied that I saw no fun in the matter ; but admitted that I 
had not observed the transaction very narrowly. 

•• Didn't you .sec how it doubled— just like an old haro ? aud 

didn’t you liear it scream ? ” ^ 

“ I’m happy to s-ay I did not.” 

“ It cried out just like a child.” 

“ Poor little thing ! What will you do with it ? ’ 

“ Come along— I shall leave it in the first house wo come to. I 
don't want to take it home, for fear papa should scold me for letting 

tho dog kill it.” i * 

Mr. Weston was now gone, and we too wont on our way ; but as 

we returned, after having deposited the liaro in a farmhouse, and 

demolished some spice-cake and currant wine in exchange, we met 

liim returning also from the excention of 

might bo. Ho caivied in his hand a cluster of f’ 

which he offered to me; observing, with a smde. that though he 
had seen so little of mo for the last two months, ho for- 

gotten that bluebells were mimbercd among my favonnto fsxcvs. 

^ It was done as a simple act of goodwill, without coniplmicut or 
remarkable courtesy, or any look that could bo ‘^onstmed into 
“reverential, tender adoration” {vide Rosalie Murray) ; but still, it 
was something to find my onimportaut saying so well rememWred : 
it was sometliiiig that ho had noticed so accurately the time 1 had 

ceased to bo visible. ^ , i afico 

“ I was told.” said lie, “ that yon were a perfect bookworm, Miss 

Grey : so completely ab.sorbcd iii your studies that you were lost to 

every other pleasure.” 

“ Yes, and it’s quite true ! ” cried Matilda. 

“No, Mr. Weston; don’t believe it: it’s a scandalous libel. 
Tlicso young ladies arc too foud of making random assertions at ine 
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expense of their friends; and you ought to ho careful how vou 
listen to them.” 

‘‘ I hope this assertion is soundless, at any rate.” 

“ Why ? Do you particularly object to ladies studying ? ” 

‘‘No ; but I object to any one so devoting himself or Ticreolf to 
study, as to lose sight of everything else. Except under peculiar 
circumstances, I consider very close and constant study as a waste 
of lime, and an injury to tho mind as well as the body.” 

“Well, I have neither the time nor the inclination for such 
transgressions. 

^Ve parted again. 

WeU! what is there remarkable in all tliw ? Why liavo I re- 
cord^ It? Because, reader, it was imporiniit enough to give mo a 
cheerful eieuing. a night of pleasing dreams, niul a morning of 
felicitous hopes. Shallow-brained cheerfulness, foollsli drcfms 
unfounded hopes you would say ; and I will not vonturo to deny it • 
suspicions to that effect arose too frequently in my own mind ^hlt 
our wishes are like tinder- tho flint nn/ .sC iimia. I5ut 




of my 


•••hau^e of his rwoyerv ? a id eWr* T a >*<* 

almost trembled lest they shoiddwme^U !'® ® I 

^ e„er„. ...J 

to hurry; but finally gave mo leaVT- llr ^ o^f’nsi 

^«is“no need to boTsLraiSL i 

fc!:*- I ai”S.S?3.;A sx 

wonld be plunged info miu by tJe evS of 

see, have influential friends ready to ^ you 

I rST ^onsideralion ” ^ Patronag^ aiuj Z 
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for uo one else was in a Imrrj ; and I had still a considerable time 
to wait for the phaeton. 

At length it came to the door, and I was off : but, oh, what a 
di*eary journey was that; how utterly different from my former 
passages homewards ! 

Being too late for the last coach to , I bad to hire a cab for 

ten miles, and then a car to take me over the rugged hills. It was 
half-past ten before I reached home. They were not in bed. 

lly mother and sister both met me in the passage— sad — silent 
— pale ! I was so ranch shocked and terror-stricken that I could 
not speak, to ask the information I so’much longed yet dreaded 
to obtain. 

“ Agnes ! ” said ray mother, straggling to repress some strong 
emotion. 

“ Oh, Agnes ! ” cried Mary, and burst into tears. 

“ How is ho ? ” I asked, gasping for an answer. 

“Dead!” 

That was the reply I had anticipated : but tlie shock seemed 
none the loss tremendous. 


CHAPTER XIX. 

THE LETTER. 

My father's mortal remains had boon consigned to the tomb; and 
we, with sadhices and sombre garments, sat lingering over the frugal 
brcakfast-talde, rovolring plaus for our future life. 

My mother’s strong mind had not given way beneath even this 
affliction : her spirit, though crashed, was not broken. Mary’s wish 
was that I should go back to Horton Lodge, and that our mother 
should come and live with her and Mr. Richardson at the vicarage j 
slie affirmed that ho wished it no less than herself, and that such an 
arrangement could not fail to licnefit all parties; for my mothers 
society and experience would bo of inestimablo value to them, and 
they would do all they could to make her happy. But no arguments 
or enti-caties could prevail; my mother was determined not to go; 
not that she questioned, for a moment, the kind wishes and in- 
tentions of her daughter ; but slio affirmed that so long as Godspared 
her health and strength, she would make use of them to earn her 
ovTi livelihood, and be chargeable to no one; wbetber liordepcndcnco 
would be felt as a burden or not. If she could afford to resido as a 

lodgerin vicarage, she would choose that house before all otliors 

as the place of her abode; but not being so circumstanced, slio 
would never come under its roof, except as an occasional visitor, 
unless sickness or calamity should render her assistonce 
needful, or nntil age or infirmity should make her incapable ot 
maintaining herself. 


GRANDPAFA'S LliTTPR. 


355 


“ No, Mary,” said alic, “ if Richardson and yon havo aiiytliinjf (o 
spare, j’ou must lay if. aside for your family ; and Allies and I iiiust 
gather lioiiey for ourselves. Thanks fo my having liud daughters fo 
educate, I have not forgotten my accomplislimoiits. God willing, I 
will check this vain repining.”— she said, while tlio tears coursed 
one another do^vn her cheeks in spite of her efforts; hut she wiped 
them away, and resolutely shaking back her head, contiimod, “ Iwill 
exert myself, and look out for a small house, cuinniodiously situated 
in some populous but healthy district, where we will taken few young 
ladies to board and educate — if we can get them— and as many day- 
pupils as will come, or as wo can manage to inslruct. Your fatlior’s 
lelations and old friends will ho able to send ns some pupils, or to 
assist us with their recomraendnfions.no doubt : I shall not apply to 

my own. What say you to it. Agnes ? will yon bo uHllintr to Icavo 
your present situation and try p ” 

“Quito willing, mamma: and the money I havo saved will 
house. It shall ho taken from tho liank directly ” 

liminaSrfirtt*”^^"**^* ’ 

to lend tho Htllo she possessed; but uiy niotlier 

u ^ ° to what we could 

pt by the sale of the furniture, and what little our dear mna had 

contrived to lay aside for her since the debts were pS Sd hi 

sufficient to l«t us till Christmas, when, it was 1 oped ^onSn^ 
would accrue from our united labours ^ somoflmig 

It was finally settled that tins should he our plan- and tbnf 

eorro^v. ^ a^ixjous WAtclnngs and excessive 

coZ^"”' ,1.0, „S sW hastily to™ ofE the 

relaLThoZo" "TalSvtonY a'™"' “J' “t o™ 

coafain, I -atohed" S "“s” 

somewhat surprised to see her bite her Tin Ld'E -.'“f' 'ti 
in anger Wheu she had done she J aa if 

on the fable, saying with a scornful .mill!!- irreverently east it 

he h. rdoTbr&'L^rTpe^t^Z' ^ He says 

W 2 only aokuowledgo this, and'eoX' 1 “^^: 
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neglecting his advice, and that I have justly suffered for it, bo will 
make a lady of me once again — if that be possible after my long 
degradation— and remember my girls in his will. Get my desk, 
Agnes, and send these things awajf; I will answer the letter 
directly — but first, as I may be depriving you both of a legacy, it is 
just that I should tell you what I mean to say. 

“I shall say that he is mistaken in supposing that I can regret 
the birth of my daughters (who have been the pride of my life, aud 
are likely to bo the comfort of my old age), or the thirty years I 
have passed in the company of my best and dearest friend;— that, 
had our misfortunes been three times as CTeat as they were_(^leM 
they had been my bringing on), I should still the more rejoice to 
have shared them with your father, and administered what conso- 
lation I was able; and, had his sufferings in illness been ten times 
what tliey were, I could not regret having watched over and 
laboured to relieve them ; that, if be had married a richer wife, 
misfoi-tiiues and trials would no doubt have come upon him still; 
while I am egotist enough to imagine that no other woman could 
have cheered him through them so well : not that 1 am superior to 
the rest, but I was made for him, and he for me ; and I can no more 
repent the hours, days, years of happiness we have spent together, 
and wliich neither could have had without the other, than I can the 
privilege of having been his nurse in sickness, and his comfort m 


affliction, ^ ,, 

“ Will this do, children ?— or shall I say wo are all very sorry tor 

what has happened during the last thirty years, and my da-i^Wifcrs 
wish they had never been bom ; but since they have liad that mis- 
fortune, they will be thankful for any trifle their grandpapa will bo 

kind enough to bestow ? ” , , , , ,4. Afot-if 

Of course, we both applauded our mothers resolution; Mary 
cleared away the! breakfast things ; I brought the desk ; the letter 
was quickly written and despatched; and. from that day, we h^eard 
no more of our grandfather, tiU we saw his death announced in the 
newspaper a considerable time after-aU bis worldly possessions, of 
course, being left to our wealthy, unknown cousins. 


CHAPTER XX. 

THE FAREWELL. 

A HOUSE in A , tlio fashionable wateriiig-placo, was hired for 

our seminary ; and a promise of two or three pupils was If 

commence with. I returned to Horton Lodge about the middle of 
Julv, leaving my mother to conclude the bargain for tlio house, to 
obtain more pupils, to sell off the furniture of our old abode, 
aud to fit out the new one. 
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We often j)ity tlio poor, because they have no lo'sure to mourn 
tlieir departed relatives, and uecossily obliges lliem to labour 
through their severest atflictions: hut is not active eiiiployment flio 
best rcmetly for overwhelming sorrow — the surest nntidoto for 
dcs^Kiir ? It may be a rongli comforter : it may seem hard to bo 
harassed with the* cares of life when we have ni» relish for its eiijov- 
mouts; to be goaded to labour when tlio heart is ready to break, and 
the vexed spirit implores for rest otily to weep in silence : but Is not 
labour better titan tlio rest wo covet? and are not tlioso ]ietty, tor- 
menting cares loss burlful than a continual brooding over flic great 
affliction that oppresses ns ? Besides, wc cannot have cares, uiu) 
anxieties, and toil, without hope— if it be but the hope of fulfilling 
our joyless task, accoinplisliiiig some needful project, or escaping 
some further nuDoyance. 

At any rate, I was glad mv niothor had so mueh einploymout for 
every faculty of her action-loving frame. Our kind neighhours 
lamented that she, once so exalted in wealth and station, should ho 
reduced to such extremity in her time of sorrow ; hut I am iicrsmided 
that she would have suffered thrice ns much had she hcen left in 
affluence, with liberty to remain in that house, the scene of her early 
happiuess and luto affliction, and no stern necessity to jircvoiit licv 
from incessantly brooding over and lamenting her bereavement. 

I will not dilate upon the feelings with which I left the r.ld 
house, the well-known garden, the little village church— Ihoti doubiv 
dear to mo, because my father, who. for thirty ycai-s, Iiad taught 
and prayed withm its walls, lay slumbering now beneath its t!a<'s— 
and tho old bare lulls, delighiful in their very desolation, with" tho 
narrow vales between, smiling in green wood and sparkling water— 
ho house whero I was bom, the scene of all my early associations, 
the place whom throughout hfo my earthly nffectmiis had boon 

WW ’1?"^ I was going 

hack to Horton Lodge, wlicre, amid many evils, ouo source of 

it ^-as pleasure mingled witli oxcessivo 
pam , jmd my stav, alas ! ivas limited to six weeks. 

that precious time, day after day slipped by and I 

must how that,"; 

done with this nonsense : youliave no irroS i ^^eroforo. liavo 
once, these hurtful thouehts and at 

him to your own dut^S thfdK^ 

Tou might have knoln s'uoS 
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But I saw him at last. He came suddenly upon me as I was 
crossing a field in returning from a risit to Nancy Brown, which I 
had taken the opportunity of paying while Matilda Murray was 
riding her matchless mare. He must have heard of tho heavy loss 
I had sustained : lie expressed no sympathy, offered no condolence : 
but almost the first words he uttered were — “ How is your 
mother? ” And this was no matter-of-course question, for I never 
told him that I had a mother : he must have learned the fact 
from others, if he knew it at all; and, besides, there was sincere 
good-will, and even deep, touching, unobtrusive sympathy in tho 
tone and manner of the inquiry. 

I tlianked him with due cmlity, and told liim she was as well as 
could be expected. 

“ What will she do ? ” was the next question. Many would have 
deemed it an impertinent one, and given an evasive reply; but such 
an idea never entered my head, and I gave a brief but plain state- 
ment of mothor’s wlaus and prospects. 

“ Then you will leave this place shortly ? ” said he. 

“ Yes, in a mouth.’* 

He paused a minute, as if in thought. When lie spoke again, I 
liopcd it would he to express Ins concern at my departure; but it 
was only to say — “I should thuik you will be willing cnouglj 
to go ? ” 

“ Yes — for some things,” I replied. 

“ For some things only — I wonder what should make you regret 


it!” 

I was annoyed at this in some degree ; because it embarrassed 
me : I had only one reason for regi'ettiiig it ; and that was a profound 
secret, Avhicli'he hud no business to trouble me about. 

“ Why,” said I — “ why should you suppose that I di.slike tlie 


place ? ” 

“ You told me so yourself,” was tho decisive reply. “ You said, 
at least, that you could not live contentedly, without a friend; and 
that you had no friend here, and no possibility of making one— and 
besides, I know you must dislike it.” 

“ But if you remember rightly, I said, or meant to say, I could 
not live contentedly without a friend in tho world : I was not so 
unreasonable as to require one always near me. I think I could be 

happy in a house full of enemies, if” but no; that sentence 

must not be continued— I paused, and hastily added — “And 
besides, we cannot well leave a place wliere wo have lived for two 
or three years, witliout some feeling of regret.” 

“ Will you regi-et to part with Miss Miirray, your solo remaining 
pupil and companion ?” 

“ I dare say I shall in some degree : it was not without sorrow 
I parted witli her sister.” 

“ I can imagine that.” 

“ Well, Miss Matilda i.s quite as good — better, iu one respect.” 
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“What. isOiat?” 

" S)ic s lioucst.” 

“And the oOici’ is not?” 

“ J shuv.ld not call her dialioiicst; bnt it must he cmife.ssud, sho’e 
a little artful.” 

“ Ari/ul is she? — I san" she was fjiddy and valti — and now,” ho 
added, after a pause, “ I can well holievo she was artful too ; hut so 
excessively so as to assume an a-..|iect of extreme siinpHcily and un- 
guarded oj)eiincs3. Ye.s,” coiiliniu'd he musingly, “ that accounts for 
some little things that puzzled me a trifle before,” 

After tliat, lie turned the conversjition to more general siilijecls. 
Ho did not leave mo till we had nearly reached the park gate.s : ho 
had certainly stopped a little out of hU way to nccouipaiiy me so 
far, for he now went back and disapi)eared down J[os.s Lane, the 
cntniuco of which wo had 2 >as.sod somo time Ijeforo. Assuredly I 
did uot regret this cireumstaiice : if s;*rrow had any plaoo in iny 
heart, it was that ho was gone at last — that ho wivs no longer 
walking by mpide, and that short interval of deUglitful intercourse 
was at an end. He had not breathed a word of love, or droiiped 
one hint of tcndcrucss or affection, and yet I had hecn supremedv 
happy To ho near him, to hear him talk as lio did talk, anil 
to tecl tlint ho thought me wortliy to bo spoken to— cnnublu of 

uiidorstaudiiig and duly appreciating snelj discourse — was 
enough. 

■■ Yes, Edw-ard Weston, I could indeed he hajipv in a bouse full 
of enemies, if I had but one friend, who truly, deoply. and faitlifiillv 
loved me; and if tliat friend were you— though wo might ho far 

each other, still more seldoii^to ineot- 
thou li toil, and trouble, aud vexation might surround mo still— it 
would bo too much happiuc.ss for mo to Sream of ! Ye^who can 

wh:lfSedV‘jray?:or 

thing was said-wSrr J scat^'cly any- 

“tr' MUs .ai 

Often I^as 

I ww to hear^^ from him : tlifbiJt I sl ouhn."^ ® ®'’’*'“ou--tho last 

weU assured. It was over-the coniSr I 

tue congregation were departing; and 
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I must follow. I had tlieu seen hiin, and heard his voice, too, 
probably for the last time. 

In tlie churchyard, Matilda was pounced upon by the two Misses 
Green. They had many inquiries to make about her sister, and I 
know not what besides. I only wished they would have done, that 
wo nug;ht hasten back to Horton Lodge : I longed to seek the 
retirement of my own room, or some sequestered nook in the 
grounds, that I might deliver myself up to my feelings — to weep 
my last farewell, and lament my false hopes and vain delusions. 
Only this once, and then adieu to fruitless dreaming — thenceforth, 
only sober, solid, sad reality should occupy my mind. But while I 
thus resolved, a low voice clo.se beside me said — 

“ I suppose you are going this week, Miss Grey ? ” 

“ Yes,” I replied. I was very much startled ; and had I been at 
all hysterically inclined, I certainly should have committed myself 
in some way then. Thank God, I was not. 

“ Well.” said Mr. Weston, I want to bid you good-bye — it is 
not likely I shall seo you again before you go.” 

“ Good-bye, Mr. Weston,” I said. Oh, how I struggled to say 
it calmly ! I gave him my hand. Ho retained it a few seconds in 
hie. 

" It is possible wc may meet again,” said he ; " will it be of any 
cousequeucc to you whether we do or not H” 

“ Yes, I sliould be ^ery glad to see you again.” 

I could say no less. He kindly pressed my hand, and wcut. 
Now, I was happy again — though more iueliued to burst into tears 
than ever. If I had been forced to speak at that moment, a 
succession of sobs would have inevitably ensued; and as it was, I 
could not keep the water out of my eyes. I walked along with 
Miss Murray, turning aside my face, and neglecting to notice 
several successive remarks, till she bawled out I was eitlior deaf or 
stupid; and then (having recovered my self-possession), ns one 
awakened from a fit of ahstracliou, I suddenly looked up and asked 
what she had been saying. 


CHAPTER XXI. 

THE SCHOOL. 

I LEFT Horton Lodge, and went to joiu my mother in our new 

abode at A . I found her well in health, resigned in spirit, and 

even cheerful, though subdued aud sober, in her general demeanour. 
We had only three boarders and half a dozen day pupils to commenco 
with ; but by due care and dil'gencc we hoped ere long to increase 
the number of both. . 

I set myself with befitting energy to discharge the duties of tlus 
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new mode of life. I call it new, for tlicre was, ijidced, a coiisidt'ralilo 
difference betM’ccn workings wifli iny iiiolhcr in a scliool of our own, 
and working as a hireling uinoiig stranger.s, despisod and tram[)l<'d 
upon by old and young ; and for the lir.^l few weeks I was by no 
moans uuliappy. " It is possible we may meet again.” and " Will it 
be of any consctpiojicc to you wlietlier we do or nut t ” — tiios*' wonls 
still rang in my ear and rested on my heart : ttu-y were my secret 
solace ami support. 

•• I shall see him again. — Ho will come; or ho will write.” Xo 
proiiiiso, in fact, was too bright or tem exfrnviigniit for Hope to 
whisper in inv ear. I did not liclicvo half of what she told me : I 
pretended to laugh at it all ; hut 1 was far more en-duhnis tinui I 
myself supposed ; otherwise, why did iiiv heart leai> up wlien a 
knock was heard at tlio front door, and the maid, who opened if, 
came to tell my mother a gentleman wished to sec her ‘f and why 
was I out of humour for the rest of tho day, heeause it provcil to Im 
a music-maslcr come to off.T his services to our school ‘i niid what 
8toj)pod my breath for a moment, when tho po.stmaii liuviti-’- brumdit 
a couple of letters, my mother said, “ Here, Agnes, this is f..r you ” 
and threw one of them to me ? and what mado the hot hlood rush 
into my face when I saw it was directed in a gentleman's hnndf' and 
wliy— oh ! why did that cold, sickeuiiig souse of clisiiiipointmeut fall 
upon me. when I had torn ©iicn tho cover and fouml it was otilii a 

dirwMfor^S ^'*'1 


Wasittlicn comctotliis-thatlslioald hi-dUappohM to rcooivo 
a letter from my only sist^; and because it was not written hv a 

Sr .odf Mnry! a..d sl.o l,„d writt™ 
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rrusah loiitr aV.isiiiTo f 

what news it contained: so I road it ai"d delivered to h"r “'I 

then went into the schoolroom to attend to th^^Sl^ 

the cares of copies and sums— i« «!.» ]‘«pns: hut amidst 

hero, and reproving derelictions of dutv tWr” T ” errors 

“ysclf to task with far sterner sevoritr ’ ^ 

sterner to my soH«^Mir-—« hSv coutd*?^ *“y 
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short i^terviflrtmld r™t?^^ that last, 

m my memory. “ Well and whnt *i “ • fmthfuUy treasured 

l-g Id, hopes uyoo so £„u s twlgP_^Jst"vSlLToiS“tro» 
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words that any coinuiou acquaintance miglit not say to another ? Of 
course, it was possible you might meet again : lio might have said so 
if yon had been going to New Zealand ; but that did not imply any 
intention of seeing you — and tlieu, as to the question tliat followed, 
any one miglit ask that: nud liow did you answer? Merely with a 
stupid, coininonplace reply, sueli as you would have given to Master 
Murray, or any ouo else you had been on tolerably civil terms 
with.” 


•• Bnt, then,” persisted Hope, “ the tone and manner in which 
he s])oko.” 

*■ Oh, tliat is nonscuso ! he always speaks impressively; and at 
that moment there were the Gi*eens and Miss Matilda Murray just 
before, and other people passing by, and he was obliged to stand close 
beside you, and to speak very low, unless he wished everybody to 
hear wliat lie said ,* whieli— though it was nothing at all particular— 
of course, ho would rather not.” 

But then, above all, that eiiiphafic, yet gentle pressure of the 
hand, which seemed to say, “Truet me;’' and many other things 
besides— too dclightfid, almost too flatteriiig.to bo repeated, even to 
one’s self. 


“ Egregious folly — too absurd to require contradiction— mere 
inventions of the imagination, which you ought to bo ashamed of. 
If you would but consider your own unattractive exterior, yoiur 
unainiablo reserve, your foolish diffidence — which must make you 
appear cold, dull, awkward, and perhaps ill-tempered too if you 
bad but rightly considered these from the beginning, you would 
never have liarboured such presumptuous thoughts: and now tliat 
you have been so Polish, pray repent and amend, and lot us have 

no more of it!” .... \ l 

I cannot say tliat I implicitly obeyed my oavu injunctions : but 

such reasoning as this became more and more effective as time wore 
oil, and nothing was seen or heard of Mr. Weston; until at la f, 
I gave up hoping, for oven my heart acknowledged it was all in 
vain. But still, 1 M ould think of him : I would clierish his image 
in my mind; and treasure every Mord, look, and gesture that iny 
memory could retain ; and brood overhis excellences and his poeuli- 
arilies, and, in fact, all I had seen, heard, or imagined respecting 


“Agnes, this sea air and change of scene do you no good, I 
tliiuk : I never saw you look so wretched. It must bo that you sit 
too much, and allow the cares of the schoolroom to worry you. 
You must Icnni to take things easy, and to bo more active 
and cheerful; you must take exercise whenever you can 
get if, and leave the most tiresome duties to mo: they will only 
serve to exercise mv patience, and, perhaus, try my temper a little. 

So said my mother, as we sat at work one inonimg during the 
Easter liolidnvs. I assured Jier (hat my employments were not at 
all oppressive*; that I was well : or, if there was anything amiss, it 
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would be gone as soon as tbc tiding monilisitfsin-hig moreover: wlieij 
summer came I slioiild Iw ns strong mid lienrt}' ns slie could wisli to 
see me: but inwaidly licr observation startled me. 1 knew iny 
strcngtli was dceliiiiug, my niiiiulite liad failed, and 1 was grown 
listless and desponding; — and if, iinleed, he could never care for me, 
and I could never sco him more — if I was forbidden to minister to his 
happiness— forbidden, for ever, to taste the joys of love, to ble»-s and 
to bs blessed— then, life must bo a burden, and if my Hoiivaiily 
Father would call me away, I should be glad to rest. But it would 
not do to dio and leave my mother. Selfish, unworthy daughter, to 
forget her for a moment! Wa.s not her hnppincs.s coiumitted in a 
great measure to my charge — and the welfare of onr young pupils 
too ? Should I shrink from the work tliat God had sot befuro mo 
bocauso it was not fitted to my tasto r' Did not Ifo know bo.st wlint 
I sh^ld do, and whore I ought to labour ? and should I lung to 
cimt&s service before I lind finished my ta.sk, and oxjteet to oiiter 
mto His re.st without having laboured to earn it? '• No ; liy Hin 

inlv t5‘i” nJid nddress myself diligently to my appointed 
duty. If lappinoss m tins world is not for me. I will endeavour to 

Cfter.”^ 

So fid I ill mv heart ; and from that hour 1 only Dormilted mv 
thoughts to Wor to Edward We.ston-or at least !.rdwoll upoii 
him now and tlieu-os a treat for rare occasions: and whether it 
was really the approach of summer, or tho effect of tho'^o good roso 

professing to bo verv haniir T w’ f spirits, and 

scene. At longH,. f «!*<! variety of 

had forgotten me, for upwards of ser^n seemed sho 

often wondered how X I 

, It was dated from Ashb^Parr wW 

down at last, having provio^usirdivbliT i to settle 

Continont and tho metropolis ^Ij© madol .^‘'tween the 

neglected mo so long. Lured mo 
•aa often intended to write cte “0 but 1 1 

by 8omf hmg. She acknowlodgod that sIm ? prevoutod 

dissipated h!o, and I should IhfnkliPr Lil f •^"ding a very 

“®*'vithslandmg that 

auio^other tidngs. that ^shelh Ji ^ deal, Snd. 

We seve^I a»ye 
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liave not a siuglo friend wifh us, and are likely to be very dull, 
You know I never had a fancy for living with my husband like 
two turtles in a nest, were he the most delightful creature that 
ever wore a coat ; so do take pity upon mo and come. I suppose 
your Midsummer holidays coinineuco iu June, the same as other 
people’s, therefore you cannot plead want of time ; and you must 
and shall come — in fact, I shall die if you don’t. I want you to visit 
me as a friend, and stay a long time. There is nobody with me, as 
I told you before, but Sir Thomas and old Lady Ashby : but you 
iiccdii’t mind them— they'll trouble us but little with tlieir company. 
And you shall have a room to yourself, whenever you like to retire 
to it, and plenty of books to read when my company is not sufficiently 
amusing. I forget whether you like babies; if you do, you may 
liave the pleasure of seeing mine— tlie most charming child m the 
world, no donbt; and all the more so, that I am not troubled with 
)nirsin$r it — I was determined I wouldn’t be bothered with that. 
Unfortunately, it is a girl, and Sir Thomas has never forgiven mo : 
l)ut, however, if you will only come, I promiso you shall be ils 
governess as soon ns it can speak : and you shnll bring it up m 
the way it should go, aud make a better womau of it than 
its mamma. Aud you shall sco my poodle, too: a splomlid 
little charmer imporicd from Pans: and two fiuo Italian 
paintings of great vuluo-I forget the artist. Doubt ess you 
will be able to discover prodigious beauties iii them, which you 
must point out to me, as I only admire by hearsay; aud many 
clen-ant curiosities besides, which I purchased at Rome and else- 
where: aud, finally, you shall see my now homo-the splendid 
house ami grounds I used to covet so greatly. Alas! 
promise of anth-ipation exceeds the pleasure of possession ! llierc s 
i fine sentiincnt! I assure you 1 am become quite a pve old 
matron : pray come, if it be only to wtness the wonderful change. 
Write by rctirn of post, and tell racwliciiyourvacatioucomm^ 
and say that yon will come the day after, aud stay till the daybefoic 

it closes— ill mercy to , 

“ Yours affectionately, 

“Rosalie Ashby.” 

I showed this strange epistle to my mother, and consulted her 
on what I ought to do. She advised me to go ; and I wont 
enough to see Lady Ashby, ami her baby too, and to do auytbm^ 
I cou^d to benefit her, by consolation or advice; for ^ ^ 

must bo uubappy, or sho would not have applied to 
feeliuff as may readily bo conceived, that, m accepting the m 
vitatiou, I made a great sacrifice for her, and did violence to my 
feelings in mauy ways, instead of being delighted "U* * 
able clistiuctiou of beiug entreated by the baronets lad> to nsit her 

^However, I determined my visit should only be for a few days 
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at most; ami I will not deny llwt I doiivcd somo consolation 
from tbo itlca tliat, as Ashby Park was not Tcry far from Horton, I 
miglit possibly seo Mr. Weston, or, at least, hear something about 
him. 


CHAPTER XXII. 


THE VISIT. 


Ashby Park was certainly a very delightful residence. The 
mansion was stately without, commodious and elegant within ; Iho 
park was spacious and beautifid, chiefly on account of its magniti- 
ceut old trees, its stately herds of deer, iJs broad sheet of water, 
and the ancient woods that stretched beyond it : for thcro was no 
broken ground to give variety to the landscape, and but very littlo 
of that undulating swell which adds so greatly to tho charm of 
park scenery. 

And so this was tho place Rosalie Murray had so longed to call 
her own, tlmt she must have a share of it. on wliatcvor terms it 
might be offored-whatever price was to be paid for tho title of 
m|stre», and whoeror wa» to be l.cr parlnor iu ilio lionour autl 

haraol ‘ I™ ““t disposed to ccsoro 

'’"r > 0 <I, lliougl, I was a poor clorev- 

bee, It 18 true, that she cicpected mo to ^0 greatly struck wdh^H 

aTnCrh\r*tddS^^^^ ' co/festrtal'rltS 

being overwhelmed by so much grandew-L*“mSr®“^ *rfT 

idea of encountering her husband^ and inAf}.!!!. • “1 ^ 

ashamed of my own humble appearance j oj* *<>0 much 

at ,all; for, though plain, I hadtaken not ashamed of it 

mean, and shoidd have been pretty considtraW ^ shabby or 

condescending hostess had not taken sSch 

ffle so; and. as for the magnificence that J® 1 P® 

that met my eyes struck mf^r affected K 

altered anpearance. anccted me half so much as lier own 

i“~ ^ H*. : ■ .«Se S ffif*;; 
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if she clioso to conceal her matrimonial cares from me, I wonld 
trouble her witli no obtrusive questions. 

I therefore, at first, confined myself to a few general inquiries 
about her liealth and welfare, and a few commendations on the 
beauty of the park, and of the little girl that should have been a 
boy : a small delicate infant of seven or eight weeks old, whom its 
mother seemed to regard with no remarkable degree of interest or 

affection, though fully as much as I expected her to show. 

Shortly after my arrival, she commissioned her maid to conduct 
me to my room and sec that I had everything I wanted ; it was a 
small, unpretending, but sufficiently comfortable apartment. 

When I descended thence— having divested myselt of all 
travelling encumbrances, and arranged my toilet with due considera- 
tion for the feelings of my lady hostess— she conducted me herself 
to tho room I was to occupy when I chose to be alone, 0^ 
was engaged ivith visitors, or obliged to be with her mother-in-law. 
or otherwise prevented, as she said, from enjoying pleasure of 
my society, it wns a quiet, tidy little sitting-room ; ani I was not 

sorrv to bo provided with such a harbour of refuge. 

^Aud sLe time.” said she, “I will show you the l.braty : I 

never examined its shelves, but, I dare say. it is full of wise books , 

and YOU may go and burrow among them whenever yon please. And 

^nw^mn shall have some tea-it will Soon bo dinner-time, hut I 

thouit as you were accustomed to dine at one, y^'J 
tnou^iir, ^ Qf tea about this time, and to dmo 

in tiiis room.” 

'■ Sause,'’ I imagine, it wonld bo more agreeable to Lady 

Ashby and Sir Thomas.” 

» Nothing of the kind.’ „ 

‘‘ At auv rate, it woolcl bo more agreeable to me. 

She made some faint objections, but soon coucedod ; nu 
ice that the proposal was a considerable relief to her. , 

“Now come into tlie drawing-room, said she. 
drcssi,.rbeH • but 1 won't go yet : it’s no use dressing when there s 
no one to see YOU ; and I waut to have a little discourse. 

The dniwiiig-room was certainly an imposing apartment, an 

very elcSly furnished; but I saw its young mistress glanco 

tow^^rds me as we entered, as if to notice how I was 

spectacle, and accordingly I determined to preserve an aspect 01 
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Btouy indifforenoc, as if I saw jiotliiiig at all remarkiil)lc. Bnl liiin 
only for ^ moiDOiit: iriiiiiediatoly conscience wluHp«*rc(l, Wliy 
should I cUsappoiiit her to save my prulo? No— raflior J'-t mo 
sacrifice my pride to give lior a litllo iniioeeut gratification. And 
I honestly looked rouud, ami fold her it was a noblo rf)otn. and vi-ry 
tastefully furnished. Sho said litllo, hut I saw slio was plonsi-d. 

She showed me her fat French poodle, that lay oiirlod up on a 
silk cushion, and tlio two fine Ifaliaii paiiifinps: wliioli, however, 
she woidd not "ivc me lime to cxaniino, hut, saying' I iniist look at 
them some ofher day, insisted npoii my adiiiiring flie lilth’ .iowolh'fl 
watch she had bonght in Geneva ; and then took mo round ilio room 
to point out sundry other articles of vciin she had imporfoil from 
Italy: an elegant littlo timepiece, and several busts, small graeoful 
figures, and vases, all beautifiillv carved iu white marble, Sho spoke 
of these with animation, and )ienrd my udniiring eninmonts with a 
smile of plcasiu-e : that soon, however, vanished, and was followed 
by a melnneholy sigh; as if iu consideration of the iiisuflicienoy of 
all such hanbles to tho happiness of tlio human liearf, ami their 
woeful inability to supply its insatiate demands. 

Then, stretching nersolf upon a eoueli, site motioned me to a 
capacious ensy-chair that stood opimsife— not l>efore the fire, but 
before a wide open window ; for it was summer, Ije it rememliered • 
a sweet, warm evening in the latter half of June i and I sat for a 
moment in silence, enjoying the still, pure nir. ami the deliglilful 
prospect of the park that lay before me, rich in vcnlure and foliage 
and basking in vellow sunshine, relieved by tho long slia-lows of 
declining day. But I must take advantage of Ihis pause: I had 

S'CtofL'S co™ £ 

bold, nniW, SSot Ha “ ‘-o. 

Greei^piauco?’” 1-“ ‘be 

languid sSle 

never will, I suppose. HeldoomLu '1^ <lisapmm,t,nout yet, and 

eistera arn bo an old bachelor: n..fl 
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London ; for, as soon as be beard we were there, he came up under 
pretence of idsitiug bis brother, and either followed me, like a 
shadow, wherever I went, or met me, like a reflection, at every tum- 
But you needn’t look so shocked. Miss Grey; I was very discreet, I 
assure you : but, you know, one can’t help being admired. Poor 
fellow ! Ho was not my only worshipper ; though he was certainly 
the most conspicuous, and, I think, the most devoted among them 
all. And that detestable— ahem— and Sir Thomas chose to take 
offence at him— or my profuse expenditure, or something— I don t 
exactly know wliat— and hurried me down to the country at a 
moment’s notice ; where I’m to play the hermit, I suppose, for life. 

And sho bit her lip, and frowned vindictively upon the tair 
domain she had once so coveted to call her own. 

“ And Mr. Hatfield,” said I, “ what is become of Inm P 
Again she brightened up, and answered gaily— 

“ Oh ! he made up to an elderly spinster, and married her, not 
long since; weighing her hea^7■ purse against her faded charms, 
and expecting to find that solace in gold which was denied him in 

lovo, liH, ha ! i t 1 • 1 

•• Well, aud I think that's all— oxcept Mr. Weston : what is he 

do* 1 ? 

don’t know, I’m sure. He’s gone from Horton.” 

“ How long since ? aud where is he gone to ? 

“I know nothing about him,” replied she, yawmug- except 
that ho went about a month ago-I never asked where 
have asked whether it was to a living or merely another curacy, but 

thought it bettor not), “aud the people ]“f 

leaving,” continued she, ” much to Mr. Hatfields displeasure for 
Hatfield didn’t like him. because lie had too much 

common people, and because he was not don’t 

submissive to bim-and for some ‘inpardoiiable sms I don t 

know what. But now I positively must go and dress : the second 
bell will ring directly, and if I come to dinner m this 
never hear the end of it from Lady Ashby. It s a sto®nge thing one 

can’t be mistress in one’s own house! lit 

send for my maid, and teU them to get you some tea. Only think 

of that intolerable woman ” 

“ Who— your maid ? ” ^ , , • i i i t., 

“ No ; my mother-in-law— and my unfortunate mistake ! in. 

stead of letting her take liorself off to some other ho"®®- ^ ®“® 

offered to do wlien I married. I was fool enough to her to live 

here still, aud direct the affairs of the house for mo ; for, in the hrst 

phice. I hoped we should spend the greater part of the year m town, 

aud in the second place, being so young aud inexpeneuced, 1 was 

frightened at the idea of having » houseful of servants to m%nage, 



MOTUER-IS-LA IV. 


369 


and dinners to order, and paHics to entertain, and all tlic rest of if, 
and I tliouglit she might assist mo with licr cxporienco ; never 
dreaming slio would prove a usurper, a tyrant, an iiicuhus, a spy, 
and everything clso that’s detestable. 1 wisli she was dead ! ” 

She then tiu-ned to give her orders to tho footman, wlio had been 
standing bolt upriglit within the door for the last lialf ininate, and 
had heard the latter part of her animadversions; and, of course, 
made his own reflections upon them, notwithstanding tho inficxlblo 
wooden countenance ho thought proper to preserve in the drawing- 
room. 

On my remarking aftcrwaixls that lie must have heard her, she 
replied— 

“ Oil, no matter ! I never care about the footmen ; they’re mere 
automatons : it's nothing to them what tlioir superiors eayjnr <!<> ; 
they won’t dare to repeat it ; and ns to what they tliink — if they 
presume to think at all — of course, nobody cares for that. It would 
tie a pretty thing indce<l, if wo were to bo tongue-tied by our 
servants !” 

So saying, she ran off to mako her hasty toilet, leaving mo to 
pilot my way back to my sitting-room, where, in duo time, I was 
sen'cd with a cup of tea. After that, I sat musing on Lnd^ Ashby’s 
past and present condition; and on what little information 1 had 
obtained respecting Mr. Weston, and the small clinnco tlicro was of 
ever seeing or hearing anything more of him llirouglioiit my quiet, 
drab-colour life: which, lioacofortb, eeemed to offer no alternative 
between positive rainy days, and days of dull grey clouds without 
downfall. 


At length, however, I began to weary of my thoughts, and to 
wish I knew where to find the library my hostess liad spoken of; 
aud to wonder whether I was to remain thero doing nothin" till 
bedtime. ^ 


As I was not rich enough to jmssess a watch, I could not tell 
how time was passing, except by observing tho slowly lengthening 
shadows from tho window ; which presented a side view includiu" 
a corner of the park, a clump of trees, whoso topmost branches had 
been colonised by an innnmerablo company of noisy rooks, and a 

^ “'“sive wooden gate; no doubt communicating 
with the stable-yard, as a broad carringc-rond swept up to it from 
^0 park. Tho slmdow of this wall soon took possession of tho 

^ could see. forcing the golden sun- 
mch by inch, and at last fake refuge in tho very 

even they were loft in shadow-tlio 
shadow of the distant Inlls, or of the earth itself ; aud, in sympathy 

tion* Ro ^ 1 ® •:®°^cry, I regretted to sco their habitat 

1 1 * J ffloriotts light, reduced to the sombre, work- 

a*day Inie of the lower world, or of my own world withm Pak a 

^ still soared above the rest might still receive 
tho lustre on their wings, which imparted fe their sabl plulgX 

K 
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lute aud brilHauce of deep red gold; at last, that too departed. 
Twilight came stealing on; the rooks became more quiet ; I became 
more wear)', and wished I were going home to-morrow. 

At length it grew dark ; and I was thinking of ringing for a 
candle, and betaking myself to bed, when my hostess appeared, with 
many apologies for having neglected me so long, and laying all 
the blame upon that “ nasty old woman,” as she called her mother- 

in-law. ^ . 

If I didn’t sit with her in the drawing.room while Sir Thomas 
is taking his wine,” said she, “she would never forgive me; and 
then, if I leave the room the instant he comes— as 1 have done once 
or twice — it is an unpardonable offence against her dear Thomas. 
She never shoAved such disrespect to her husband; and as for affec- 
tion, wives never think of (hat now-a-dnys, she supposes : but things 
were different in her time-as if there was any good to be done by 
staying in the room, when he does nothing but grumble and scold 
Avhen he’s in a bad humour, talk disgusting nonsense when he s in 
a good one, and go to sleep on the sofa Avheu he s too stupid for 
cither; Avhich is most frequently the case now, when ho has nothing 

to do but to sot over his wine.” . , ii ■ ^ 

“But could you not try to occupy Ins mind with something 

better ; and engage him to give up such habits P I m sure you have 
powers of pei-suasion, and qualifications for amusing a gentleman, 

which many ladies would be glad to possess. ^ 

“ And so yon think I woidd lay myself out for Ins amusement . 
No; that’s not my idea of a wife. It’s the husbanfs part to plca^ 
the wife, not hers to please him ; and if ho isu t satisfied luth her as 
1 • .1 it 4rxt\ Via isn’t worthy Oi n6r* 


mrsftlt with that: i'vc euouga to tiu to , 

without attempting to work a reform. But I m sonj 1 Ic y 
long aloue. Miss Grey. How have vou passed the time i' 

“ Chiefly iiMv.atchiuj^ *OOKS.~ ' „,„cf «]inw 

“Mercy, how dull you must have beeu! I really ™«st show 
you the library; and you must ring for evorythmg P" 
as you would in an inn. and make yourself comfortable. 1 ha\c 
sellisli reasons for wishing to make you happy, bocauso I 
to slay with me. and not fullil your horrid threat of running away 

in a day or two.” . _ „„„ 

“Well, don’t let me keep you out of the drawing-room auy 

longer to-night, for at present I am tired, and wish to go to bed. 
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THE PARK. 


I CAME <Jo^ a little before ciglit, next iiiorninir. «.“> I knew by tlio 
strikiu" of a dist.mt clock. Tliero was no niipearaiicc of breakfast. 
I ATaitcd above an hour before it came, still vainly lonpfing for access 
to tlie library ; and, after that lonely repast was concluded, I waited 
again about an hour and a half in great aiispenso and discomfort, 
uncertain what to do. At length, Lady Ashby came to bid ino 
good-momilig. 

She informed me she had only just breakfasted, and now wntded 
me to take an early walk with her in the park. She asked how long 
I had been up, and on receiving my answer, expressed tlie deepest 
regret, and again promised to show me the library. 

I suggested she had better do so at once, ami then there would 
be no further trouble cither with romemlnTiiig or forgetting. She 
complied, on condition that I would not think of reading, or botlierliig 
with the hooks now; for showatitedto show me the gardens, ami 
take a walk in the park with me, before it hecamo too hot for en* 
joyment: which, iimced, was nearly tho case nlre.ady. Of course, I 
readily assented ; uiul wo took our walk accordingly. 

As we were strolling in the park, talking of what my companion 
had seen and lieartl during her travelling ex[>erience, a gentleman 
on horseb.ack rode up and jiassed us. As ho turned, in i«issiug. and 
stared me full in the face, I had a good opjvmtiinily of seeing what 
he was like. Ho was tall, thin, and wasted, with a slight stoop in 
the shoulders, a pale face, but somewhat blotchy, and disagreeably 
red about tho eyelids, plain features, aud a general appearance of 
languor and flatness, relieved by a sinister expression in the mojitli 
and the dull, soulless eyes. 

' “I detest that man !” whispered Lady Ashby, with bitter em- 
phasis, as he slowly trotted by. 

" Who is it?” I asked, unwilling to suppose that she should so 
speak of her husband. 

Sir Thomas Ashby,” sho replied, with dreary composure 

"And do you defeat him, Miss Murray ? ” said I. for I was too 
much shocked to remember her name at that moment. 

'• Tes, I do, Mi^ Grey, and despise him too ; and if you knew 
hiiQ you would uot blame me. 

1 5 ^'^ before you married liiio.” 

No; I only thought so; I did uot half know him rcallv I 

J!! that now. And besides, mamma ought to 

better than either of us, and she never said anything 
artinst it-qmte the contrary. © And then I thought he adorS me 
would let me have my own way; he did pretend to do so at 
first, hut now he does not care a bit about me. But I should not 
X 2 
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care for that : he might do as he pleased, if I might only he free to 
amuse myself and to stay in London, or have a few friends down 
liere : but he Kill do as he pleases, and I must he a prisoner and a 
slave. Tlie moment he saw I could enjoy myself without him, and 
that otliers knew my value better than himself, the selfish wretch 
began to accuse me of coqnetry and extravagance; aud to abuse 
Harry Meltham, whose shoes he was not worthy to clean. And then, 
he must needs have me down in the country, to lead the life of a 
nun. lest I should dishonour him or bring him to min ; as if he had 
not been ten times worse every way, with his betting-book, and his 
gaming-table, and his opera-girls, and his Lady This and Mrs. That 
— yes. and his bottles of wine, and glasses of brandy and water too 
—filthy beast ! Oh, I would give ten thousand worlds to be Miss 
Murray again ! It is too bad to feel life, health, and beauty wasting, 
away, unfelt aud unenjoyed, for such a bnite a.s that ! ” exclaimed 
she, ‘fairly bursting into tears in the bitterness of her vexation. 

Of coarse, I pitied her exceedingly; as well for her false idea of 
happiness and disregard of duty, as for the wretched partner with 
whom her fate was linked. 

I said what I could to comfort lier. and offered such counsels as 
I thought she most required : advising her. first, by gentle reasonmg, 
by kindness, example, and persuasion, to try to ameliorate her hns- 
band ; aud then, when .she had done all she could, if she still found 
him incorrigible, to endeavour to abstract herself from him— to wrap 
herself up in her o^vu integrity, and trouble herself as little about 
him as possible. I exhorted her to seek consolation in doing her 
duty to God and man. to put her trust in Heaven, and solace herself 
with the care and nurture of her little daughter; assuring her she 
would be amply rewarded by witnessing its progress in strength and 
wisdom, and receiring its genuine affection. 

“ But I can’t devote myself entirely to a child,” said she : “ it may 
die— which is not at all improbable.” 

“ But, with care, many a delicate infant has become a strong 


man or woman.” 

“ But it may grow so 


intolerably like its father that I shall 


hate it.” 

“ That is not likely ; it is a little girl, and strongly resembles its 


mother.” 111.1, 

" No matter; I should like it better if it were a boy — only that 

its father will leave it no inheritance that he can possibly squander 

away. What pleasure can I have in seeing a girl grow up to ecBpse 

me, and enjoy those pleasures that I am for ever debarred from ? 

But supposing I could be so generous as to take delight in this, still 

it is only a child ; and I can’t centre all my hopes in a child : that 

is only one degree better than devoting oneself to a dog. And as 

for all the wisdom and goodness you have been trying to instil into 

me—that is all very right and proj^r, I dare say, and if I were some 

twenty years older, I might fructify by it : but people must enjoy 
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themselvoswlicn tlioy aro yoiuig ; and if otlic rs won t lot Uicm \i y 

they must hate them for it ! ” , • ii ^ i 

•* Tlio host, way to enjoy yourself is to do what is ri^ht mid lute 
nobody. Tlie end of RoUgioii is not to teai-h us Imw t. die, but 
how to live ; and the earlier you become wise and pood, the more ot 
lianpiucss you secure. And now. Ijiuly Asliby, I btivo one mure 
niece of advice to offer you, wbicli is, that you will nut iiiako an 
enemy of your motiicr-in-Iaw. Don’t get into tlio way of holding 
licr at arm’s length, and regarding her with jcjilous distrust. 1 
never saw her, but I have heard good as well as evil rcsj'ecting her j 
and I imagiiK! that, tliougli eld and haughty in lier general 
demeanour, and eveu exaeting in her requirements, she has strong 
affections for those who can reach them; and. though so Uiiully 
attached to her son, she is not without good prineiples, or iiicapaiilo 
of hearing reason. If you would hut eoueiliato her a litth-, and 
adopt a friendly, open manner— and even confide your grievniiccs to 
her — real grievances, such as you have a right to eomphiin of— it is 
my firm belief that she would, in time, hccomc your faithful friend, 
and a comfort and support to you, instead of the iuculms you 
describe her.” 

But I fear my advice had little effect upon the unforlunato 
young lady ; and, finding I could render nipelf so little serviccahlo, 
my rcsidciico at Ashby Park became doubly painful. But still, I 
must stay out that day and the following one, ns I had promised to 
do 60; though, resisting all entreaties and inducements to prolong 
ray visit further, I iusisted upon departing the next uioniing ; 
affirming that my mother would bo lonely without me, and tliat sho 
impatiently expected my return. 

ifevertheless, it was with a heavy heart tliat I hade adieu to 
poor Lady Ashby, and left her in her princely home. It ^Yns no 
slight additional proof of her uiilinppiiiess, that sho should so cling 
to tho cousolatiou of my presence, and eariiesily desire the company 
of one whose general tastes and ideas were so little congenial to her 
own— whom she had completely forgotten in her hours of prosperity, 
and whose presence wouhl be rather a uuisaucc tlmu a pleasure, if 
sho could hut have half her heart’s desire. 


CHAPTER XXIV. 

THE SANDS. 

Our school was not situated in the heart of tho to^vn : on entering 
•A.— from the north-west there is ft row of rcspcctablc-lookiug 
houses, ou each side of the broad, white road, with narrow slips of 
garden-ground before them, Venetian blinds to tho windows, and a 
flight of steijs leading to each trim, brass-haudled door. In one of 
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tbe largest of these habitations dwelt my mother and I, with such 
young ladies as our friends and the public chose to commit to our 
charge. Consequently, we were a considerable distance from the 
sea, and divided from it by a labjTuith of streets and houses. But 
the sea was my delight ; and I would often gladly pierce the town 
to obtain tlie pleasure of a walk beside it, whether with the pupils, 
or alone with my mother during the vacations. It was delightful to 
me at all times and seasons, but especially in tlie wild commotion of 
a rough sea-breeze, and in the brilliant freshness of a summer 
morning. 

I awoke early on the third morning after my retnm from Ashby 
Park — tho sim was shining through the blind, and I thought how 
pleasant it would he to pass through the quiet town and take a 
solitary ramble on the sands while half tlio world was in bed. I was 
not long in forming the resolution, nor slow to act upon it. Of 
course I would not disturb my mother, so I stole noiselessly down- 
stairs, and quietly unfastened the door. I was dressed, down, and 
out, wlien tlie church clock struck a qmirtcrto sir. 

There was a feeling of freshness and vigour in the very streets, 
and when I got free of tlie town, when my foot was on tho sands 
and my face towards the broad, bright bay. no language can describe . 
the effect of the deep, clear azure of the sky and ocean, the bright 
morning sunshine on the seniicircnlar barrier of craggy cliffs sur- 
mounted by green swelling hills, and on the smooth, white sands, 
and the low rocks out at sea — looking, with their clothing of weeds 
and moss, like little grass-grown islands— and above all, on the 
brilliant, sparkling waves. And then, the unspeakable purity and 
freshness of the air! there was just enough neat to enhance the 
value of the breeze, and just enough wind to keep the whole sea in 
motion, to make the waves come bounding to the shore, foaming 
and sparkling, as if wild with glee. Nothing else was stirring — no 
living creature was visible be.sidc8 myself. My footsteps were the 
first to press the firm, unbroken sands ; — nothing before had 
trampled them since last night’s flowing tide had obliterated tho 
deepest marks of yesterday, and left it fair and even, except where 
the subsiding water had left behind it the traces of dimpled pools, 
and little running streams. 

Refreshed, delighted, invigorated. I walked along, forgetting 
all my cares, feeling as if I had wings to my feet, and could go 
at least forty miles without fatigue, and experiencing a sense of 
exliilaration to which I had been an entire stranger since the 
days of early youth Abont half-past six, however, the grooms 
began to come down to air their masters’ horses — first one, and 
then another, till tliere were some dozen horses and five or six 
riders : but that need not trouble me, for they would not come 
as far as the low rocks which I was now approaching. 'When 
I had reached these, and walked over the moist, slippery sea- 
weed (.at the risk of floundering into one of the numerous pools 
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of clear, salt water that lay Ijetween them), to a little mossy 
promoutory with tho sea splashiii;' round it, I looked back oj^uia 
to seo who next was stirring. Still, there were only the early 
grooms with their horses, and oiio gcntlcinau with a little dark 
speck of a dog running before him, and one water-cart coming 
out of the town to get wnler for the batlts. In another iiiimito 
or two. the distant batlung-iaacliines would begin to move, and 
then the elderly gentlemen of regular habits, and sober Quaker 
ladies would bo coming to take their salutary morning walks. 
But liowever interesting such a scene might l)c, I could not wait 
to witness it, for the snii and tho sea so da/.zled my eyes in tliat 
direction, that I could hut afford one glance; and then I turned 
again to delight myself with the sight and the sound of tho sea 
(lashing against my promontory — with no prodigious force, for tlie 
swell was lirokcu by the tangled sea-wceil ami the unsoeu mcks 
beneath ; otborkvisc I slioidd soon li.'ive hcen deluged with spray. 

But tho tide was coming in; tho water was rising; the gulfs 
au(i l.ikes were filling; tho straits were widening, it was time to 
seek some safer footing ; so I walked, skipped, and stmuhled 
back to tlio smooth, wjdo s.auds, and resolved to pntceed to a 
certain bold projection in tho cliffs, and then return. 

Presently, 1 heard a sunffling sound behind iiie, and then a 
dog coino frisking and wriggling to my feet. It was ))iy own 
biiap— the little, (lark, wire-haired terrier! ^Vhou I spoke his 
name, he leapt up in my face and yelled for joy. 

Almost as much delighted as himself, I caught tho littlo 
creature m my arms, and kissed liim repeatedly. But how camo 
ho to DC there? Ho could not have (Iropped from tho skv, or 
come all that way aloue: it must be either his master, tho* rat- 
catcher, or somebody else that had brought him : so, reuressine 
mv extravagant caresses ^d eudeavouriug to repress his likowiso. 
I looked round, and beheld— Mr. Weston ! 

“ Your dog romembera you well. Miss Grey.” said he. warmJv 
rSabout^ ^ offered him, without clearly knowing wlia^ 

“ You rise early.” 

nosur?ln®.^!?°-*‘' ^ «pHed, mUi amazing com- 

posu^ coiKidermg all the cwcumstances of tho case ^ 

° purpose to extend your walk ? ” 

think/’ ‘linking of rcturuiug-it, must be almost time. I 

“ But. doubtloM, you have had a long enough walk ” said 
tummg towards the town, to which I now proceeded leisSv ^ 
retrace my stops; aud ho walked beside mo ^ ^ leisurely to 

could disMra"*' f “ I Bover 
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Never could discover ? Had Le endeavoured to do so, then ? 
I told him tho place of our abode. 

He asked how wo prospered in our affairs. I told him we were 
doiu" very well — that we had had a considerable addition to our 
pujnls after the Christmas vacation, and expected a still further 
increase at the close of this. 

“ You must be an accomplished instructor,” he observed. 

“No, it is my mother,” I replied; “she manages things so 
well, and is so active, and clever, and kind.” 

“ I should like to know your mother. Will you introduce mo to 
her some time, if I call ? ” 

“ Yes, willingly.”* 

“ And will you allow me tho privilege of an old friend, of looking 
ill upon you now and then?” 

•* Yes, if — I suppose so.” 

This was a very foolish answer, but tho truth was, I considered 
that I had no right to invito any one to ray mother’s house without 
her knowledge ; and if I had said, “ Yes, if my mother does not 
object,” it would appear as if by his question I understood more 
than was expected ; so supposing she would not, I added, “ I suppose 
so : ” but of course I should have said something more sensible and 
more polite, if I had had my wits about mo. 

Wo continued our walk fora minute in silence : which, however, 
was shortly relieved (no small relief to me) by Mr. Weston com* 
menting upon the brightness of tho morning and tho beauty of tho 

bay, and then upon the advantages A possessed over many other 

fashionable places of resort. 

“ You don’t ask what brings mo to A said he.^ “ You can t 

suppose I’m rich enough to come for my own pleasure.” 

“ I heard you had left Horton.” 

“ You didn’t hear, then, that I had got the living of F — 

F w.as a village about two miles distant from A . 

“ No,” said I : “wo live so completely out of the world, even 
here, that news seldom reaches mo from any quarter, except through 
the medium of the — — • Gazette. But, I nope you like your new 
parish; and that I may congratulate you on the acquisition?” 

“ I expect to like my parish bettor a year or two hence, when I 
have worked certain reforms I have set my heart xipon— or, at least, 
progressed some steps towards such an achievement. But you may 
congratulato me now; for I find it very agreeable to have a parish 
all to myself, witli nobody to interfere with mo — to thwart my plans 
or cripple my exertions : and besides, I liave a respectable house in 
a rather pleasant neighbourhood, and three hundred pounds a year ; 
and, in fact, I have notliing hut solitude to complain of, and nothing 
but .a companion to wish for.” 

He looked at me as ho concluded ; and the flash of ms dark 
eyes seemed to set my face on fire : greatly to my own disconcertion, 
for to evince confusion at such a juncture was intolerable. 
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I luaile an effort, therefore, to remedy the evil, ami disclaim all 
personal application of the remark by a hasty, ill-cxpresscd reply, to 
the effect tliat, if he waited till he was well known iu the iiciKhbonr- 
hood, he might Lave numerous opportunities for supplying his want 

among the residents of F and its vicinity, or tho visitors to 

A , if he required so ample a choice, not considering the cotn- 

pliinent implied by such an assertion, till his answer made mo aware 
of it. 

“ I am not so presumptuous as to bclicrc that,” said ho, “ though 
you tell it me ; but if it were so, I am rather particular iii my notions 
of a eompauiou for life, and perhaps I might not find one to suit mo 
among the ladies you mention.” 

“If you require perfection, you never will.” 

“I do not — I have no right to require it, being so fur from 
perfect myself.” 

I Hero the conversation was interrupted by a water-cart lumbering 
past us, for we were now come to tho busy part of the sands j and, 
for the next eight or tou miuutcs, between carts and horses, ami 
asses, and men, there was little room for social intercourse, till we 
had turned our hacks upon the sea, and begau to ascend the precipi- 
tous road lending into the town. Hero my conq>aiiioii offered mo 
his arm, which 1 accepted, though not with tho intention of using it 
as a support. 

“ You dou’t often come on to the sands, I think,” said he, “ for 1 
have walked there many times, both morning and evening, since I 
came, and never seen yon till now; and several times, iu passing 
through the town, too, I hare looked about for your school— but I 

did not think of the Road : and once or twice I made inquiries, 

but without obtaining the requisite information.” 

When wo had surmounted the acclivity, I was about to with- 
draw my arm from his, but by a sliglit tightening of tho elbow 
was tacitly informed that such was uot his will, and accordinslv 
desisted. ” ^ 


Discoursing on different subjects, wo entered tho town, and 
passed through several streets. I saw that lie was going out of his 
way to accompany me, notwithstanding tho long walk that was yet 
before him; and, fearing that ho might bo inconveniencing himself 
from motives of politeness, 1 observed— 

“ I lam taking you out of yourway, Mr. Weston— I believe 
the roiid to F— lies quite in another direction/^ 

“ I’ll leave you at tho end of the next street,'* said he. 

“ And when will you come to seo mamma ? ” 

“ To-morrow— God willing.” 

^ The eud of tho next street was nearly tho conclusion of mv 

good-morning, ana 

eaUed Snap, who seemed a liltlo doubtful whether to follow his old, 
by thotittor^^ summoned 
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“I won't offer to restore him to you, Miss Grey,” said Mr. 
Weston, smiling, “because I like him.” 

‘‘Oh, I don’t want him,” replied I, “now that he has a good 
master; I’m quite satisfied.” 

“ Ton take it for granted that I am a good oue, then ? ” 

The man and the dog departed, and I returned home, full of 
gra^^itudo to Heaven for so much bliss, and praying that my hopes 
might not again bo crashed. 


CHAPTER XXV. 


CONCLUSION. 

“Well, Agues, you must not take .such long walks again before 
breakfast,” said my mother, observing that I drank an extra cup of 
coffee and ate nothing— pleading the heat of the weather, and the 
fatigue of my long walk as an excuse. 

I certainly did feel feverish and tired too. 

“ You always do things by extremes : now, if you had taken a 
short walk every morning, and would continue to do so, it would do 
you good.” 

“ Well, mamma, I will.” , i. i 

“But this is worse than lying in bed or bending over your books: 

you have quite put yourself into a fever.” 

“ I won’t do it again,” said I. , i * 

I was racking my brains with thinking how to tell her about 
Mr. Weston, for she must know ho was coming to-moirow. How- 
ever. I waited till the breakfast things were removed, and I was 
more calm and cool ; and then, having sat down to my drawing, 1 

began— , , , .» 

“ I met an old friend on the sands to-day, mamma. 

“ Ail old friend ! Who could it be ? ” j n. t 

“ Two old friends, indeed. One was a dog ; and then 1 
remuided her of Snap, whose history I had recounted before, and 
related the incident of his sudden appearance and remarkable recogni- 
tion; “ and the other,” continued I, “ was Mr. Weston, the curate 

of Horton.” , » . . . r » 

“Mr. Weston! I never heard of him betore. 

“ Yes, you have : I’ve mentioned him several tunes, 1 believe : 

but yon don’t remember.” 

“ I’ve heard you speak of Mr. Hatfield. _ , . t 

“Mr. Hatfield was the rector, and Mr. Weston 
used to mention him sometimes in contradistinction to Mr. Hatheia, 
as being a more efficient clergyinam However, he was on the san^ 
this morning with the dog-he had bought it. I suppose frojn f m 
rat-catcher ; and he knew me as well as it did— probably throng 
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means: and I had a HtHo convcraatiou with him, in tlio course of 
whicli, as lie asked about our school, I was led to say soiiietliiiiff aliout 
you and your good management ; and ho said he should like to know 
you, and asked if I would introduce him to you, if he shouid tako 
the liberty of calling to-morrow ; so I said I W’ould. Was 1 right ? ” 
*• Of course. What kind of a nmn is he ? ” 

“A very respectable man, I think: but you will sec him to- 
morrow. Ho is the new vicar of F , and ns he has only been 

there a few weeks, I suppose ho has inndo no friends yet, and 
wants a little society.” 

The morrow came. What a fever of anxiety and oxiioctafion T 
was iu from breakfast till noon — at which time ho nmdo his 


appearance. 

Having introduced him to my mother, I took my work to tho 
window, and sat down to await the result of tho interview. They 
got on extremely well together: greatly to my satisfaction, for 1 
had felt very anxious about what my uiotlicr would think of him. He 
did not stay long that time, but wlicu he rose to t;ike leave she said 
sbo should bo happy to see him, whenever ho might find it con- 
veuient to call again; and when ho was gone, I was gratilied by 
hearing her say — 

‘‘ Well ! 1 think he’s a very sensible man. But why did you 
sit back there, Agues.” sho added. “ and talk so little H ” 

” Beeauso you talked so well, mamma, I thmiglit you required no 
assistance from mo: and, besides, ho was your visitor, nut mine.” 

After that, he often called upon us— several times iu tho course 
of a week. Ho genoially addressed most of his conversation to mv 
mother : and, no wonder, for sho could converse. 1 almost envied 
the unfettered, vigoious fluency of her discomso, ami tho strong 
sense eyinced by overything sho said-and yet, 1 did not; for, though 
I occasionally regretted my own deflcioncies for his sake it gave mo 
very great pleasnra to sit and hoar the two beings I loved and 
honoured above every one else in tho world, discoursW together so 
amicably, to wisely, and so well. ^ w 

I was not always silent, however : nor was I at all neglected I 

Ceremoy was quickly dropped between us : Mr. Weston enma 
as an expected guest, welcome at aU times, and never dmn^iW S! 

rrr 

branao of tho Lt viait aad tho b„p„ of tho noa" 
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But when two or three days passed without my seeiug liim, I 
certainly felt very anxious — absurdly, unreasonably so ; for, of 
course, be had his own business and the affairs of his parisli to 
attend to ; and I dreaded the close of the holidays, when my business 
also would begin, and I should be sometimes unable to see him, and 
sometimes — when my mother was in the schoolroom — obliged to be 
with him alone: a position I did not at all desire, in the house; 
though to meet him out-of-doors, and walk beside him, had proved 
by no means disagreeable. 

One evening, however, in the last week of the vacation, ho 
arrived — unexpectedly, for a hea\'y and protracted thunder-shower 
during the afternoon had almost destroyed my hopes of seeing him 
that day; but now tho storm was over, and the sun was shining 
brightly. 

“A beautiful evening. Mrs. Grey!” said he, as he entered. 
“ Agnes, I want you to take a walk with me to — ” (he named a 
certain part of the coast — a bold hill on the land side, and towards 
the sea a steep precipice, from the summit of which a glorious view 
is to be had). “The rain has laid the dust, and cooled and cleared 
the air, and tho prospect will bo magnificent. Will you come ? ” 

“ Can I go, mamma ? ” 

“ Yos; to bo sure.” _ , , 

I went to get ready, and was down again in a few^ minutes; 
though, of course. I took a little more pains with my attire than if 
I had merely been going out on some shopping expedition 


dloiio 

The thundcr-showor had certainly had a most beneficial effect 
upon the weather, and the evening was most delightful. Mr. 
Weston would have me to take his arm : he said little during our 
passage through the crowded streets, hut walked very fast, and 


appeared grave and abstracted. . , « i j 

I wondered what was the matter, and felt an indefinite dread 
that something unpleasant was on his mind ; and vague surmises, 
concerning what it might be, troubled me not a little, and made mo 
ffrave and silent enough. Hut these fantasies vanished upon reach- 
ing tho quiet outskirts of the town : for as soon as we wiUuu 

sight of the venerable old church, and tho hill, with the deep 

blue sea beyond it, I found my companion was cheerful enough. 

“ I’m afraid I’ve been walking too fast for you, Agnes, said ho: 
“ill my impatience to he rid of the town. I forgot to consult your 
eonvcuienco ; but now, we’ll walk as slowly as you plcaso. I see, 
by those light clouds in the west, there will be a brilliant sunset, 
aiid wc shall ho iu time to witness its effect upon the sea, at the 


most moderate rate' of progression.” , n . i -i 

When we had got about half-way up the lull, we fell into silence 

ajjain ; which, as usual, he was the first to break. , , 

“ My house is desolate yet, Miss Grey,” he smilingly observe , 
“ and I am acquainted now with all the ladies iu my pansJi, and 
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several in lliis tomi too ; and many others I know hy sigl.t and by 

Ee is o^nly one person in the world that will: and that is yourself; 
and I want to know your decision ? 


Are yon in earnest, Mr. Weston ? ” , 1 » 

“ In earnest ! How could you think I should jest on snch a 

Ho laid his hand on mine that rested on his arm : ho must hnvo 

felt it tremble— but it was no great matter now. 

" I liope I have not been too precipitate, ho said, in a serums 
tone. “You must liavo known that it was not my way to flatter 
and talk soft nonsense, or oven to speak the admiration Mint I felt ; 
and that a single word or glance of luiuo meant more than the 
honeyed phrases and fervent protestations of most other men.” 

I said something ahont not liking to leave my mother, and doing 
nothing without her consent. 

“I settled oveiythiiig with Mrs. Grov, while you were putting 
on your bonnet," replied he. “ Slio said t might have lier consent, 
if I could obtain yours; and I asked licr, in case I should be so 
happy, to come and live with us— for I was sure you would like it 
better. But she refused, saying she could now afford to employ au 
assistant, and would continue the school till sho could pnrehaso an 
annuity suiffeient to maintain her in comfortable lodgings; and, 
meantime, sho would sneiid her vacations nltoniatcly with us and 
your sister, and should bo quite contented if you were liappy. And 
so now I have ovenulcd your objections on her account. Have you 
any other ? ” 

“ No— none.” 

“ You love me, then ? ” said he, fervently pressing my hand. 

Here I pause. My diary, from which I have compiled these 
pages, goes but little further. I could go on for years ; hut I will 
content myself with adding, that I shall never forget that glorious 
suimnor oveuiug, and always remember with delight that steep hill, 
and the edge 0! the precipice where wo stood together, watching 
the splendid sunset mirrored iu the restless world of waters at our 
feet— with hearts flllod with gratitude to Heaven, and happiness, 
and love — almost too full for speech. ^ * 

A few weeks after that, when my mother had supplied herself 
with an assistant, I became the wife of Edward Weston; and never 
Imve found cauw to repent it, and am certain that I never sliall 
We have had trials, and wo ^ow that wo must have them again • 
but wo bear them well together, and endeavour to fortify ourSlves 

SlieS 
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endeavour to live to the glory of Him who has scattered so many 
blessings in our path. 

Edward, by his strenuous exertions, has worked surprising re- 
forms in his parish, and is esteemed and loved by its inhabitants^ 
as he deserves ; for whatever his faults may ho as a man (and no 
one is entirely without them), I defy anybody to blame him as a 
pastor, a husband, or a father. 

Our children, Edward, Agnes, and little Mary, promise well; 
their education, for the time being, is chiefly committed to me; and 
they shall want no good thing that a mother’s care can gire. 

Our modest income is amply sufficient for our requirements ; 
and by practising the economy we learnt in harder times, and never 
attempting to imitate our richer neighbours, we manage not only to 
enjoy comfort and contentment ourselves, but to have every year 
something to lay by for our children, and something to give to those 
who need it. 

And now I think I have said sufficient. 


THE END. 
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&c and several hundred chdke Engravings. j6s. 

Birds’' Nests. Eggs, and Egg Collecting. By R. Kbarton. Ulus- 

tralcd with i6 Coloured Plates. 5 ^* 

Bismarck, Prince. By Charles Lowe, M.A. TsvoVoU. los. 6d. 
Black Arrow, The. A Tale of the Two Roses. By R.L.Stevbnsoh. js. 
British Ballads. With 175 Original I llustraiionv TwoVols. 7»* W.each. 
British Battles on Land and Sea. By James Grant. With about 
600 lUuMrations, Three VoU., £i 7 *m Library Ldiuon, £i los. 
British Battles, Recent. Illustrated, ^to, 9s. ; Library Edition, los. 
British Empire, The. By Sir Gborcb CAMpaett, M.P. 3S. 
Browning, An Introduction to the Study of. By A. Svmons, ss.ed. 
Butterflies and Moths, European. With Coloured Plates. 35s. 
Canaries and Cage-Birds, The Illustrated Book of. With $6 Pac* 
simile Coloured Plates, 33 «- H aU- morocco, 5s. 

Cannibals and Convicts. By Julian Thomas C* I he Vagabood ). 58. 
Captain Trafalgar. By Westall and Laurie. 5s. 

Cassell's Family Magazine. Yearly Vol. Illustrated. 9a, 

Celebrities of the Century, sis. ; Roxburgh, 259. 

Choice Dishea at Small Cost. By A. G. Payne, la. 

Cities of the World. Four Vols. Illustrated. 79. 6d. each. 

Civil Service, Guide to Employment in the. 3s. 6d. 

Civil Service.— Guide to Female Employment in Government 
Offlees. xs. 

Clinical Manuals for Practitioners and Students of Medicine. A 
List of Volumes forwarded post free on application td the PublUhers. 
Clothing, The Influence of, on Health. By F. Treves, F.R.C.S. as. 
Colour. By Prof. A. H. Church. With Coloured Pbtes. 3s. 
Columbus, Christopher. Bv Washington Irvinc. Three Vols, 7s. 6d. 
Commerce, The Year Book of. 5s. 

Commodore Junk. By G. Manvills Fbnn. 39. 

Conquests of the Cross. With numerous Original Illustrations. Vol, 

1., 9 d* 

Cookery, A Year's. By Phyllis Browne, js. 6d. 

Cookery, Cassell's Dictionary of. Containing about Nine Thousand 

flA * OawUi.mK fAfr ka 
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SeUctions fr^x Casstll ^ Company s Publications^ 


Cromwell» Oliver. By J. ALu^KSOK Pictoh^ M«P. 53* 

Culmshire Folk« By the Author of Jobs Orlebar,'* &c. 33. 6d. 
Cyclopaedia, CasselPs Concise. With 13,000 subjects, brought down 
to the latest date. With about 600 lUastrations, 15$. ; Roxburgh, x8$. 
Cyclopsdia, Cassell's Miniature. Containing 30,000 subjects. 38. 6d. 
Dairy Farming. By Prof. J. P. Sheltok. With 25 Coloured Plates, axs* 
Dead Man's Rock. A Romance. ByQ. $$. 

Dickens, Character Sketches from. First, Secokd, and Third Serifs. 
With Six Original Drawings in each by F. Barnard. In PortfoliOi 
ats. each. 

Dog, Illustrated Book of the. By Vero Shaw, 6 . A. \Vith sd Coloured 
Pines. Cloth bevelled, 358. ; half morocco, 45s. 

Dog Stories and Dog Lore* ByCvI. Thos. W. Knox. 68 . 

Dog, The. By Idston^ Illustrated, as. 6d. 

Domestic Dictionary, The. Illustrated. Cloth, 79. 6d. 

Dord Gallery, The. With 350 Illustrations by DoR^. 4to, 4as. 

Dord's Dante's Inferno. Illustrated by Gustave Dok& ais. 

Dord's Dante's Purgatorio and Paradiso. Illustrated by Dosi. Rxs* 


Dora's Milton's Paradise X^st. Illustrated by DoRd. 410, RXs. 
Earth, Our, and its Story. By Dr. Robert Brown, F.L.S* With 
Coloured Plates and numerous Wood Eogravings. Three Vols, each. 
Edinburgh, Old and New. With 600 Illustrations. Three Vols. 9s. each. 
Egypt: Descriptive, Historical, and Picturesque. By Prof. C. Ebers. 

With 800 Onginal Engravings. Popular Edition* In Two Vols, 4^^* 
**69." A Novel. By Edcar Henry. Cloth, 39. 6d. 

Electricity, Age of. By Park Bengasi m, Ph.D. 73. 6d, 
Electricity, Practical. By Prof. W. E. Ayrton. 7s. 6d. 
Encyclopsdtc Dictionary, The. A New and Original Work of Refer* 
cnee to all the Words m the English Language. Complete in Fourteen 
Divisional Vols, los. 6d. each; or Seven Vols., half morocco, axs. 
each ; halfrussLa, 35s. 

England, Cassell's Illustrated History of. ^VIth 3,000 Illustrations. 
Ten Vols., 4to, 93. each. Prvised Edition. Vob. l.> 11 ., and III. » 
99. each. 

English History, The Dictionary of. Cheap Edition. los. 6d. 
English Literature, Dictionary of. By W. Davenport Adams, 
Cheap Edition, 7s. 6d. ; Roxburgh, los. 6d. 

English Literature, Library of. By Prof. Henry Morley. 

VoL. 1 .— Shorter English Poems. 7s. 6d. 

Vol. II.— Illustrations of English Religion. 7s. 6d. 

VoL. III.— English Plays. 7s. 6d. 

Vol. IV.— Shorter Works in English Prose. 7s. 6d. 

Vou V.— Sketches of Longer Works in English Versr and 
Prose. 7s. 6d. 

English Literature, Morley's First Sketch of. Peviud Edition, 
English Literature, The Story of. By Anna Buckland. 38. 6d. 
English Wntera. By Prof. Henry Morlby. Vols. I. to V. 5s. each, 
JEnop *9 Fables. Illustrated throughout by Ernest Griset. Cheap 
Edition. Cloth. 3s. 6d. 

Etching. By S. K. Koehler. With 30 FuU Page Plates. £449* 
Etiquette of Good Society, xa.; cloth, is. 6d« 

Europe, Pocket Guide to, Cassell's. Leather. 6s. 

Bye, £ax, and Throat, The Maosgement of the, 3s. 6d« 



SeUdions from Catst U j- Com^Vy's PuhlUalmi. 

Family Physician, The. By Eminent Physicians and Sukceoks. 
New and Revised Edi/ieii. Cloth, 3is. ; RoKbiirgh, 35s. 

Fenn. G. Manville, Works by. Boards, 3S. e.ach ; cloth, 3 S. 6d. each. 

Mv Patients. Being the Notes The Parson o Dumkokd. 
ofa Navy Surgeon. Tm* Vicak’s PcoiXIf. ) In cloth 

Dvtch the Diver. Sweet Mace. ) only- 

Poverty Corner. 

Ferns, European. By Jambs Prittrm, F.LS. With 30 Fac simile 
Coloured P’iiits by D. olair, F.L.S. 3ia. 

Field Naturalist’s Handbook, The. By the Rev. J. C. \Voo» 
and Theodors Wood. 5s. 

Figuier's Popular Scientifie Works. WUh Several Hundred illustra* 
tions in each. 3s. 6d. each. 

Ths Kvmah Race. The Oceah World. 

World Beeors ths Delucb. The Vecktaolb WoRLa 

Reftiles and Birds. The Ihsect WoRLa 

klAMMALtA. 

Fine^Art Library, The. Edited by John Sparkbs, Principal of (he 
South Kensington Art Schook nach Book contaias about too 
Illustrations. 5s. each. 

Encraviko. Tits Education of the Ahtist. 

Tafestrv. (Nondilustrated.) 

The English School OP Paint. Gpeek Arch-eolocy. 

INC. 

The Flemish School op Paint* Artistic Anatomy. 

INC. The Dutch School of Paintiko. 


Flora's Feast: a Masque of Flowers. With Coloured Designs by 
Walter Crane. 58. 

Flower Painting in Water Colours. With Coloured Plates. First 
and Second Series. 5s. each. 

Flower Paintictg, Elementary. With Eight Coloured Plates. 3s. 
Flowers, and How to Paint Them. By Maud Naftbu With 
Coloured Plates, js. 

Ford ng of the Anchor, The. A Poem. By Sir Samuel FercusoKi 
LLD. With 30 Original lllusirations. Gilt edges, 58. 

^ History of British. By Sir Richard Owen. 
K.C.B., F.R.S., &C. Wiin 36S Plates. In Four Vols., £ia las. 

France as It Is. By AnorS Lrdoh and Paul Phlbt. With Three 
Maps. Crown $vo, cloth, ys. 6d. 

Franco-German War, Cassell's History of the. Two Voh. With 
500 Illustrations, ps. each. 

Fresh.water PUhM of Europe, The. By Prof. H. C. SEtLev. F.R.S. 

CAFtf/ Aal/IFH, yS. 6d. 

Hidbbrd. With Coloured 
Plaiw by F. E. Hulhk, F.L.S. Complete in Five Series. t3s. Cd. each. 

Gardealne, Cassell’s Popular, lllurtrated. 4 vols., 5s. each. 

Gaudeamus. Songs for Schools and Colleges. 5s. 

Candidates. By H. T. Lillct, 

r By Paul Bert. is.6d. 

Geometry, Practical Solid. By Major Ross. as. 

Germany, William of. By Archibald Forbes. Cloth, 3s. 6d 
Q eSnm Smith. WihPonraii. ss.Sd. 


SeUctions frotn Casseil ^ Company s Publications. 


Great Painters of Christendom, The, from Cimabuc to Wilkie, 
lly John Forbes*Rooertson. Illustrated throughout. las. 6d. 

Gulliver's Travels. With 88 Engravings by Mortek. Cheap Edition^ 
Cloth, 3s. 6d. ; cloth gilt, 5s. 

Gum Boughs and Wattle Bloom, Gathered on Australian Hills 
and Plains. By Donald Macdonald. 53. 

Gun and its Development, The. By W, W. Greener. With 500 
ll]uslr.*ttions. 10s. 6d. 

Guns, Modern Shot. By W. W. Greener. Illustrated. 59. 

Health at School. By Clement Dukes, M.D., B.S. 7s. 6d. 

Health, The Book of. By Eminent Physicians and Surgeons. Cloth, 
SIS. : Roxburgh, ass. ^ ^ ^ 

Health, The Influence of Clothing on. By F. Treves, F.R.C,S, as. 

Heavens, The Story of the. By Sir Robert Stawell Ball, LL.D., 
F.R.S., F.R.A.S. WiihColouredPlalcsand Wood Engravings. 319. 6 d. 

Heroes of Britain In Peace and War. In Two Vols., with 300 
Original Illustrations. 5s. each ; or One Vol.. library binding, lOS. od. 

Homes, Our, and How to Make them Healthy. By Eminent 
Authorities. Illustrated. 158. ; Roxburgh, sSs. 

Horse, The Book of the. By Sasiuel Sidney. With 28 Fac-simile 
Coloured Plates. Enlarged Edition. Demy 4to, 35 S. ; haJf-morocco, 459. 

Household, Cassell's Book of the. Vol. 1 . 5s. 

Household Guide, Cassell's. Illustrated. Four Vols., sos. 

How Dante Climbed the Mountain. By Ross E. Selpe. Illustrated, as. 

How Women may Earn a Living. By Mercy Grogan. 6d. 

India, Cassell'a History of. By James Grant. With about 400 
Illustrations. Library binding. One Vol. tgs. 

Indoor Amusements, Card Games, and Fireside Pun, Cassell's 
Book of. Illustrated. 3s. 6d. 

Irish Parliament, The ; What it Was and What it Did. By J. G. 
Swift MacNeill, M.A., M.P. is. 

Irish Union, The : Betore and Alter. By A. K. Connell, M. A. ss.nd. 

John Parmclce's Curse. By Julian Hawthorne, as. 6d. 

Karmel the Scout. A Novel. By Sylvanus Cobb, Junr. Cloth, 3s. 6d, 

Kennel Guide, The Practical. By Dr. Gordon Stables, ib. 

Khiva, A Ride to. By Col. Fred. Burnaby, is.bd. 

Kidnapped. By R. L. Stevenson. Illustrated Edition. 53. 

Xing Solomon's Mines. By II. Rider Haggard. 59. 

Ladies' Physician, The. A Guide for Womea in the Treatment of 
their Ailments. By a Physician. 63. 

Lady Biddy Fane, The Admirable* By Frank Barrett, Crown 
8 VO, 58. 

Landscape Painting in Oils, A Course of Lessons in. By A. F. 
Grace. With Nine Reproductions in Colour. Cheap Edition, ass. 

Law, How to Avoid. By A. J. Williams, M.P. is. Cheap Edition. 

Legends for Lionel. By Walter Crane. Coloured Illustrations. 5s. 

Letts's Diaries and other Time-saving Publications are now pub- 
lished exclusively by Casspix U. Company. (A list free on application.) 

Life Assurance, Medical Handbook of. By James Edward Pol* 
LOCK, M.D., and James Ciiisjiolm. 7s. 6d. 

Local Government in England and Germany. By the Right Hon. 
Sir Robert hloRiBR, G.C.B., Sic. is. 

London (Ancient and Modern). From the Sanitary and Medical Point 
of View. By G. V. Poorb, M.D.. F.K.C.P. Illustrated. 5 ** 

London, Greater. By Edward Wai pord. Two Vols. With about 
400 Illustrations. 9s. eacL 


StUdiom from Casnll $ Company i PuhlUnUont^ 


London. Old and New. , Si* VoK 

LonSirXt l”l work" ^ 

Marie Bashkirtseff. The Journal of. Two 

Medic^''ne''MIn'^ilsfo‘^Stl'd•ent, of. KA LUt ^nUi 

MSe?n“Eu^opef A His!;^ of. ByC.A.WM.A. Complete .a 

Hisxory of. By Emil Nai'Makk. F.diicd l>y ihe 
Rev Sir F A. Gobe OosELKY, Bari. IllusUauJ. IwoVoU. 

National Library, Cassoiro. In Vol«n>«^ each containing about 
iga pages. Paper coven, $4.; cloth. 64. {A L^m^Uu Lnt of tfu 

Velumes ivili bt unt p^t fut cn app /iVo/ *bn.) 

Natural History, CasselPs Concise. By F. Pebccval 
M A M D F.L.S. With several Hundred llluslrations. 

Natural •Hist^. CasselVa New Edited by ftof. P..Mant.k 
DUKCAK, M.B., F.R.S., F.G.S. Complete m Su Vols. Uith .iboul 

j.ooo Illustrations. Uoth, QS. each. , a 

Nursing for the Home and for the Hospital, A Handbook of. 

9 B... t ^ ^ t C J' • At mtjA ^1 ^<1 %k 4 ■ 


Bv (Jathebike J. ^Voou. Cfu^p Edition, is. 6d. ; cloth, is. 

Phildren. A Kandbook for the. By Catue 


Ritte 


Nursing of Sick Children, 

Oil Painting, A Manual of. By the Hon. Jomh Collier, i** od. 
Orion the Gold Beater. A Novel. BySvLVANUsCoim. Junr Cloth, 64. 
Our Own Country. SU Volv With i.soo lllustraiions ?»• W. each. 
Fainting, Practical Guides to. With Coloured Plates and lull in* 


siruciions:— 

Marine Painting. $% 

Animal Painting. $ 9. 

China Painting. 5s. 

FicvRB Painting. 75. 6d. 
Elimbntarv Flower Paint* 
INC. 3S. 

Flower Painting, Two Books, 
5$. each. 


Tree Painting. 5s. 
Water*Colour Painting, ss* 
Nbuthal Tint. 58. 

Sepia, in Two Vok, 3s. each ; or 
in One Vol., 5s. 

Flowers, and How to Paint 
T iisst. 5s. 


Paris, Cassell's Illustrated Guide to. Cloth, as. 

Paxton's Flower Garden. By Sir Joseph Paxton and Prof. Lindlev. 

Three VoU. With 100 Coloured Plates. £t is. each. 

People I've Smiled with. By MARStULL rTWiiUER. as.; cloth, as. 6d. 
Peoples of the World, The. In Six Vols. By Dr. Robert Brown. 

Illustrated. 7s. 6d. each. 

Phantom City, The, By W. Westall. 5s. 

Photography for Amateurs. ByT C. Helworth. Illustrated, is.; 
or cloth, IS. 6d. 

Phrase and Fable, Dictionary of. By the Rev. Dr. Brewer. C>1<4/ 
Edition^ Enlarg-fd, cloth, 3s. 6d. ; or with leather back. es. 6d. 
Picturesque America. Complete in Four Vols., with 4S Exquisite Steel 
Plates and about 800 Original Wood Engravings, £3 as. each. 
Picturesque Canada. With 600 Original Illustrationv a Vols, £3 38. each. 
Picturesque Europe. Complete in Five Vok Each conuining 
1% Exquisite Steel Plates, from Original Drawings, and nearly xoo 
OriRinal Illustrations. Original Edition, Cloth, £ai; half*morocco. 
£31 tea. ; morocco gilt, £51 los. The Porular Edition b published in 
Five Vok. i8s. each. 

Pigeon Keeper, The Practical, By Lewis Wright. Illustrated, 3S. 64. 
Pigeons, The Book pt By Robert Fulton. Edited and Arranged by 
L. Wright. Wuh 50 Coloured Plaies, 31s. 6d. ; half- morocco, £a aa. 



Selections from Cassell ^ Company s Puhlications^ 


PoetSt Cassell's Miniature Library of the 


Burns. Two Vols. ss. W. 
Byron. Two Vols. as. 6d. 
Hood. Two Vols. as. 6(L 
Loncpellow. TwoVoU. as. 6d. 


Milton. TwoVoIs. as. 6d. 
Scott. Two Vols. as. 6d. [as. 6d, 
Sheridan and Goldsmith, a Vols. 
Wordsworth. Two Vols. as. 6^ 


Shakbsfsare. Illustrated. In la VoIs.» in Case, las. 

Police Code, and Manual of the Criminal Law. By C. E. Howard 
Vincent, M.P. as. 

Poor Relief in Foreign Countries, &c. By Louisa Twining, as. 
Pope and the New Era, The. Being Letters from the Vatican in 1880. 

By William T. Stead, Author of Truth about Russia.'' es. 
Popular Library, Cassell's. Cloth, is. each. 

The Russian Empire. 

The Rellrous Revoludoa In the 
i6lh Century. 


English JeumAiism, 

Our CotonUl Empire. 

Wesley. 

The Youm; Man In the Battle 
of Life. 


By Lewis Wright. With Colour«l 


The Story of the English Jacobins, 
Domestic Folk Lore. 

The Rev. Kowbod HiU: Preacher 
end Wit 

Boswell and Johnson : their Core* 
panjons and Contemporaries. 

History of the Kree*Trade Move* 
meat in Eoglaud. 

Post Office of Fifty Years Ago, The. 1$, 

Poultry Keeper, The Practical. 

Plates and Illustrations 3$. 6d. 

Poultry, The Book of. By Lewis Weight. Po^utar Edition, xos. 6d. 
Poultry, The Illustrated Book of. By Lewis Wright. With Fifty 
Coloured Plates. Cloth, 313. 6d. ; half- morocco, £3 as. 
Pre*RaphaeUtes, The Italian, in the National Gallery. By Cosmo 
Monkkousb. Illustrated, xs. 

Printing Machinery and Lettenress Printing, Modern. By J. F. 

Wilson and Douglas Grey. Illustrated, ais. 

Queen Victoria, The Life and Times of. By Robert Wilson. Com* 
plete in Two Vob. With numerous Illustrations. 9s. each. 

Quiver, The. Yearly Volume. Illustrated. 7s. 6(L 
Kabbit^Keeper, The Practical. By Cunjculus. Illustrated. 38. 6d, 
Railway Guides, Official Illustrated. With Illustrations, Maps, &c. 
Pnee ts. ; cloth, as. 

Great Northern Railway. 

Great Western Railway. New, Revised, and Enlarged Edition. 
London, BRrcHTON, and South Coast Railway. 

London and North-Western Railway. New, Revised, and 
Enlarged Edition. 

London and South-Western Railway. 

Midland Railway. 

South-Eastern Railway. 

Railway Library, Cassell's. Crown 8vo, boards, as. e.ich. 


Under a Strancb Mask. By Frank 
Barrett. 

THE> COOMDSnERROW MVSTBRV. By 
jAb>B< COLWALL. 

Dead Man's Rock. ByQ. 

A QUEnft RACa Dy w. wbstalu 

Captain Trafalgar. By Westall 
and LAURIB. 

THE Phantom City. By w. westalu 

Another's crime. By Julian Haw* 
THORNP.. 

The yoke op tub thorah. By . 
Sidney Luska. ^ 

Representative Poems of Living 
Selected by the Poets themselves. 


Who is JOHN Nomax? By Charles 
Henry Hbckett. 

The Tragedy of brixkwater. By 
Martha l. Moodey. 

AN AMERICAN Penman. By Julian 
Hawthorne. 

Section 658^ or, the Fatal Letter. 

By Julian Hawthorne. 

The Brown Sionb Bov. By w. H. 
Bishop. 

A Tragic M\*stery. By Julian 
Hamtthornk. 

Thb Great dank Robbery. By 
Julian Hawthorne. 

Poets American and English. 

X5S 


Richard, Henry, M.P. A Biography. By Charles S. Miall. 79. 6d. 

• Descriptive, HUlorical. Pictorial 
RIVERS of THE EAST COAST. With numerous higkiy-finished 
Engravings. Royal 410, with Etching as Frontispiece, 429. 



StUcUomfrom Cassell ^ 

Writer, Notes by 


§,nd 


Rossetti, Dante Gabriel, as Deatener 

R.;:;srs- vs- """" 

\ive Text and a Senes of beautiful Engravings. £ 

Russia. By Sir Donald MACK8KZ.P-\VAUAce.M.A. 59- 

Russia Truth About. ByW.T. Stbad. 8vo, cloth, los, 6d. 

Russo-Turkish War. Cassell’s History of. \Yiih about $oo Ulus- 
trations. Two Vols., 9s. each. , , . 

R.d Library. S.Mcv.r., ... "*■ 


Ivanhoc. 

Oliver Twist. _ 
eeleotlonsrromHooo • 
Wor^. 

Lon£fcllow*s Prose 

Works. 

SeiiM end eeDSlkOiiy. 
^tton's Plays. ^ 
Taloi. Poems, and 
Sketches. Drct Haite. 
Martm Chuzslewit 

(Two VoU.). 
Tko Prlnco of iho ^ ^ 
House of David, 
flturldau's Pl^s. 
Voclo Tom's cabin. 
Deerslaycr. 

Xuaeoe Aram. 

JaA Ulntoo. 

Eomo and tho Early 
Cbrtitlaaa. 
Tke Trial# of Uar* 
gvti Lyudsay. 


Poo* 

Old Mortality. 

TlmHourniid the Man. 
Handy Andy. 

Scarlet Letter. 
PjcKwIoR ITwoVoIj.I. 
Last of the Moblcans. 
Pride and Prejudice. 

VoliowpUisli rnpor*. 

Tales of the Bordem. 
Last Dayi of i alniyra. 
Woebiuglon Irvinir's 
Skotcb-Boolc 
The Talisman. 

TLiensl. 

Old CunoKitv Shop. 
Heart of Midiotblan. 
Laat Days of Pompeii. 
American Humour. 
Sketobce by Bos. 
Macaulay s l^a and 
Bsa^s. 

Barry £orTe<)uere 


Jane Eyre. _ . 

Wutberingr Eslchts. 

Dombsr nod Sou 

( Two Volkl. 

The Prairie. 

HUbt and Mominf. 

Kendworth. 

The Inttoldsby Le« 
gends. 

The Tower of 

LondotL 
The PioQCors. 

Charles O'Malley. 

Baraaby EudfC. 

Cakes and Aie. 

Tho Kind's Own. 
people 1 have Met. 

The Pathfinder. 

BveliJuw 
Bcott'e Poems. 

LMt of the Barons. 

Adventures of Mr. 
l^dbury. 

St. Cuthbert’s Tower. By Florkkcb Wabdem. Crown 8vo. Chen^ 
EJiticn, 5a. 

Saturday journal, Caaseira. Yearly Volume, cloili, 7s. 6d. 

Science for AU. Edited by Dr. Robert Browk. Sevistd EdUhu, 
Iltu&trated. Tive Vols. 9s • each. 

Science of Everyday Life. By John A. Bovver, F.C.S. lllusiraied. is. 
Sculpture, A Primer of. Dy £.RoscosMt;tLiKS. With Illustrations, as.dd. 

Sea, The: It# Stirring Story* of Adventure, Peril, and Heroism. 
By F. Whymper. With 400 Dlustrattons* Four Vols., 7s. 6d. each. 

Secret of the Lamae, The. A Talc of Thibet. Crown 8vo, 5s, 
Shaftesbury, The Seventh Earl of, K.G., The Life and Work of. By 
Edwin Hoddbr. Three Vols., 36s. Popular EditioHy One Vol, 78. Gd. 
Shakespeare, Cassell's Quarto Edition. Containing about 600 lltus- 
trations by H. C. SstObS. Complete in Three Vols., cloth gilt, £3 3s. 
Shakespeare, Miniature. Illustrated. In Twelve Vols., in box, zas. ; 

or in Red Paste Grain (box to matchX with spring catch, ais. 
Shakespeare, The England of. By E. Goad by. Illustrated, as. 6d. 
Shakspere, The International. dt Lux 4 ^ 

kIN 6 HENRY IV ” Illustrated by Edvard GRCTrskR, £3 10s. 
AS YOU LIKE IT.** Illustrated by ^mils Bayard, £3 10a. 

“ ROMEO AND JULIET." lilu&iratedby F. Dicksee, A.%.A.,£55s. 
Shakspere, Thjj Leopold. With 400 Illustrations. Ckt^p Edition. 

js. 6d. Cloth gilt, oa. 5 Roxburgh, 7s. 

Shakspere. The Royal. With Steel Plates and Wood Engravinas. 
Three Vols. 13a. each. * * 

Water Colours. By Aaron Penley, 
With lilustratioos m Chromo* Lithography. 15#. 

w^l?^*** The Management of the. By M. Morris, F.R.C.S. as. 

®V Sir Lvon PtAVPAlB, 

JV.U.D. 7S. 60. 


SiUctions from Casstll ^ Company s Publications. 


Splendid Spur, The. Edited by Q. 5s. 

Sports and Pastimes, Cassell's Complete Book of. Chtap Edition^ 
With more than oo^ Ulustratioos. Medium Svo, 097 paces, cloth, 3s. 6(L 

Star^Land. By Sir Rodbrt Stawell Ball, LL.D., F.R.S., F.R.A.S. 
Illustrated* Crown 8vo, 6s. 

Steam En^ne, The. ByW. H. Northcott, CE. 3s. 6d. 

Sureeiy, Memorials of the Craft of, in En^iand. szs. 

Technical Education. By F. C. Montacub. 6d. 

Thackeray, Character Sketches from. Six New aod Original Draw* 
ings by Frederick Barkaro, reproduced in Photo^\nire» 2za. 

Town Leaseholds* Pros and Cons of Leasehold Enfranchisement. 6d. 

Treasure Island. By R. L. Stevenson. Illustrated. 5s. 

Treatment, The Year-Book of. 5s. 

Trees, Familiar. By G. S. Boulger, F.L.S. Two Series. With 40 
full-page Coloured Plates by W. H. J. Boot. 12s. 6d. each. 

Triumphs of En^neering. With Eight full-page Illustrations. 58. 

Troy Town, The Astonishing History of. By Q. 58. 

Two Women or One? From the Manuscripts of Doctor Leonard 
Benary. By Henry Harland, is. 

Unicode": the Universal Telegraphic Phrase Book. Dtzk or 
Pocket Edition, as. 6d. 

United States, Cassell's History of the. By the late Edxund 
Ollier. With 600 Illustrations. Three Vols. 9s. each. 

United States, Youth's History of the. Illustrated. 4 Volumes. 36s. 

Universal History, Cassell's Illustrated. Four Vols. os. each. 

Vaccination Vindicated. By John McVail, M.D., D.P.H. Camb. 5s. 

Veiled Beyond, The. A Novel. By S. B. Alexander. Cloth, 3s. 6d. 

Vicar of Wakefield and other Works by Oliver Goldsmith. 
Illustrated. 38. 6d. ; doth, gilt edges. 5s. 

What Girls Can Do. By Phyllis Browkb. as. 6d. 

Wild Birds, Familiar. By W, Swavsland. Four Series. With 40 
Coloured Plates in each. las. 6d. each. 

Wild Flowers, Familiar. By F. E. Hulme, F.LS., F.S.A- Five 
Series. With 40 Coloured Plates in each. las. 6d. each. 

Woman's World, The. Yearly Volume. i8s. 

Wordsworth's Ode on Immortality, and Lines on Tintern Abbey. 
Fully Illustrated. Cloth, as. 6d. 

Work. An Illustrated Magaiine of Practice and Theory for all Work- 
men, Professional and Amateur. Vearlv Vol., 7s. 6d. 

World of Wit and Humour, The. With 400 Illustrations. Cloth, 
78. 6d. * cloth gilt, gill edges, zos. 6d. 

World of Wonders. Two Vols. With 400 Illustrations. 7s. 6d. each. 

Yule Tide. Cassell's Christmas Annual, ts. 


ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINES. 

T/ie Qtiirer. Enlarged Sekies, Monthly, 6d. 

CaootiVo Family Magmitia, Monthly, 7d* 

** Little Folko^* Magazine* Monthly, 6a. 

The Magazine ef A.rt. Monthly, xs. 

The tVoman^e World. Monthly, is. 

i*nz»eli*» Saturday Journal, Weekly, id. ; Monthly, 6d. 

Work* Weekly, id, 5 Monthly, 6d. 


Cataloguea of Cassell Sc CoMrANY s Publications, which may be had at aU 
Ik>okscUcrs’. or wiU be sent post free on applicaiico to the Publishers * 

Cassells cosipletb Catalogue, containing particulars of upwards of 
One Thousand Volumes. 

Cassells Classified catalogue, in which their Works are arranged 
a cording to pnee, from 7 h^ttptnft n fifty CuinrAi, 

Cassell's Educational Catalogue, containiog particulars of Cassell 
& Company's Educational Woiki and Students* ManuaE& 

CASSELL & COMPANY, Limited, LudioU Uillt London* 





Sikclions from Cassell # Company's Puhlkalions. 


giblcs nnb iUUgious 'SStorha. 

Bible, Cassell's Illustrated Family. With 900 Illustrations. Leather, 
gilt edges, £a JOS. 

Bible Dictionary, Cassell's. With near]/ 600 Illustrations. 7s. 6d. 

Bible Educator, The. Edited by the Very Rev. Dean Pi.i’MrThK, D.D., 
Wcll$« With Iliusimtions, Maps, &c. Four Vols., cloth. 6s. each. 

Bible Student in the British Museum, The. By the Rev. J. C* 
Kitchin, M.A. is. 

Biblewomen and Nurses. Yearly Volume. Illustrated. 3$. 
Bunyan's Pilgrim's Progress (Cassell's Illustrated). 4I0. 76. 6d. 


Bunyan's Pilgrim's Progress. With Illustrations. Cloth, 3s. 6d. 

Child's Bible, The. With aoo Illustrations. 130/A Theutand, 7s. 6d. 

Child's Life of Christ, The. With soo IJIust radons. 73. 6d. 

*‘Come, ye Children.*' Illustrated. By Rev. Denjasuh Wauch. ss. 

Dore Bible. With ^38 Illustrations by Gustave Dead. Small folio, 
cloth, £8 ; best motocco, gilt edges, £15. 

Christianity, The. By the Vcn. Archdeacon Faijrar, 

D.D., F.R.S. 

Lidkakv Editiok. Two Vols., 34$. ; morocco, £a as. 

Porwt AB Editioh. Complete io One Volume, cUih, 6s. ; cloth, gilt 
edges, 7s. ed. ; Persian morocco, tos. 6d. ; tree-calf, 153. 

F.mily Prayer-Book. The. Ed«ed by Re^. Canon Gardbtt. M.A., 
and Kev. S. Martik. Extra crown 410, cloth, 5$. ; morocco, iSs. 
Ceikie, Cunningham, D.D., Works by:— 

The Hoty Land AND THE Biblb. T*o V«k, demy 8 vo. ua. 

Christ. ItluHfaUd Edition- Two 

" Bo„„d 

MVBtRLB. Sytheni^fM Rev.W.BovO 
se Bi»hopofkipon. 

MV Father, by the Right Asir- 

TON OXB.VDB.S, Ute iTishep of Mon- 
treal. 

»ly WORK FOR COD. ny the Right 
Rje». Hijhop COTTERIUU * 

MY OnjECT IN l.tFE. By the Yen. 

Archdeacon Farrar. D.D. 

Mv Aspirations. By the Rev. c 
Matheson, D.D. ^ 


Helps to Belief. 


MV r.ROWTH IN Div.XR LIFE. By the 
Rc». IVeU. Rbvkolds. M.A. 

By the Rer. P. B. POWER, 

MY HERFAFTTB. Dt the Very Re. 
Dean blCKeftSTETH. ^ 




OP StrekcTII. Byth. 

iflicuUiMVnheBly.®S“d’bySeKTR"“^ ®" J?’* 

Chaplain-in-Ordinary «o the Queen“ Qoth^ii 

AX1AV t>.e .k. . . * •• C.*C*I, 

Tclpimoulh 

’■"“C.KS 


Bishop of 
By 

me Lord Jliihop of Derrv. ^ 

TfiSTA- 

Smyth. D.Sr 


5 8. a.90 



SeUcUons front Cas sell 5 - Company's Publications. 

" ^ Missionary Bible Readings. By SoriltA M. Nvcent. 

tnamelled covers, 6d. ; cloth, gilt edges, is. 

Life of Christ, The. By the Ven. Archdeacon Farrar, D.D., F.R.S. 

Illustrated Edition, with about 300 Original Illustrations. 

iLxu-a crown ^to, cloth, gill edges, ais. ; morocco antique, 435. 
Library Editio.n. Two VoIs. Cloth, 24s. ; morocco, 435. 

Popular Edition, in One Vol. 8vo. cloth, 6s. ; cloth, gilt edges, 
7s. DC. ; Persian morocco, gilt edges, xos. 6d. j tree- calf, 15s. 

Life of the Rev. J. G. Wood. The. By the Rev. Theodore Wood. 
Demy 6vo, cloth, price los. 6C. 

Marriage Ring. The- By William Landels, D.D. and 

thcaptr Lditt^n, 35* 6d. 

Moses and Geology ; or. The Harmony of the Bible with Sciences 
By the Rev. Samuel Kinks, Ph.D., F,R.A.S. IHuslrated. C'W 

Laxhott^ DSe 

New Testament Commentary for English Readers, The. Edited 
by the ki. Kov C. J. Kllicott. D.D.. Lord Bishop of Gloucester 
and Bri^ioi. Jn Ihrce Volumci, ais. each- 

Vol. I.— The Four Gospels. 

Acts, Romans, Corinthians, Galatians* 

Vol. in.— The remaining Books of the New Testament- 

Old Testament Commenury for English Readers, The. Edited 
by the Right Rev. C. J- Ellicott, D.D.. Lord Bishop of Gloucester 
and Bristol. Complete in 5 Vols., 21S. eacK- 

Numbers, Vol. III.— Kings I. to Esther. 

Vol. II. — Deuteronomy to Vol. IV- -Job to Isaiah. 

Samuel II. Vol. V. —Jeremiah to Malachi. 

Protestantism, The History of. By the Rev. J. A. Wylib, LL.D. 
Containing up wards of 600 Origin a I Illustrations. ThreeVoU.,9S.cach. 

Quiver Yearly Volume, The. asobigh-class Illustrations. 78. 6d. 

Religion, The Dictionary ot By the Rev. W- Benham, B.D. sis. ; 
Roxburgh, as$. 


St. Ge^ge for England ; and other Sermons preached to Children. By 
the Rev. 1 . Ieionsiouth Smoke, M.A. 5s. 

Work of. By the Ven. Archdeacon Farrar, 
D.D., F.R.S., ChapIain*in-Ordinar>* to the Queen. 

Liorarv Edition. Two Vols.. cloth, 24$. ; calf, 42s. 

Illustrated Edition, complete in One Volume, with about 300 
Illustrations, £i is. ; morocco, £2 2s. 

Popular Edition. One Volume, 8vo. cloth, 6$. ; cloth, gilt edges, 
7s. 6d. ; Persian morocco, los. 6d. ; tree^calf, 15s. 

Secular Life, The Gospel of the. Sermons preached at Oxford. By 
the Hon. Canon Fremantle. Cheaper Edition* as. 6d. 

Shall We Know One Another? By the Rt. Rev. J. C. Rvlb, D.D.. 
Bishop of Liverpool. New and Enlarged Edition. Cloth limp, is. 

Stromata. By the Ven- Archdeacon Smbrikchasi, M.A. 25. 66 . 

•‘Sunday,** Its Origin, History, and Present Obligation. By the 
Ven. Archdeacon HessEV, D.C.L. Fi/tk Edition. 7s. 6d. 

Twilight of Life, The. Words of Counsel and Comfort for the 
Aged. By the Rev. John Ellerton, M.A. is. 6d. 

Voice of Time, The. By John Stroud. Cloth gilt, xs. 



Sthciictn from Cassell $ Com^ati/s 


C^iucstionnl tElovhs iiti& ^tubcnts ^Inuufils. 

Alphabet, Cassell's Pictorial. 3s. M. », e t j 

Arithmetics, The Modern School. By Cbofcb Rjcks, B.Sc. Load, 
With Test Cards. (Lisifinafi/iuatUn.) . t .l 

Book-Keeping. By Tiikodore Jones. For Schools . cloth, 39- 
For the Millioft, as. ; cloth, 3S. Books for Jones s System, as. 

Chemistry, The Public School. By J. H. Anurrson, M A. W. 

Commentary, Old Testament. Edited by Bishop Ellicott. Handy 
Volume Edition. Genesis. 3s. 6<1. Exodus, 3s. Leviticus, 3«* 
Numbers, as. 6d. Deuieronomy, as. 6<1. 

Commentaty, The New Testament. Edited by Bishop Ellicott. 

St. Matthew, 3S. 6d. St Mark, 3a* St. Luke, 3s. 6d. St. John, 
as. 6d. The Acts of the Apostles 35. 6d. Homans, as. 6d. ConiUhans 
1. and n.,3s. Galatians Ephesians, and Phili^pians 3^- Colo&siaiis, 
Thcssalouians, and Timothy, 3a. Tiuis, Philemon, Hebrews and 
Tames 3$. Peter. Jude, and John, 3s. The Rcvcbtioii, 38. An 
Introduction to the New Testament, 3s. 6d. 

Copy-Books. Cassell's Graduated. Hightun ad. each. 

Copy-Books, The Modem School. Twhe Bookt. ad. each. 

Drawing Copies, Cassell's Modern School Freehand. First Grade, 
ss. ; Second Grade, as. 

Drawing Copies, Cassell’s *’New Standard." P^urUen Books, 
Books A to F for Standards 1. to IV., ad. each. Books G, H, K, L, 
M, O, for Standards V. to VI I., 3d. each. Books N and P, 4d. each. 

Electricity, Practical. By Prof. W. E. Ayrtok. 7s. 6d. 

Energy and Motion. By William Paice, M.A. Illumatcd, is. 6d. 

En^ish Literature, First Sketch of. and EtsMrrsd £diU'on. 
By Prof. Morlsv. ys. dd. 

English Literature, The Story of. By Anna Bucklakd. 3s. 6d. 

Euclid, CassetPs. Edited by Prof. Wallace, M.A. is. 

Euclid, The First Four Books of. In paper, 6d. ; cloth, pd. 

ExperimenUl Geometry. By Paul Bert. Illustrated. is.6d. 
French. CaaseU’B Ussons in. h’tw and RevUtd Mdithn. Pans! 

’ *t?'l*** M-icomplete. .5. 6d. K«v, la. M. 
Prench-English and English-French Dictionary. Entirely 

p ‘•"I* 4 f »*>So pages. Bvo, ctoib, 3s. 6d. 

? Ik School. UyG.S. Conrad. 35.6(1. 

Galbraith and Haughton’s ScicnUfic Manuals. By the Rev Prof 



German’ D*clioSiy. C«aeir]'‘^New"'‘'^?^ Tidal C^,. 3a. 

German aoih.7;.6d.;’hS!!f!mo^!^^'o,^"^ 


i 



Selections from Cassell 4 * Company* s Publications, 


Latin- English and Enelish-Latin Dictionary. By J, R. Beard, 
D.D., and C. Beard, B.A. Crown $vo» 914 pp., 3s. 

Latin*EngIi$h Dictionary, CassclPs. By J. R. V. Marchakt, 3b. 6d. 
Latin Primer, The First. By Prof. Postcath. xs. 

Latin Primer, The New. By Prof. J. P. Postcatb, Crown 8vo, as. 6d. 
Latin Prose for Lower Forms. By M, A. Bayfield, M.A. as. 6d. 
Laws of Every-Day Life. By H. 0 . Arnold- Forster, xs. 6d, 
Little Folks' History of England. Illustrated, is. 6d. 

Making of the Home, The: A Book of Domestic Economy for School 
and Home Use. By Mrs. Samuel A. Barnett, xs. 6d. 
Marlborough Books Arithmetic Examples, 3s. Arithmetic Rules, xs. 6d. 

French Exercises, 3s. 6d. French Grammar, as. 6d. German do., 3s. 6d. 
Mechanics and Machine Design, Numerical Examples in Practical. 

By R. G. Blaine, M.E. With Diagrams. Cloth, as. 6d. 

** Model Joint" Wall Sheets, for Instruction in Manual Training. By 
S. Barter. Eight Sheets, as. 6d. each. 

Music, An Elementary Manual of. By Henry Leslie, xs. 
Object Lessons from Nature. By Prof. L. C. Mjall, F.LS., F.G.S. 
Illustrated, as. 6d. 

Popular Educator, Cassell's NEW. With Revised Text, New Maps, 
New Coloured Plates, New Type, &c. To be completed inSVols. 59. each. 
Popular Educator, Cassell's. Complete in Six Vols., 5s. each. 
Readers, Cassell's ** Higher Class." {List on ayplkation,) 

Readers, Cassell's Historical. Illustrated throughout, printed on 
superior paper, and strongly bound in cloth. {List on appUcaiion,) 
Readers, Cassell's Readable. Carefully graduated, extremely in- 
teresting, and illustrated throt^hout. {List on application,) 

Readers lor Infant Schools, voloured. Three Books. 4d. each. 
Reader, The Citizen. By H. O. Arkold-Forster. Illustrated. is.6d. 
Reader, The Temperance. By Rev. J. Dennis Hird. Cr. Svo. is 6d. 
Readers, The *' Modern School "Geographical. {List on application,) 
Readers, The " Modern School." iTlustrated. (List on application,) 
Science Applied to Work. ByJ.A. Bower, xs. 

Shakspere 8 Plays for School Use. $ Books. Illustrated, 6d. eaclu 
Shakspcrc Reading Book, The. Illustrated. 3s. 6d. 

Spelling, A Complete Manual of. By J. D. Morell, LL.D. X9. 
Technical Manuals, Cassell's. Illustrated throughout:— 

Handrailing and Staircasing, 33. 6 d.— Bricklayers, Drawing for, 38.— 
Building Construction, as.— Cabinet-Makers, Drawing for, 3$.— Car- 
penters and Joiners, Drawing for, 3s. fid;— Gothic Stonework, 3s. 
—Linear Drawing and Practical Geometry, as.— Linear Drawing and 
Projection. The Two Vols. in One, 3s. fid. — Machinists and Engineers. 
Drawing for, 4s. fid.— MeUl-Plate Workerr, Drawing for, 3s.— Model 
Drawing, 3s.— Orth ogra phi cal and Isometrical Projection. 2S.— Practical 
Perspective, 3s.— Stonemasons, Drawing for, 38.— Applied Mechanics, 
by Sir R. S. Ball, LL.D., as.— Systematic Drawing and Shading, as. 
Technical Educator, Cassell's. Four Vols., 5s. each. 

Technology, Manuals of. Edited by Prof. Ayrton, F.R.S., and 
Kicimrd Wormell, D.Sc., M.A. Illustrated throughout 
The Dyeing of Textile Fabrics, by Prof. Hummel, 5s.— Watch and 
Clock Making. ^ D. Glasgow. 45. od.— Steel and Iron, by Prof. W. H. 
Greenwood, F.C.S., M. LC.E., &c., 5s. — Spinning Woollen and 
Worsted, by W. S. B. McLaren, M.P., 4s. od— Design in Textile 
Fabrics, by T. R. Ashenhur^t, 4s. fid- Practical Mechanics, by Prof. 
Perry, M.E., 38. fid.— Cutting Tools Worked by Hand and Machine, 
by Prof. Smith, 3s. fid. A Prospectus on application. 

Test Cards, Cassell's Combination. Insets, is. each. 

Test Cards, “Modem School," Cassell's. In Sets, xs.each. 

CASSELL & COMPANY, Limited, Lud^ate llillt Londosu 


Selections from Cassell ^ Company's Pnblkalions^ 


^cohs foi- ^oun0 people. 

'■ Little Folks" Half-Yearly Volume. Cont.^tiinR OM'J P''R«'{ **••» 
abow joolllustralions, and Wciures in Colour. Uoards, ja.od. ; cloUi, 5^. 

Bo- Peep. A Book for the LiitlcOnes. Wiih Original and Vervrv 

IlUistraied throughout. Yearly Volucue. Hoards, 2S.6<1. ; cloth, 3a. Ode 

Casseirs PiclorUl Scrap Book, containing several thousand Pkluret 
beautifully printed and handsomely bound in one large volume. 
Coloured boards, 15s. ; cloth IctUred, ais. 

Flora's Feast. A Masque of Flowers. Penned and Pictured by Walter 
Crane. With 40 Pages in Colours. 5s. 

Legends for Lionel. With 40 Illustrations in Colour, by Walter 
Crahb. 5 $. 

The New Children's Album. Pcap. 410, 310 pagcE Illustrated 
throughout. 3s. 6d. 

The Tales of the Sixty Mandarins. By P. V. Rasuswami Rajit. 
With an Introduction by Prof. Hicnrv Morlry. IllustratcJ. 5s. 


Books for Young People. Illustrated. Cloth gilt, 5s. each. 


Tbs BUog*s Command: A Story 
for Girls. By Maggie S)mjegtoii. 
Under Bayard's tfanoor. by 
lienry Fmb. 

Tbs Romanos of InTontlon. 
By Junes Burnley. 


t 


The Champion of Odin; or, Vlkirt 
Ll/s in the Days 01 Ola. Uy 
PreJ. Hedgeitt. 

Bound bv a tfpsU; or. Tho Uuntod 
Wlteo of tbo PoroaU Dy ihs 
llvO. Mn. Crecna 


Books for Young People. IllusiraieJ. Price 3s. fid. cacK. 


Pklly: A Nsw'Fashlonsd OlrL 
oy L. T. Meade. 

For PortuDsaad Glory: A Story 
01 tbo Soudan War. By Levtii 
Hough, 

**FoUow UyLoador.^ DyTMUt 
Baines Reed, Ihn 

Tho Cost of a Mistake. By ^rali 
A World of Girls : l bs SLory gf 
, a Sobool. By L T. Meade. 


I 


By L t. 


Tho Palace Beautiful. 

Meade. 

Freedom's Sword: A Story of tho 
Bays of Wallaoo and Bruec. 


By Annie S. Sivan. 
Board tho 


On Board tho ‘'Bsmsralda." By 
John C. IlgtcUeson. ' 

In quest of Gold. By A. Sl Jolinvion. 

For queen and King. By Henry rnik 

Portli Aflotti and Sri^uxla Aehoro. 
By Allied Elites. 


Books for Young People. Price as. 6d. each. 


Heroes of Erory-day life. By 
Laun Lana lUgsuaiod. 
seqWrs Srsnu In Blsiory. Dv 
Thoniai Archer. tVUh OrtgliJ^ 
llUjittations. ^ 

^s True Robinson Crusoes. 
Feo£s Abroad for Folks at 
fioms. lUssuited. ' 


Early Bxpl:rors. Dy Tbanus Fro^t. 

Hemo Chat with our Y^unE Folka. 
Blusi rated iliroughout. 

. ^SeuS'cax’j. 

w'-fidfeKh."** in each Book. 


Btroag to Su^r: A Story of 
tbo Jews, E. Wynne. 

Heroes of the Indiaa Emnlm* 
?»?' ^ Valour 


vVesfl^ 5 V viuour ana 
“ Plants; A Storr 


Sword! A Blorr ol 
Tho„u, 

■A ToJo 0 ( 
Covonant. By Atini, 

S'ory of the 



SeUctioHs from Cassell ^ Company's Puhlieatiortt. 


“Golden Mottoes" Senes. The. Each Book 
rour lull-page Original Illiut rat ions. 


** Nil Desperandum.'* By 
Kcv. F. LQfnfbfidj;c, M.A. 


Che 


SI 


"Bear and rorbeaa” By Sarah 

Tut. 

"Foremost if I By Helen 
Aitcri'lijc. 


coDtaiaing 208 pages, with 
Crown 8 VO, doth gilt, 3$. each. 

Honour iB mj Guide." By Jeanio 
Heriog (Mrs. Adams-Acipn}. 

**Aim at a Sure Sn<L" By Emliy 
Searchfield. 

"Ho Conquers who Sadnres." By 
the Author of "May Cunnlnffhaioe 
Trial, '■arc, ^ ^ 


Books for Children. 

Daisy Blue Eyes. 
Twilight roncles. 


In Illuminated boards, fully Illustrated. 

I Cheerfhl Claltop. ds. 6d. 
2s. €d. I A Dozen and One. 5e. 

Bible Talks. 6s. 


Cassell/s Picture Story Books* Each conuining Sixty Pages ol 
Pictures and Stories, &c. 6d. each. 


Little Talks. 
Blight Stara 
Nursery Toja 
Pel s Posy. 
Tloy Tales. 


Daisy's 81017 Book. 

Dot's Story Book. 

A Nett of Storiea. 
Good*Night Stones. 

Chats for 8aaU Chatterers. 


Auntie's Stories. 
Birdie’s Story Book. 
Little Chimes. 

A Sheaf of Tales. 
Dowdrop Stories* 


Cassell's Sixpenny Story Books. All Illustrated, and containing 
Interesting Stories by well*known writers 


The Smuggler's Cave. 

Little Lizzie. 

Uttio Bird* Life and Adven- 
tures of. 

Lake Barnicott. 


Tbo Delit Jug. 


The Boat Club. 

LUUe Plcklea 

The Elchester College Boya 

Uy Plrat Cruise. 

The Little Peacemaker. 


CasselTs Shilling Story Books, 
ing Stories. 

Bunty and the Boys. 

The Heir of Elmoalo. 

The Mysiciy at ShoncUB 
School. 

Claimed at Lost, and Boy's 
tteward. 

Thoms and Tangles. 

The Cuckoo in tho Bobin's Nest. 
John's Uifltike. 

The Hiatory of Five Little 
Pitchers. 

Diamonds in the Sand. 


All Illustrated, and containing Interest 


Surly Bob. 

The Giant's Cradle. 
Shag and Doll. 

Aunt Lucia's Looket. 
Tho Uagio hlirror. 

Tho Cost of Bovonge. 
Clever Prank. 

Among tho Bedskins. 
The PerrymaQ of Bnll. 
Harry Uazwoll. 

A Banished Honaroh. 
Sovonteen Cats. 


Illustrated Books for the Little Ones. Containing interesting Storiej. 
All lllusimted. xs. each ; cloth gilt, is. 8d. 


Scrambles and Scrapoi* 
Tittle Tattoo Tales. 

Op and Down tho Garden. 
AD Sorts of Adventures. 
Our Sunday Stories. 

Our Holiday Hours. 
Indoors and Out. 

Some Farm Friends. 


Wandering Ways. 

Dumb Friends. 

Those Golden Sands. 

Little Mothers & their ChU dr on* 
Our Pretty Pets. 

Our Schoolday Honrs* 
Creatures Tame 
Creatinres Wild 


Albums for Children* Price is. 6d* each* 


The New Children's Album. 
lUusUatcd throughout Guth. 

The Album for Home. School* 
and Play. Contaia ing Stories by 
Popular Authon. Set in bell 
type, and Illustrated througheut. 


My Own Album of Animals. With 
F U-page lUustratieiis. 

Picture Album of All Sorts* Whh 
Full-page lUuslratiooi 

Tho Chit-Chat Album# dostnied 
Chrougbout 



SelecUons from Cassell # Companfs Puhlicalions. 


The World's Workers. A Series of New_ and OriRlnM Volumes. 
With Portraits printed on s tut as FronUspiece. »8. each. 

Florence Nl«htija*ole,, Calborlno 
KMb. rrano«a Havor- 

e4), un. Eanyard i L-N.K. 

BrUtiic AWfidiiC. 

Dr. Oiitlirto; Father MathcTy, 
EUbu Biirrltt, Gcorao Livcaoy. 
Dvjobft W. Kirlon, I.L.U. . _ 

Sir Henry HavcloeH And CoUn 
CampbeU. Lord Clyde. ByE-C. 
FhiUipt. 

Abrabnm Llneoln. By Enjcii F^'^tcr. 
Oeorso UUUer and Andrew Booo. 
By E. R. FMman. 

Blehard Cobden. ByttCowm?. _ 
Benjamin Franklin. By b. M. 

T^mkloMA. 

HandoL By EUu CUrke. (Swam«. 
Turner the ArtUt. By the Kev.S A, 
Gcor^o and Robert Btopbonaoo. 
Hy C. L. 

Gift*books for Boys. Paper, is.] 


Dr. Arnold, of Bii«by. By Row 
E. Sclfe. 

Tbe £arl of Sbafteabury. By 
Henry Frah. . 

Sarah Robinson, kgnes Wes- 
ton. and BIrs. Ucrodlth. By 
E. M. Tomkiflsda. 

Thomas A.Sdlson and Samnci 
r. B. Morse. By Dr. DewWw 
and I. Manh Patket. _ _ 

Mrs. SoDCxriilo and Hary Car- 
penter. B y Ph) Uis B r 0 w nc. 

General Gordon. By the Ret. 

S. A. Saline. 

Charles Dickens. By his Eldest 

Daughter. 

Blr Tuns flaUandGeorffo 
Moore. Byl.Dundty. 

David liringstooe. By Robetl 
SioiIh. 

Library of Wonders. IDusirated 
cloth. is.Bd. 

Wonderful Adventures. 

Wonders of Animal XesUnot 

Wonderful BaUoon Asoonts. 


i Wonders of Bodily Strength 
and 6 kiU. 

WooUeriul Rsoapos. 

Casseirs Eighteenpenny Story Books. Illustrated. 


Wco WiUlo Winkle. 

Upi and Downs of aDonkoy*0 
I^e. 

Three Wee Ulster Latsloa. 

Up the Ladder. 

Dick's Bero; and other Stories. 
The Chip Boy. 

RaaIcs. Baggies, and the 
Cmporor. 

Boses irotn Thoms. 


Faith's Father. 

Bv Land and Sea. 

The Toung Berrlngtons. 

Jeff and Leff. 

Tom Morris's Error. 

Worth more than Gold. 

"Through Flood-Through Fite i ** 
and other Stories. 

The Girl with the Golden Looks. 
Stories of tho Olden Time. 


Gift Books for Young People. By Popular Authors. With Four 
Ongmal IllustratioM m each. Cloth gilt, is, 6d. each. 

Major Monk's Motto. By the Rev. 
V. LartsbfUlge. 

Trlxy. By Maggie Symington. 
lUgs and Eatubotve: a Story of 
^ ThanksfflTtng. 

Un^e William's Charges; or. The 
Broken Trust. 

Proity Pink's Furposo: or, Tho 
Little Street Merchants. 

Tim Thomson's Trlat By Geeife 
Weatherly. 

Ursula's Stumbling-Block. By fuUa 
(lOdOard. * 

Ruth’s 


Tho Boy Hunters of Eootucky. 
By Edward S. EQis. 

Red Feathsr: a Taio oi tho 
American Frontier. By 
Edward S. KQ>$. 

Seeking a City. 

Rhode's Reward; or. **tf 
Wishes were Horses.*' 

Jack Mars ton's Anchor. 

Frank's Lifo-Battlo; or. The 
Throe Friends. 

Miters. BydmhPUt. 

TheTwoBardoasUea ByMadc- 
hne BoaavU Hgnt. 


Life-Work. 

Cassell’s Two-Shilling Story Books, lllusiral^ 
Stories of the Tower. 


By the Rev. 


Mr. Burke's Hieees. 

May Cnnnlniham*s Trial, 

The Top of the Ladder: How to 
IdiUe Fletsam. 1? 

Madge and Her Frisnu, 

Tho Children of the Court 
A Moonbeam Tansle. 

Maid Madory. ^ 

Peggy, and other Tales, 

Books for Boys. 

Ships, Sjilors, and the 
by R- )• CersewiB.joom, 
uated. 6i. ^ 

Modeni Erolopors. By Thmas 
Frost lUustnicd. ul 


Sea, 

IBuft- 


Tho Pour^ta of tho Tippertona, 
Hafion's Two Homes. 

Luue Folks' Sunday Book* 

Two Fourpe&Ay Bita. 

Poor Nelly7^ ^ 

Tom Beriot 

In Mischief Agayii. 

School GirU,^ 

Sailors of Pormer Timm. 
Br aem«B M.,k.^ 15 *S 5 ^ 

Wild PUoes 

bwS' ^ R-N. luS: 



Selections Jrotn Cassell tt Company s Publications^ 


The y Deerfoof Scries, By Edward S. Elujs. With Four fuU-page 
lllustranons in each Book. Cloih, bevelled boards, as. 6d. each. 

The HuQtere of the Osa^k. The Camp in the MouAtalna. 

M iio l^aet war Traij. 

The ‘‘Log Cabin’* Series. By Edward S. Ellis. With Four Full, 
page Illustraiions in each. Crown 8vo, cloth, as, 6d. each. 

Tho Lost Trail. | Camp-Fire and Wlfwam. 

Footprlnu In tho Forest. 

The “Great River “ Scries. By Edward S. Ellis. Illustrated, 
Crown 8vo, cIoth| bevelled boards, as. 6d, each. 

Down tho Ulsoissippi. | Lost to the WUds. 

Up the Tspajoe : or, Aaventuree in Braalh 


The “ Boy Pioneer “ Series. By Edward S. Ellis. With Four Fall, 
page Illustrations in each Book. Crown 8vo, cloth, as. 6d. each. 

Ked in tho Woods. A Tale of | Nod on the Bivor. ATaleeflndiaa 
Esrly Days in the West. | KUer War&re. 

Ned in the Blook House. A Story of Pioneer Life in Kentucky. 


The “World in Pictures.” Illustrated throughout, as. 6d. each. 
A Bamble Bound Franco. 

AU the Buscits. 

Chats about Germany. 

The Land of tho Pyramids 
(Egypt). 


Foepa into China. 


Tho Bsstem Wonderland (Japan). 
Ollmpsos of South Amorloa. 
Bound Altioa. 

^0 Land of Temples (India). 

The Isles of tho FoolAc. 


Half«Crown Story Books. 
Little Hioges. 

Margaret's Enemy. 

Fen's Fcrploxuios. 

Notablo Snipwrocks. 

Golden Days. 

Wonders of Common Things. 
Truth will Cut. 

At tho South Polo. 


Soldier and Patriot (George Wash* 
ingtoD). 

Ploiuro of Sobool Life and Boy* 
hood. 

Tho Young 2Can in tho Battle of 
^ Life. By (he Rev. Dr. Landels. 

Tho True Glory of Woman. Oy the 
Kev. Ur. Lanueb. 


Three and Sixpenny Library of Standard 
trated and bound in cloth gilt. Crown Svo. 


Jane Austen and her Works. 

Mission Life in Greece and 
Palestine. 

Tho Three Homes. 

Deep dale Vicarage. 

In Duty Bound. 

The Hair Sisters. 

Books for the Little Ones. 

The Morry-go-Bound. Poems for 
Children. TUustrticd. 5s. 

Bhymos tor the Young FolX. 
ily WdJisni AUingham. Bcsudfully 
lUustratcJ. 38. 6d. 

Tho Little Doings of some 
Little Polks. By Chatty Cheer- 
ful lUusiretcd. 5s. 

The Sunday Scrap Book. Wiih 
One Thousand Scripture Pictures. 
Boards. 6s.: cloth, 7s. Od. 

The History Scrap Booki With 
nearly r.ooo l:n?ravui£s. 5s. : 
cloih,7s.6d. 


Tales, &c. All Ulus- 
3 $. 6d. each. 

Peggy Oglivle's loheritanoe. 

Tho Family Honour. 

Esther West. 

Working to Win. 

Krllof and his Pablos. ByW. R.S. 
RaUten, M.A 

Fairy Tales. By Pief. Morley. 


UtUe Polks* Ploturo Album, With 
i68 Large Piciure% 5s. 

Tho Old Fairy Tales. With Original 
lUustratioAfr Boards, Is.; cl, Is. Od. 

My Diary. With la Coloured Fbtes 
and 366 Woodcuts. Is. 

Sandford and Merton: In Words ot 
One SylUUe. Illustrated. Ss. 6d« 

Tho Story of Bobin Hood. With 
Coloured lUusirations. 2s. 6d« 

The FUgrim's Progress. With 
Coloured Illustrations. 2s. Od. 

Good Times. Is. Od. 


Cassell & Company's Complete. Catalogue tv/// be sent post 

^ret on application to 

CASSELL & COMPANY^ Limited, Ludgait Hill^ London^ 




